Google 



This is a digital copy of a bix>k lhat was preservcd for gcncralions on library sIil-Ivl-s before il was carcfully scanncd by Google as pari ol'a projeel 

to makc the world's books discovcrable online. 

Il has survived long enough Tor the Copyright lo expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subjeel 

to Copyright or whose legal Copyright terni has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain niay vary country tocountry. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past. representing a wealth ol'history. eulture and knowledge that 's ol'ten dillicult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this lile - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher lo a library and linally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries lo digili/e public domain malerials and make ihem widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their cuslodians. Neverlheless. this work is expensive. so in order lo keep providing this resource. we have laken Steps lo 
prevent abuse by commercial parlics. iiicIiiJiiig placmg lechnical reslriclions on aulomatecl querying. 
We alsoasklhat you: 

+ Make non -commercial u.se of the fites We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals. and we reüuesl lhat you usc these files for 
personal, non -commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from imtomuted qu erring Do not send aulomated üueries of any sorl to Google's System: If you are conducling research on machine 
translation. optical characler recognilion or olher areas where access to a large amounl of lex! is helpful. please contacl us. We encourage the 
use of public domain malerials for these purposes and may bc able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "walermark" you see on each lile is essential for informing people about this projeel and hclping them lind 
additional malerials ihrough Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use. remember that you are responsable for ensuring lhat what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in ihc United Siatcs. lhat ihc work is also in the public domain for users in other 

counlries. Whelher a book is slill in Copyright varies from counlry lo counlry. and we can'l offer guidance on whelher any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be usec! in any manncr 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringemenl liability can bc quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google 's mission is lo organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover ihc world's books wlulc liclpmg aulliors and publishers rcacli new audiences. You can searcli ihrough llic lull lexl of this book on llic web 
al |_-.:. :.-.-:: / / bööki . qooqle . com/| 



c 



v. \ \ 



v '«A 



X 
-.** 



\J 



*\ 



Y*> 



X 



1 



!* 





IN 



' i ;' 



*!v 



J 



Vv I 



) S 

\ { 






\ i. 



C- 



H 




s 



\ 



/ 



^ 



BLUE-STOCKING HALL. 

i 



'< Fron» woman'a «yaa thia doetrine I dema : 
They »parkte still the right Promeüroan fire ; 
They arethe booka, tha arta, the academes, 
Tha* abow, coDtain, and noariah all tha world." 

£ov«'« Lahour L$st. 



IN TWO VOLUMES. 



VOL. I. 



NEW-YORK : 

PRIJfTJBD BY J.ir J. HARPER, FOR 

COLLUM AND HANNAT, COLLINS AND CO., O. AMD C. CARFJIL, 
WILLIAM B. CILLRY, A. T. .GOODRICH, O. A. ROORBACH, g. BLM«, 
AMD WILLIAM BVRGBSS, JB. 



1'mi; x 



"• Yim'!-' 



T 



i 1. *.. v. i I 

239183« 



ul 



: *: \vp 

:*.. .«AI. «»NN 
1J13 L 



PREFACE. 






Gentle Reader, 

An Author who is only making a debut, should be 

particularly careful not to offend against established 

rules ; otherwise you and I might be spared the 

plague of a Preface ; but as I am heartily desiroüs 

^^ to conciliate your regard, I will not forfeit any por- 

--P tion of your esteem at my onset, by the slightest con- 

tempt of Court. I will therefore say a few words 

* 'S in the way of introduction to Blue-stocking Hall, 

v though I may find it difficult to teil you more than 

m ^ you will easily find out for yourself, if you take the 

J^. trouble of re^ding the following Letters, which suf- 

vr ficiently explain their own story. They are selected 

. from a correspondence which is supposed to have 

yBeen spread over a period of four years. 

<jj As to my motives (for I observe that most pre- 

"J* faces talk of motives) for publishing the letters which 

I have been at the pains to collect, they are such as 

/]Owe may in charity suppose to operate upon the mind 

of a criminal, when by the expiatory tribute of his 

last speech and dying words," he endeavours, in a 

ecantation of his own errors, to prevent others from 

falling into similar ones. Besides, we are generally 

eager to make as many proselytes as we can to any 

opinion which we have newly adopted ; and as my 
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prejudices upon some subjects were very strong be- 
fore I visited Blue-stocking Hall, I am induced, 
through abundance of the mUk of human kindness, to 
wish that if my reader entertains any prejudices 
against ladies stigmatized as .Bas Bkus y as I rayseif * 
once did, he may, like nie, become a convert to 
another and a fairer belief respecting them. 



BLÜE-STÖCKING HALL 



LETTER I. \ 
Charles Falkland to Arthur Howard. 



My Dear Howard, Dover. 

Perhaps you and I are at this moment similarly sifu- 
ated, and similarly employed. 1 am seated at a window 
which opens on the sea, waiting for a summons to the 
steam-packet which is to waft me over to Calais — while 
you are, probably, expecting that which is to convey you 
to Ireland. When I reaeh France I sball certainly send 
you a bill of health from time to time ; but as few things 
are less satisfactory than letters from the road, I shall re- 
serve my share in the Performance of our parting cove- 
nant tili 1 am quietly settled at Geneva. 

You do not require descriptions of either places or peo- 
ple ; because innumerable diaries, Journals, and sketch- 
books, teil you as much as you want to know of all the 
scenes which it is your intention ere long to visit ; and an 
to men and women, no second-hand aecount can supply 
the place of actual acquaintance with the few of either 
sex that deserve to oecupy thoughts or pen. What you 
do desire, and what I have engaged to furnish, is a history 
of my own employments, pursuits, and impressions ; but 
leisure is necessary for collecting and arranging ; and, tili 
I can satisfv rayseif by sending vou such details as I hope 

1* * 



my i n tere H, you mast be content to receive onlj certifi- 
cate« of whole bones. 

Now gern are to be set down quietly in lesa thon a week 
et tbe end of joar jonrney ; and before I set sau I ahali 
take tbe liberty of repeating tbe terms of pur epistotary 
contract, by way of flapper to your mesaory, and lesrmg 
you no possibte excuse for violating tbe treaty ratified at 
Cambridge on Monday eveaiog , ere a mutnal F«Ie dis- 
missed us on our several adventures. 

Too see tbat I bave firit registered my own part in out 

eagagement, and generously bound myself, before I pro- 

ceed to tie you down. — Now for gour undertaking. Re- 

member, that when you reacb tbe wilds of Kerry, you 

are under a heavy bond to devote a part of every day re- 

guiarly to tbe task which I bare assigned you of narrating, 

Li miaute detail, every circumstance connected with tbe 

external Situation, personal appearance, roind, manners, 

and babits of your aunt and ber family. Aye, there I see 

you at this instant in a füll roar of laughter : so be it. — 

T am case~hardened ; and bave so long endured your mer- 

riment with becoming pbilosopby, tbat I am not to be 

subdued by a IHtle louder ridicule tban you are accus- 

tomed to level at txtf romance. Well, I will confes* (now 

that 1 am a few mües distant firom that taunttng sarile), 

that my notions are somewhat odd, quaint, old fashioned, 

of romantic rf you will ; and in return for this concession, 

I only ask that you will bear with me, and indulge your 

friend's peculiarities, as they are at least harmfessly ec- 

centric. The bias of my mind is to be traced without 

diffieülty to tbe circumstances of my early lifo, so diflerent 

from your own, that it would be very extraordinary if much 

dissimilarity were not discoverable in our ways of think- 

ing. My boyish years were passed in the seclusion of an 

almost perfect solitude, with a mother, whose image lives 

indelibly engraven on my heart. A chiid of feeble frame, 

I was unabie in early life to bear the " peltingB of the 

pitiless storm, '* and from every wind that would have 

visited my infant form too roughly, did the tenderest of 

maternal 'aftections shroud, without enervating, my child- 

hood. My widowed mother was every thing to,me — my 
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ftieod, my tutor, my protectress, my play-feliow— my all 
en eartfa. In losing her at sixteen, I was left a mere 
«eck upon the^oeeaft of üfe ; and, wMle u Memory holds 
her seat," never shall I forget the sweet expression of her 
elegant and feminine eountenance, as it spoke thc language 
ef love, kindness, ©r pity ; nor shall I cvcr lose tbe recol- 
lection ofthat fine understanding which sparkled through 
her eye, in the brightest scintillations of intellectual energy, 
and acotenesfl. She was my GamaUel, and no wondcr 
if her lessons, her thoughts, her sentiments, have left traces 
upon my mmd not easily to be obiiterated. Wken 1 en- 
tered Cambridge, I feh no «fiection for any living creature. 
Relations 1 had none, that were not too remote to ßll thc 
chasm which death had created in my heart. My guar- 
dian, though an exceilent man, only put ine painfully in 
mind of my bereavement, when he attempted to condole 
or advise ; and I turned from him, not with disrespect, ' 
but in disgust with all created tjiings. 

Tho natural elasticity of youth, and your society, gra- 
dually reclaimed mefrom a State which, had it continued, 
must have ended in madness, or idiotcy ; ■ and I am able 
. bow, at the terminaüon of oür collegiate career, to think 
gratefully of prokraged existence, and look back with 
thankfulnera. 

Perhaps you have just laid down my letter to exciaim, 

u Poor Falkland laurely ihe man is be wildered, or he 

would not teil me now, as if for the first time, what I have 

known these six years." Now, my good feliow, be not 

so hasty in declaring me nonwmpos. You know the gc- 

neral outline of my story, and you »are acquainted sufTi- 

ciently with what you call my romance of character, to 

find in it a constant fund of amusement when we are to- 

gether ; but you do not know more than this ! You are 

not aware that the tree has adopted its deeided inclination 

from that bias whieh the twig reeeived. Nothing, 1 feel, 

can ever make me a man of fashion. Nothing, I hope, 

will loosen the ties which, all unseen as they are, bind me 

to the memory of her by whose judgment, were sbe living, 

I should desire to be directed in all things to which her 

admirable sense would permit her toapply thosereasoninj 
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powers which never dogmatized, nor logt themselves in 
the mazes of Imagination. — I admired my -mother's taste 
as muco as I reverenced her virtues.— -1 respected her 
talents ; and since her death have not met whh any one 
capable of interesting rae who did not resemble, in some 
degree, the character which faithful memory attaches to 
her much-loved iraage. 

Different as has been your path from mine, your affec- 
tionate heart has been nty best sol'ace ; and though. you 
have bccn trained in the school'of modern luxury, which 
is so Üttle conversant with nature, the generous impuJses 
of your breast have not been sacrificed, and you are not y et 
spoüed by vvhat is called The World. For being what yau 
are, you are, I firmly believe, indebted in part to original 
structure ; and perhaps, in some degree, to that friendsbip 
which has united us both at school, and at the University. 
— Somewhat older, and much graver than you, I have 
always been permitted to take the lead, and exercise an 
influence over your pleasures and pursuits, which, though 
frequently counteracted, has, notwitastanding, communi- 
cated an individuality to one and the other, that dis- 
tinguishes you essen tially from the heartless specimens of 
human mechanism that pass for men of ton. 

You know what pleasant day-dreams occupy my fancy 
— I anticipate nothing less than yorur radiaal reforin, from 
all the follies which sometimes obscure your good sense ; 
and I look for this change, not as the result of a Hohenlohe 
miracle, wrought upon you through the intercession of the 
Jrish priesthood, but as the natural eifect of living domes- 
ticated with such a family as 1 conceive to be now about 
to welcome you at Glenalta. I know your charming aunt 
and cousins only tbrough thcir letters to you ; bqt by 
" tbese presents," I feel that I cannot be mistaken in the 
attributes with which I have invested them : and, laugh as 
you like, you know that my Castles are all built with ma- 
terials from the county of "Kerry, in Ireland ; and I only 
say, if it be enthusiasm to love and venerate a set of peopte 
whom I have never seen — yes, and fully intend, if hfe be 
spared me, to make a pilgrimage in quest of your relations, 
inspired by as much zeal as ever actuated the followers of 
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Mahomet in their pious jouraeys to Mecca, why, let me 
cry with Falstaff, " God help the wicked." A sort of in- 
ternal evidence quite incommunicable to any one eise, as- 
sures me, that nfij fate is linked with that of the Douglas 
family ; and 1 can give you no better reason for this feelief, 
than the improbabiiity that so much sympathy as draws me 
towards Glenalta, shoutd be thrown away. 

However baseless you may consider the fabric of my 
visions, you can at least imagine that, white they possess 
my mind, they are not a little interesting ; and tberefore I 
conclude, as I began, by entreating that you will feed my 
Quixotism with Journals containing the most accurate and 
minute aceourits of all that is said and done, piahned and 
projected, at that Ultima Thule, as you call it, whither 
yoti are bending your steps. 

"The gun is fired as a signal for sailing— 1 see an army 
of carpet-bags and portmanteaus in füll march, and must 
say— farewell ! God bless you, my dear Howard. 

Your affectionate 

Charles Falxlaki». 



LETTER IL 
Miss Douglas to Miss Saüdfobd. 



Dearest Julia, Glenalta. 

Yoxnt letter, which I received yesterday, reproaches me 
with «üeßce, and I plead guüty to the Charge, though you 
aie very wrong in supposing that my failure in punctuality 
proceeds from weariness of communiorr with you. I have 
very few correspondents, and among these few I rejoice 
to say that there is nbt one, to whom I write from any 
other motive than because I love and value every species 
of interconrse with those who are really dear to my heart , 
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I know tbat it is only necessary to teil you, that I bave 
been rauch engaged, to be certain of your forgiveness ; • 
but I should not satisfy myself if I did not say how I have 
been occupied. * 

Shut out as we are from the gay world, and livirig for 
weeks together without any Interruption to our pursuite, 
even you may perhaps wonder that time is not a burthen 
on our hands. Yet this is not the case ; but on the con- 
trary, the day appears scarcely set in before it has arrived 
at its close. Is this always the effect df füll employment, 
or is it peculiar to the utile circle at Glenalta to wish that 
the sun would stand still, and giVe roore of bis Company? 
— I am too little acquainted with people and places beyond 
my own home to answer the question ; and you are not 
here to dp it for me ; so now I will proceed with the causes 
of my long silence. 

Our dear friend, and invaiuable neighbour, Mr. Otwayv 
has been ill: thank heaven,he is quite recovered now.— 
This dear friend and your aunt are, I think, the only 
people on earth who for the last twelve years could 
have poured the balm of comfort into the desolate 
spirit of my beloved mother — the lätter in becoming a 
tender parent to you and your sisters has had too much 
care connected with her immediate duties to admit of her 
being often with us ; but what ehe, under different cir- 
cumstances, might have been, Mr. Otway has been ; and 
what can we ever do sufficiently to prove our gratitude, 
as well as our affection ? During bis illness, which con- 
tinued for three months, we shared, not only the task of 
nursing him with unremitting assiduity, but endeavoured 
to supply bis place by undertaking the labours which, for 
a series of years, he has imposed upon himself. We took 
care of bis schools, we visited his sick poor, we distributed 
bis benefactions, became bis deputies on the roads and in 
the fields ; and resolved that, on his return to his gardens 
and plantations, he should find all things meeting him with 
that pleasant welcome which even the inanimate world is 
enabled to testiiy, wben the band of diligent affection has 
taught every shrub and flower to glow with its own emo** 
tioos 1— I kaow nothing more touchingihan such a reeep- 
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"öon, which needs no words to corivince the object of our 
^olicitude, how cohstairtly the heart has been occupied in 
an endesvour to please by the cultivation of whatever 
might confer enjoyment ; and the suppression of all that 
would be productive of pain. 

Though one of the actors in the scene, I will confess 
to you that the success jof our eiforts was complete. There 
was no arrangement — no display that appeared to solicit 
tbanks for our faithfu} stewardship ; but 1 never shall fol- 
get the happiness of seeing tears, not of grief, stealing 
from my motiier's eyes, while our dear Friend, leaning upon 
her arm on one side, and Frederick's on the other — Char- 
lotte, Fanny, and I, bringibg up the rear — took his first wkik 
upon the terrace. which commands that panorama of love- 
liness and expanse which you admired so much in your visit 
at Glenalta, to which my mind frequently recurs as the 
most joyful period of my existence. In addition to all 
the blessings of my daily life, I had'then the enlivening 
influence of your presence . The landscape was the same, 
but you were the sunshine : and while you were hefe, all 
seemed M gold and green." — ^When will you come again, 
I wonder ! — Well, what a wanderer I am ! continually de- 
viatingfrom my path, my narrative advances but slowly, — 
and yoti are yet to learn, that besides our extra employ- 
nients at his farm, we have been as busy as bees preparing 
(or the accommodalion of my Cousin Arthur Howard^ 
who is expected here to-morrow evening. 

People who live in towns, or even in what is called 
civilized parts of the country, have little idea how we 
poor pill-garlicks labour to perform what they accomplish 
as if by the stroke of a magical wand. A few words are 
pronounced in the sbape of an order, to one of yourfash- 
ionable upbolsterers, and lo ! sophas, ottomans, arm-chairs, 
and all the elegant etceteras of modern furniture rise up 
like an cxbalation, and are found in their exact places, as 
if a fairy had arranged them. While country folks, like 
us, have to wish, and to wait, for many a long day before 
we can abtain even an imperfect representation of a new 
luxury. 1 do not complain of this ; for I really believe, 
that we gain by every difficulty, and enjoy our humble ac- 
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qursitions, aller going through much trouWe to obtain 
them, a thpusand times more than the rieh and faabionable 
do their superfluities, which it m only to desire, and to pos- 
sess ; but 1 State the fact to aecount for the employment 
of time and pains in fitting up a comfortablebed-chamber 
and dressing-room for Arthur Howard, whoae approach 
1 dread, not because I have any reason to be afrmid of him, 
but because I feel how entirely o.ut of bis natural (or per- 
haps I should rather say artißeial) etement, he will find 
himself in this peaceful retreat. 

I belicve I told you in my last letter, that Arthur has 
been very delicate for some months past, and appreben- 
sions have been entertained that if the change of air to a 
softer climate than thatof Buckinghamsbire were notresort- 
ed to, bis lungs might become soon affected. Poor fellow ! 
he is an only son ; and as my aunt couldnot make up.her 
mind to going abroad with him herseif, and she would not 
consent to let him go to the Gontinent without her, though 
in the Company of his friend Mr. Falkland, matters have 
beencomproraised by acceptingmamma's invitaiion to the 
Island of mists ; and truly it would deüght us all to che- 
rish this young cousin at Glenalta, if it were not for the 
painful feeling that he considers it a beavy penance t» 
come among his Irish relations. The Performance of duty 
is, however, so agreeable in itself, that if we find pur cares 
successful, and are enabled to returo the invalid in good 
health to bis mother and sisters, we shall be amply recom- 
pensed. It is but to think of the grateful love whieb 
would warm our own hearts (were Frederick similarly 
circumstanced) towards any friend who might be instru- 
mental in his recovery, to enter con amore into the feelings 
of Arthur's family, and sing a TeDeumifwe are permit- 
ted to excite them. Sickness, in producing a powerful 
sense of our mortality, often awakens the heart to the re- 
alities of happiness, by showing us the utter fiitility of 
pleasures on which we had thoughtlesaly relied, tili evil 
days came upon us, and our helpless dependence was 
bröught experimentally home to our conviction. 

I sometimes flatter myself with a hope that mamma'c 
enebanting influence, Frederick's sweet disposition, and 
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the cheerful aid of the three handmaids, may operate a 
cbange in Arthur 's mind, and reclaim a fine understanding 
from the blighting effects of cold and selfish fashion. You 
see that I am castle-building — may it not be in the air ! 

I am desired by raamma, to say, that your dear aunt 
shall soon hear from her ; and you shall have a letter ere 
long to telLyou what progress we make in acquaintance 
with our guest, who is a perfect stranger among the juniore 
of our house, and only remembered as a little boy by my 
mother. 

So much have I had to say of our kespkal concerns, 

that I have not toid you a word of a surprise which Fre- 

denck and I are preparing for this precious Author of our 

. beiög.— -Thereis a little solitary spot not far removedfrom 

this, the most sequestered, wild, and JoveJy glen that Na* 

«iure 1 1 believe ever form ed. •. For years after; we oame to 

) Glenalta,iny sisters and Innerer sa-w or heard of it, mamma 

never having meirtianed its existonce; and its dißtance 

piacing k without the bounds of our aUotted walks while 

We were children, Fredcriek was the first who made ne 

' * aequainted with this tiny Paradise of beauty and seclu- 

siön, the story of whieh I must reserve for mytnext letter. 

' i Oot fand and united loves attend your circle from all 

here, and particularly your ' 

- ;. i. - Faithful and arTectionate/ Friend, 

Emilt Douglas« 
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LETTER III. 
Arthur Howard to Charles Falklanp. 



My dear Falkland, GUnalta. 

Your letter from Dover has travelled many a mile in 
quest of me ; first into Buckinghamshire, then to Gros- 
venor-square, "tried^ Cambridge, and non est imenltns 
being tbe return raäde at each of tbese places, it has fol- 
lowed me into tbe wilds of Kerry in Ireland. Here I am 
actually at Glenalta, and as I rnean faithfully to perform 
my promise, and execute the task which you 1 have so 
solemnly spread out before me, in such detail that I am 
not likely to forget the Engagement, I shall begin from the 
beginmng, for the following cogent .reasons : first, that I 
may be correct by not trusting to memory ; seeondly, that 
I may not be overwhelmed by an inconvenient accomula- 
tion of materials, thirdly and lastly, because to vent my 
spieen in a letter is nextto the relief of doing so in a vwa 
voce unburtbening, disemboguing, or whatever eise you 
choose to call this pouring out of my vexations. 

After a journey through a horrible country, asnaked as 

if it was out just born, and as comfortless as if it had 

never been inhabited, 1 reached at last my haven of rest 

yesterday evening at six o'clock. You must not expect 

me to name places which I eannot spell, nor jojt over such 

roads as I have escaped again. with you. This would 

indeed be u thrice to slay the slain," for I am in a State of 

mummy this morning. If David had known the county 

of Kerry, I should believe that it rose upon his mind; when 

he wrote of the judges that were overthrown in stony 

places. As I approadhed within a mile of my journey's 

end I should possibly have been put into good humour, if 

my temper had not been previously so ruffled as to coun- 
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teract the inäuence of pleasaftter impressions, Gandour 
obliges me to.confess, tbat no.thing in nature can exceed 
the scenery of tbis spot when once you are at it ; but in 
my present feelings I doubt wbetber I wöuld go to Heaven 
itself,, if tbere vvere no better road tbither tban tbat by 
which I bave achieved my safe landing at Glenalta. Part 
of my way lay tihrough a morass, tecbnically called bog in 
this country, which brought to my recollectioD every fright- 
ful engulfment tbat I ever beard or read of. The vast 
American swamps, tue Indian jungles, aye, eyen u tbat 
great Serborian bog 'twixt Dainieita and the sea," so 
iinely touched by Milton, appeared safe and smootb to my 
Imagination in comparison with the dark atysses that 
seemed to yawn upon me from eitber; aide of my gloomy 
and monotonous path. No, it is not in human nature to 
recover a man 's equilibrium after what I have suffered in 
less tban a week - Y and therefore the features of tbis cvH 
de «oc, which has nothing beyond it but the waves of the 
Atlantic, will stand but a bad chance of being sketched in 
any other tban äiatemper colouring, if I must fix my first 
impressions. Your Orders, however, ooncur with my bile, 
and thus duty and incUnation happily coincide, which is 
somewhat uncommon. Well, " througb mud and mire, 
brake and brier," I at last beheld the termination of my 
woes, and drove up in a post chaise, which I firmly believe 
sat for its picture to Miss Edgewortb, and found myself 
in front of a verandah, which, in any other place and at 
any other time, might have seemed abower of encbant- 
ment ; but my eyes were jaundiced, my bones were weary, 
and every thought was steeped in vinegag, so cross, cold, 
aour, and disconteuted did I feel, as the lubberly brüte, 
called post-boy by a stränge, misnomer, trundled off his 
jaded horse, and thumping up like a sack against the hall 
door, gave a knock which might have been beard in La* 
brador. Iexpected to. have been met and smothered on 
the threshold by mj.aunt an<i cousins, but a servant only 
mnde Ipsappearance, and the step was Jet down; Lewis 
had<lescended, and Lwasfairly on my feet, andtrying to 
pump up a amUe upon. my countenance, {est its previous 
expression should stamp my character irretrievably, ere in 
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two^nrautes I fouat myself afectionately grected and «g 
affectionately dismissed to my apartments, for I bave »got 
a *t»te allotted to m#, and as I was preparing to obey, and 
retire, my annt, with one* of the sweetest voictes 1 ever 
heärd, begged that I would not hurry myself. " Frederick 
my love," added she, " I depend upon your showing dear 
Arthur hia room, and i need not remind yott that as he is 
an invalid, he must not be asked to dö an? thing in the 
least distressing, or requiring effort. Arthur, you will I 
hope feel yottrself at home^ and that cbarming ättle word 
cotiiprises all that I oan offer you; and so muck\ that l 
shouid weaken its force, if I attempted by iny additien to 
render hmoreimpressive." 

When 1 was dressed, I went down stairs, and opening 
a door that layon my right hand, found mysetf in a snug 
libräry and alone. Supposing this to- be the room in Which ' 
we were to muster before dinner, I took up some booker 
which lay on the table, and wbat should- 1 discorer? why, 
positively that I have got amorig a batch of Bltoe*. Fuß- 
ten mihutes eläpsed before my rapid survey wasinitemipted ; 
and in that ehört periöd I found the inkiate of Enridy aad 
CharJotteannexed to the nameof Douglas, in at lernst a 
dozei» volümes, one of which was SaUwt, a second Virgil r 
a thh-d Sowerby on minerals, a fourth some one, I forget 
who, upon Bötany, and so on. 1 absotetety feit my^joeeks 
glow With shairie and Indignation . WhaM set döWn m a 
nook of the cfdunty of Kerry, in ir&and, wfthout a ereature* 
to speajc to^who IäUppöseetetsaw t4 agoo^«iari'sfba8t,v 
thou£h I dare say-they are not-Withötit ^beilsihat^callto 
church ;" and to^ find m^Belf not only shütout from '-the« 
world v but screWed in a vice as i^were', tafch all ' manner 
of pedfentry, andreijüired tö tatfc scnence' all day to a set 
of predeusts tidieules ! it was too tnuch for my cönstitu- * 
tion I assüre-yöü; and With the celerity or* )ightning> Im 
resölvedtö* constract an apologft as-'qüickly ^as'possHvle,, 
for my speedy departure. ! fhe^mäntUt of disengäg^ng 
myäfelf from the noose stftJ retnains to be deteftnintedv 
but it is qüite piain that at Blue-Slwking Halt, Whictf 
is ä niuch more appropriate n'ame'than Glerfrita^ Ifcanne* 
stay. •' - !-• '- / ' : * x • • •-•< , 
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My aunt's letters never tbrewligbt lipon the acconn 
pbshmeirts of her daughters, and as one does not take 
mach jätetest in tbe occupations of the eiders in a family, 
her ovvn hterary propensities would not have annoyed me 
atall, particularly, too, as I might probably find able assist- 
ahce in Frederick whenever 1 had a mind to laugh at 
learaed ladies. But to roy narrative, — the first who en- 
tered my room was Fanny, the youngest of the family. 
She is thout fifteen, strikingly pretty, with almost the 
funniest expression of countenance that | ^ver saw, and 
thank Heaven, of an age to be treated as a child. She 
will, I see, be my sbeet ancjhor while I am pbliged to tarry 
on this coast. My aunt and her Aspasias fpllowed before 
I had time to utter a sentence, and Frederick brought up 
tbe rear. In the mpment of bis entrance, the servant who 
was at his heels, announced dinner, and while we were 
crossing the hall, my aunt said, "You were in the library 
while we were waiting your arrival in the drawing~room r 
so we missed the pleasure of your Company, my dear boy, 
for I know not how long. Arthur, I know how disagree- 
able it is to be watched with too great anxiety, so to-day 
you shall eat and drink as you find, that you can do ; and lf 
there is any thing,that you are in tbe habit of taking, or 
ony tbing that you would liketo try,I can proreise you the 
aid of three of> the kindest nurses thatever took ,care of 
an invalid. They have had great experience, and will be 
delighted to be useful to you." I thanked her, secretly 
resolving to give my fair cousins as littl$ Jsouble as possible, 
and down we sat to dinner, which was not a bit like what 
I supposed it would have been, but actually got up ia ex- 
cellcnt style* We had two nic,e. little courses of capital 
maieräals that might have done, credit to the London 
market. ; admirably dressed, served up quite in a civilized 
manner, and, would you believe it, not a word of azurc 
duringi.the repast», Don't fancy me, howeyer, the block- 
head to cry roast-meat before, I am put of tbe wooc(. 
Indigo itself could searcely have found opportumty.jto dis- 
play its tintsjn the midst pf all the inquiries for mother, 
Bisters, uncles, aunts, that happily filled the intervals of 
carving and eatäng. in all my life I never feit 90 much 
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fddetrtfed f o nty relafiotiS befbre ; and whch the ladiesJ got 
u}> tö leavethe roora, not a word hau escaped tbek lips 
wbieh was not deüvered in tbeir vernacutar langnag« ; and 
by the' by* I will tel! yotf What appears to me very extraor ~ 
dmary, that not orie of this famity speaks' witb that horrible 
accent, yulgarly called trögne* ' No, positivelyl they all 
exptess themseJyes remarkabiywell, and what is also stränge 
enough, they arevery deganty and modern in their ap- 
pearance. • In short, I saould' not be ashatned of • the< co*jp 
<f<8# of the bonse andks inhabitants, wereit not for this 
cursed Wi«e which will burst upon nie in a tortent to- 
ntofrow, andbe nddoubt the hiofe impetuous'in itsflow, 
för hatingb£en dämmed'up during so many hours. . 

Wheh left älone with Fred, who seems a very honest 
sort'of felfow, I foiindtkat be was a spörtsman,I suppose 
in a coarse way ; but still here is a resouroe, and he telis 
ine that he has excellerit greyhoundsand setters ; that 
game aboühds in these triountains ; and that th«re is good 
fun tobe had afc sm&h* cost of labour* Tont mieux for an 
invalid. We sat for an hour withotrf drinking mucfr wine, 
from which 1 am under örders to abstain tili this plaguy 
ehest of triine is weil, and to which my companron seemed 
to have no natural propensity. We then joined the party 
iti the drawing-room; änd there I found' Emiiy writing 
music, Charlotte turiing a harpy— yes, avery fitie One too, 
Fanny rolling a ball for a beautiful litüe spaniel, and her 
riiother smiling at its gAmbols. 

There was nothing appalling here* but the evenrng was 
young'; however, here was a new resource, and wkh 
gratefül alacrity I hastened to beg for a soft strahl of Erin. 
Certamlyl am lost iriastonishment. t)o you know that 
these girls sing like syrens ? Nothing can be in finer har- 
mony than tbeir voiees, and some of the simple Irish airs 
Which were sung this evening, have so comjpletely taken 
possesstoh of mymind, that I shall dream of nothing eise. 
Why will wömen be so absurd as to mistake the true femi- 
nine character, knd, 5 despising the seeptre which nature 
has placed' in their hands, relinquish a fegittmate and un- 
disputetf empire, to engage in the silly projeet of conquest 
over regions wHich^ will nevet sübmit to their arms ? 



Werc-, jjt npfc for tke &*r«fco of LaMp r Qroek r botany, 
cheipiatry, andtfaedetil kaw%wimVwkb whichrmyws 
areto*be aaaaüed, hovr readily should I b^w.testiniony to 
thecUor»ß wäieh sweetmusioaajd goodwaanere possess : 
and when I conajder {aod> Ifeally speak u»pwüaUy), t the 
fund upoawJnch thoJ9oggl&^]*jmght feirly *ro<fe, I an* 
at a Jess to pereeive the aaotive for- all thi$ aone^use pf 
learaiDg. If they were ugty or old, or stuTjoandecL bytpror 
feesorn, there ojight be some * eaaoo fprexp^nmeatiogiu 
literary lore^Md hoisting ablue ßag; hiH^oung, pleaping* 
singiikcly elegant, ,with heavenly« voices, what is it that 
the foote would be al? I suppose that .iny poor, aunt, 
tobose^iihlfctioYi I foooy made her a recluse for aeveral 
yea£$, hbaindisteä upon makingsoholarsof the sjsterbood, 
becauße FreiTs tutor, wbo of courae was ,sa»e anüquated 
piece of furniture^ had tiraeto epare, and probably knew 
abotrt as much of lifo and manners, as Neah did in tbe 
Arki If tius be tbe case, I shaü aoon find out all about 
tbe matter, and my^jek here tnay bea ble#aii}g, as 1 sbali 
take tbe very first opportuaity that offers of opening 
aunty'a eyes to the impoliey of her conduct, byassuriag 
her that naen of the preseto day dread a htm inore than a 
scorpkin, which argument, I believe, aever failed yetwith 
a mamma; and as to the > poor giris, it will be easy to 
work upoa thek l miads withottt being \UOgaJlant. To be 
stire they cannofcunlearn all that olddonwnebas Gianqmed 
into tbteiraoddles, but if they are frighftened ;into a careful 
conceahnent, there is not much baim de#e ; for. if after 
they arematried, they ean put their boys through the Latin 
grampiar and Select®, the emptoytueot will not be dis» 
agreeable to themv tbe ehildren raay benefit, and if they 
shouki settle in Ireland, I raeao in the eourtry, no body 
need be the wiser for their latinity. Fanny, is yoang 
enough to snetch from contagion t and with her merry 
phiz, she ought not to drudge over Hie hoc hoc. . I could 
not help tbipking of Marmonlel's desofiption (is.it not ?) 
ofAgtifo in, therdfitanftrqpe, when I loeked at her, " La 
pkts jolie tspiqrle qmV Anwureutjam#u i forme" and as 
I applied diese words, I reaol^ed to saverber if poawble- 
Well, toa, cdäfee, aad jcoilk-<5ak6svÄßgoodaf their kinda 
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as you ever ttfsted, euccefeded by the hak)» and piano* 
forte, left me no time fbr s game of chesa to which Fre- 
derick had chaltenged me od entering the room. At ten 
o'clock a tray made its appearance with some reaüy fine 
fruit, and the best milk I ever tasted ; nothing coikd be 
more easy, cheerful* and pleasant than our little party ; 
and so entirely were boöks left out of the evening's amuse- 
ment, that what I had seen before dtoner was never re- 
membered tili I rebched my own room ; we were as gay 
as larks, and even danced some quadrille figures». Here 
again surprise is no word to express what I feh at seeing 
my cousins acquit themselves with a grace that would 
actually be quite distmgtti at Altaack's. A Utile fashion 
might be added, but nothing can be better tljan the flexi- 
bility and perfect ear which accompany every movement 
of these mountaineers. So far so good, but old Solon 
used to say " the end is not come yet," and 1 feit aH the 
prudence of suspended judgment conveyed in' bis \aeo- 
nicism, when on the removal of the tray, Frederick placed 
a large book before bis mother, and having rung the bell, 
I found myself presently cngaged,— yes, actually engaged 
in family prayers with no less than six domestics and an 
old non-descript with gray hair, who hobbled in leaning 
upon a stick, and for wbose accommodation Fanny placed 
a cushion ; all ranged along the end of the room : it was 
a complete tdke in, and I never feit more awkwardly in 
all my life. However there was no escaping, and I had 
nothing for it but Submission. My aunt, to do her justice, 
gave us a short prayer, and I cannot say that there was 
xaycant in it ; butconceivc the bad taste of following this 
part of the ceremony by readihg a chapter in the New 
Testament, and during the time, siturig u hail fellows weil 
met" in the mietet of the servants, who took to their seats 
as naturally as if they had been born to'five thousand a 
yeareach. 

Now my good friend, you stand up for these exhibi- 
tions ; but to see the gentryof the couittry thus brought 
on a level with their footmen ; and to see a girl of Fanny's 
jappearance fly to help old Lawrence, whose stick slipped 
as he was about to retire, I must ever think revolting to 
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common sense, and I went to my room determined to 
hasten my departme as tauch as possiWe. üf course I 
conclode that my antediluvian retations go tbrough thie 
religious mummery twice a day ; and though you know 
that I am not of the infidel school, I hate piety in such 
clothing as I find it df essed in here ; and as I; equaliy dts- 
like oJd fashions and new lights, I shall get rid of the One 
andthe other as fast as I can. I must not offend people, 
however, who are kindJy inclined to me, and thecefore you 
may address one letter at least to this plafce. ; , Good night, 
and believe me, in a confoundedly cross hunaoür, 

Truly yours, 

Arthur Howasd. 
P. S. I mean to send you n»y next packet on this day 
week. • 



LETTER IV. 
Mrs. Douglas to Mrs. E. Sandford. 



My dearly lored Friend, 
Ahd» afe you reelly oricemore in your owm Derbyiehire^' 
enjbying tneblessing of rest after all your wanderings ? 
Myheavt flies to bid yowwekome rat.Cheekiey, where 
your pi<e8eace v idoubt not, was long (JesirediaJnd affec«- 
tk>nätelygröetedvtho«gh not perhaps wrthsuch eitergyasi 
is conteyed in oonliish u Gead Mülagh faftfcagh." Bnt 
how <doaMj West is > your • return, and hoir latgefy has & 
nieicifol Previdence repaid your labours, andoompensated 
for- etery pvivation: that -you have* endared, by restoring 
the feweet Agnds to perfect health I' You are amotber,' in : 
ahnost evcry sense of that comprebensive title, tothree 
dear and doubly orphaned girlä, who now employ your 
whöle attention ; and though you have been spared thos« 
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anxieties, incictent to the relation ofparent, wMch belong 
exckisively to the tender years öf infancy, you can sym- » 
pathize in all the solicitude to which the unfoldings of 
youth give birtfa ; and thus a new bond has arisen to link 
oursouls togetber. 

Now that the peril is past, that which was toil while ac- 
tually present, becomes pieasure when viewed in the dis- . 
tance ; and thus it isthat the great Dispenser of Good 
rewards the patietit Performance of <hrty. 

You longed to be at bome, and you are safely todged 
within its dehghtful retreat ; while your girls like bees 
have been collecting honey from every flower to enrich 
their hive, and no longer indebted to "books and swains 
alone," for their knowledge of the World, can talk of S wit- 
zerfand, and Italy, and France with all the many who 
have visited their shores. My holidays are yet to come ; 
but do not be frightened ; I am not thinking of the con- 
tinent — I am only running forward with my ntind's eye to 
the happy accomplishment of our tnutual wishes in the 
meeting at this dear spot of which your promise bolds out 
the exhilarating prospect. My chüdren seem to feel that 
months are years, tili August comes and brings the Sand- 
fords to Glenalta. 

But dearest Elizabeth, I am not answering your ques- 
tion : "Will you help me with your experience in this 
weighty task which I have undertaken, and give me your 
advice upon the important subject of female education, as 
I proceed in an endeavour to fulfil the part which I have 
engaged to act ?" Yes «urely, my friend, I will gladly 
afford you every aid in my power to bestow, but you will 
not expect more than I can give. You must not look to 
me for that which I have never fouad mysetf, namelya 
plan or System by which I could work linder the guidance 
of another mind without exercising at every moment what- 
eVer penetration the Almighty had « conferred- upon my 
own. This, wkatever be its measure r has been employed 
night and day m scrutinizing the indmdual varieties that 
pf esönted themselves in the several disposiftions of my chii- 
dren^ 

You know the litüe hißtory of their infant years, and that 
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they were ever with me. You know also of the frightful 
chasm in my life, which succeeded. I dare not even now« 
look back upori that period, nor is it necessary ; for you 
have nothmg to do with the first years of childhood : but 
tili this moment I never told you of the heart-sting by 
which I was roused from that torpor which had diffused a 
speciea of Upas shade over my character for some years. 
While I was buried in my cottage near Linton, in De- 
Tonshire, I was attacked by low fever which threatened my 
life» It was- not contagious, and therefore I was not de- 
barred from seeing my children. Frederick, the eldest, 
was then twelve years old, and one day when he and hk 
litöe sistefs come to kiss and say farewell before they took 
their walk, I perceived my dear boy's cheek wet as it 
touched mine, and almostin the same instant that the tiny 
group hurried from my room I found a scrap of paper 
lying on the pillow upon which my head was reclined. 1 
opened and read the following artless effusion addressed 

"To my belaved Mamma. 

... i • • 

An<\ wilt thou also fall «sleep ? 
. And must we never cease to weep ? 

And can'st thou breathe a long farewell 
> To those whote little bosonis swell 

With love, that would thyksorro ws cheei, 
With grief, that find» no «olace here ? 
Ohtake na to the realms oflight, ' 

, , Of stay awhile tby spirit's flight 

Tho' angels beckon : bear our prayer, 
Nor leare thy children to despair !" 

This first Hsping of an almost infant muse produced an 
electric effect, and seemed the proximate instrument to 
inspire a degree of resolution which tili then had been 
denied to my prayers ; for God does his work in our hearts 
by secondary means and not by miracles. From that 
hour my mind appeared graduälly to receive strength. I 
began to feel that solitude was too selfish an enjoyment ; 
that I had active duties which claimed a share of my 
thoughts. I prayed earnestly, I exerted myself unceasing- 
ly, recovered health, and the.n determined on the great 
aacrifice of re-viäting Glenalta. The anguisb, which that 
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effori cost me, it would be asr impoarilile forme to expreas, 
» as it would be painfal to you to conceive. . Enoogh of 
this ! Your request for assistance in your new ebaracter 
bas led me back through a labyrinth of past tineyand my 
pen bas almost unconseiously parsued the train. 

The excellent tutor who was pröcured forme bynay 
invaluaWe friend Edward Otway, seemed as if foraied «ex- 
preasly for my purp ose. I could not bave. borne tbe/ So- 
ciety of any mortal who expected to be made a companion, 
aor could I bave allowed my cbüdren to associat* with a 
peraon who did not deserve to be made a inend. Mr. 
.Oliphant, old enough to be my father, yet cheerful efceugh 
to be the play-fellow of my children wnenbewaa not&eir 
teacher, religious, benevolent, learned, simple in bis man- 
ners, enthusiastic both in acquiring and imparting know- 
ledge,and never desiring' other Company than that of bis 
pupüs and his books, was the man wbom I round at Lis- 
farne under theroof of my friend, and waiting the amvalpf 
my family at Glenalta. A few dreadful struggles over, we 
commenced upon the u noiseless tenor of our way." I 
read every volume of which I had ever heard upon educa- 
tion, and found ixistruction in a short paper upon the sub- 
ject, written by the late Mrs. Barbauld, whose pen was 
called upon to direct the conduct of a father and mother 
who found themselyes the pareüts of a darling only son, 
and possessed of such affluenee as to induce them to give 
a carte blanche for whatever nright be suggested as most 
likely to succeed in making tUs object of their common 
affection all that they fondly desired to see him. 

Her letter in reply to their solicitations for advtce, was 
published many years ago in a periadieal wtifk entitted 
"Tbe Inquirer," and cordains more strong good sense in 
a few pages than I bave ever met witbin tbe many pon- 
derous quartos which matenial anxiety induced meto wade 
Ihrongjfe Mrs. BarbauM teils her friends to be tbemaekes 
in daüy life, in all their habits of speaking and acting, that 
whi^n tbey desire to impress upon their son. The quan- 
tity of Greek and Latin, Jogic, and matberaatics, which 
be might attain in the progress of his studies, or the plaoe 
in wUsfasricbkno^ledge ehould be acquired^ sbe wdsefy 



kÄT^sinft-^dat fiifeÄflUl^tö' oAeradWaört; afttf r^srting 
ott'wiÄt'fc'Äifety öf far higher conse^uence in tbe human* 
cmpmnä, mfay the prkktiples, the sentitwentö, the 
opifiklne whiüb -it is desirablö «noirfd actuatiö the cönduct 
ofthe ftitarfe «Ans sfefe adwimbly 1 remarks that the murftZ" 
«^cwp^^by whiöh youthk swrounded, tetfieTeaTteach- 
er^-iwt thö toter opgov&rriess who ta^s do wn precepts in 
tbe«lbsefc ; ? 

We are toid' in hoty writy that " the clj»<ireir of thiar, 
wwkl are wkfei* in f hefr gene^atkm thari the children of 
ligfet, ? ' and we may f airly draw a sinrilar comparisoh be- 
tween the young and tfie more adranded of our felibw 
creafares npon eartbt The whofejfretiglft of a child : ües 
in hissugaeity, wfrieh accourits für all the acuteness em- 
ployed by young people in ofoseWirig'looks and actione, 
und in developing tbe seeret motives of those in whöse 
con&iclthey ate interested. Jn low minds this acuteness 
degehewrtes inrto cannrng, bttt in all children there is a 
quickness of intellect, a readiness jpi deducing effects froip. 
causes, andniarking inconsistencies between theöty and 
praetfcfe, whkh ought to operate as a powerfbl incentive 
wüh those whö tmdertake tbe care of yotrth, to ttiake sin- 
glenees of heart and a broad bold ' integrity the rule of 
evety act in 1 life. It is in vain that we talfc of the beauty 
of tmtb, white weemplöy dissimulatiön in our intercourse 
with »society; or descttnt on the advahtages of öccüpa-» 
tion, white our own däys are passed in idleriess and sloth. 
Word* go for very Utile:, whüfe it is what We are doing 
that secretly determines the bias of our children either to 
imkafle or avoid; Power fully impressed with tbis leadihg 
truth* 1 endeavöufed to act upon my convictiön. My 
rules were simple, few, and determined. I ävoided as 
rauch as posfribte the multiplication ofdecrees, and, wber* 
it wa» practic&ble, rather sought to show my littlö flock 
the path in which I wished them to walk by accompariying 
their steps, than to pomt out by prohibition that which 
was to be avoided. The success with which a merciral 
Providence has blessed my humble efforts isnot granted 
toall in the same degree; but all must try for the goal, 
though it may not be giveato reäch it in every case. 

Vol. L— 3 
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The original strocture of the human mind itajfUr all the 
great thing, and. our best eadeavoure cta bat toprote or . 
restrain ; but will aever cre m te . That Wo^s to higher . 
influence, You know my feelings, and how muchl priza 
ooeunselfnh movement of the beart above all the inteUoct 
tbat everadomed the greateat philosopher ; and thpre&te 
it is that I have tried with auch ineesaant caieto.cultnrate 
the affections of my children. Here again natura muat 
co-operate; for there are Charaktere so phlegfeatic, so 
cpld, so inclined to contradiction, that no kiodness will 
warm them into confidence and love. But though we<d* 
not make sufficient aüowance for the vest variety of eaer 
stjtutiona] temperanieiit, and too frequently expect equal 
repults from difierent spils, which will always diteppeiftt 
our hopes ; a careful study of the materiote upon which 
we are to act, and a judicious application of eulture ac-. 
cording to the grain and charackr pf thpse materiala* 
will seldom fail of repaying our labours by auch harnest 9& 
it is reasonable to antieipate. 

I have, you see, only attempfced here to give you a. • 
loose sketch of my ground plan. You mußt ask specific, 
questions, to which you sb&U have the best renlies in my 
pewer, to give : but if I go on tacking my thoughts togp- 
ther generaUy opon the subjeet of education, I may be 
giying ypu what you do not want. Teil me, tben, all your 
difEcultie^ as tbey arise, and as far as my experience can 
remove them you may rely upon my inclination to assiat « 
your yirtuous resolution of supplying a parent's place to 
your poor brother's orphans. 

The many volumes devoted to the subjeet of education 
are frequently written by people who have, like the spider, 
spun out the web of their theories from within, and then 
applied those tissues to creatures of their own imagina- 
tion, fitting and conforming the one to the other as nioeJy 
as Cinderella's slipper was fpund to* suit the princess for . 
whose foot it had been made,. Such books remind me 
of a fine contrivance which. ehould be devised with ma» 
thematical precision by one wholly unaoquainted with 
practica! Operations, The niachine is set going, and the 
Jhfluence. pf friction alone, upon whish pur philosopher 
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b*d tfever calculated in his doset, is sufficient to oversei 
the entire specülation. 

I nrnst now employ the ritöainder of mf paper in men- 
tioningtle arrival of my nepheW Arthur Howard» Eßs- 
health is ftr from börag robust : but I flatter mysetfalreadp 
that our baimy breezes ftom the sea, and ftagrant gales 
äoiä the beath-coyered mountains, which nearly Surround 
this little glen, have been of use to him. Nothing could 
be more dehghtful to my heart than bis perfect recovery, 
Üt I might höpe that, with renewed health, he were to ü> 
bale among us some better notions (for 1 cannot dtgnify 
fcis nonsense with the title of opiniom) than the silly 
society of his poor mother, attd those vapkl votaries of 
fashion? with whom her hours are passed, have infused 
into his youthtul mind. Arthur is not more than twenty, 
and has so good an uiiderätanding, combined with a re- 
markably open, candid nature, that I cannot bear to think 
of his being misled by vanity and fblly. He is very en- 
g&gtnf , though in the high road to be spoiled, if we can* 
not, by some necromancyv eontrive to makehim löve our 
peacefui pieasures at Glenalta. 

It is to nie a source of great athttsgment äs well as de- 
fight to be a silent öbserver of the groap by which I am 
encircled. I had prepored tnf dear Frederick and his 
steters to find thefrcousin frank ahd amiable, but sadly led 
astray by tbe tyranny of fashion ; and h>is reälly more in- 
tfcresting than I can express, to behold the sweet assidui- 
ties of these betoved chüdren in administerülg to his 
wfents, endeävourfag to promote his amusem6nt, and 
aoftening bis prejudices by the most endearing kindness, 
and gentle, judicious Opposition. So nice is the tact 
which smgleness of heart, and affection inspire, that I 
have not had once to animadvert upon any pfcrt of their 
mannere towards our young guest since he came among 
us, and as all their innocent projects for his reformation r 
and delicate remarks Upon the progress or failure of their 
little sehemea are imparted with the glow of confiding sym- 
pathy to me, I am charmed with the discoveries which 1 
am thus enabled to raake in the dispositions of my children,, 
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tbrough ckcumatances «qdc ul afrdt» place tham w fta* 
lights to my view. 

My, niod vndergoea variety of emotion in coeeidering 
Arthur, whoae coniflicts of apirit I ean , olea tly penetr a te. 
Sometiines dj?erted beyond raeesure by bis ristngJMiig- 
nation, I can soarcely preaerve mygnmty wben I see feie 
cboler ready to borst utfo lurioua mveetire agaiost the 
many puraqita in wrbki wy girlsai» eeetpied *e w» to 
bim ; then chec^ed ere iti has esploded by «mm eprigbtly 
sally on tfieir pari» orby bis ow» endently gxwwing* at- 
tacbmeni to their pleasaat pociety. Emily reason» with 
bim, Charlotte expoetulates, aod Fanny banters to play- 
fiilly with her counn, that her merriment seems «Lwaye 
with a roagic touehto miete, bis, temper to its eq yipo b r . 
Arthur you know haa been bred «p in fbe acbooief the 
aoor&Z, and hold* all its doothnea with tenacity. Aecom- 
pbahments make up all bis ideaof female edaoatkm» To 
sing, play on jthe harp a#d pitno-forte, apeek French, and 
knowenough of Italian to quote a übe from Metaat**», 
a*e the vtmost e&teot to wbich he would permk a woman'a 
lore to extend. Any thing more than this, etery degree 
oflitor^ry Information .beyond the poemaof Lord Byron 
or an Album, is voted bhte, and Arthur'a eloquanee ia in 
cpntinqal cgereiae lipon the abaurdity, inutility, and ?ul- 
garity of karnmgin a Jodjp. Hia tiradea aae met wkh 
such perfrct good humour, and be ia ao frequeatly in* 
debted to thoae reaourcea in hia cousins Whii&be a&ects 
to despiee for varying the pleasuraa of bis day, that I 
propheay a change in bis opjnions, but H #ill not be 
wrought all at once. We must patiently endure aeoae 
more reproaob, ere our yoong man of fashion will. deckte 
hinweif a convert* but auch ia tbe ohacm of «W ensr 
matter, that I think we »hall eonquer in the end. 

My dears all unite in reoat ajfectionate lores to you and 
yours witb my Elizabeth^ . 

Attached friend, 

Gabolims Dorto*& 

Mr. Qliphant returns Crom bis northern trip next tfeek* 
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LETTER V. 
Abtoüb HowakdtoGhaki.es Faullaxd: 



My dear Falkland, 

Hbbb comes the day for sealing my promised packet, 
which you will find to contain tbe last week's regster of 
matters and things as- ttme glides on at Gleüalta.— Well ; 
shall I begin by gwing you this day's kqpression, or travel, 
like^ a crah, backwards, in orderto get fbrward ? As the 
latter will be in tbe Irish style, and als^etonformabie to my 
promise, I sup^oee tbat I must give k tbe preference. To 
return tben— I inade up my budget on Wednesday night, 
went to bed, tossed about rather feverishly fo» an hour of 
two, partly from this plaguy cough, which was? 1 eon- 
clude, excited by my jouraey, and partly, no doilbt, from 
tbe Irritation of my.tcmper. Sleep, bowever, tbat " sweet 
res£orer," as <mr poet so beautifully calls it, came ere long 
to my aid, and my eyes were closed unül they opened at 
once upon Lewis, and/ tbe most briüiant ' sunsbihe I ever 
beheld! 

" Lewis, I will get up before tbe family are stirring — I 
want to look about me, and see soinething of this place 
before breakfast." u Lord, sir," replied my squire, v ttbe 
people of this house I believe live without sleep, at least 
if I may judge by what 1 have seen as yet. I was up my- 
seif at half past six, and. the young ladies were Coming 
then from the sea whe» t went down stairs. They are 
off upon some other prank now, fop I saw two of them on 
donkies, and Mr. Frederick is, I know not where, but 
eertainly not in his room, for the door and Windows of k 
are wide open." 

I juraped up, and at eight o'dotfk sallied fortfi in quest 
oC adventuces. The Glen,. in which- my aunt's dwelfing fe* 
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situated, is most aasuredly quile loveiy ; and this time of 
the year is so charming in itself, that it is provoking that 
all things here should not be in harmoiiy. Just conceive 
a set of Blue Siockings in a scene fit for nothing but love- 
rausic and roraance,-!-faifth it is mortifying ; not that I 
am near so angry asl was when Hast wrote. Wo ; toey 
are all very prudent, I mustown ; but the äocuraed thing 
is there, and oniy waiting for an opportunity to overwhel n\ 
me ; — but to my diary. 

I had not gone ten yards from the hall door, along a 

winding pathway that leads through. a wood to the sea, 

when* fesckjated by the beauty of every tmngarowul me, 

I thought that I would run back for my sketch-book, and 

try if I ceuld not at least take noUs of tke view near the 

house, particularly as I shalj leave it so soon, befbre I join- 

ed the famüy party. Just as I regainedmy own room,I 

met pretty Fan, looking lik» a rose-bud» "Fred, and I 

have beeA searching every where'for yo», Arthur ,«to gire 

you your iittle dose of milk warm fron» the cow, whieh 1 

am determined shall cuie your cough? and make you asftt 

as my Flora.' 1 ' So saying, off she akipped, desiring me 

to wait for her rettvn, and in s few seoonds she came back 

in thöchaotcter of Heben bearing a goblet of higb-frothed 

milk inetead of nectar, not for Jupiter, but your humble 

servant. Never baving been paid such an attention in all 

my life befope, I feil rather at a nonpksw Net a Ihm 

from Scott,. Byron, or any of our British bards t — ne>, 

not esen the w Thought upon new milk*" at which you 

and I have ktughed in the Rolliad, came to my tieUef. 

No^inümateenough to betfaus senred by a phncess of the 

Castle* wjthout returning *ome acknowledgment, and 

nothing eitherchivalricor poetical startingto my rescue^ I 

was completery at fault, and looked, perfcaps for the firet 

üsae, sotnetbing üke Simon Pure. Fanny, howeyer,' did 

not seein to obserte any thing bat the mam point of 

whejbber the draught were henesdy dreggeeV to the very 

bottom.— ^ Drink it eil ; the conser?e of roses, I dar e 

say, will reward the last gulp, — there, that isadear boy — 

. it will do. you good ;" and away flitted my nymph ef the 

mountaia, saying as she sped along, that she would com* 



i» amomefit floaafteif MI lostägfct 
ef her, befote she was back agam ; and aM animation, 
wrtfc ^outb^ bealta, arid good humow, she ran up to me 
nid said~***Qld Lawrence does not treaj me so formally 
as ^ou do ; Äe 4oe* not look aurprised when I oßer him a 
ghu» of milk ; but sttiüeö kindiy , wkha 4 bless you nrissjs' 
as my reward:" 

" What,*' answered I, " have you been meting out vom 
farouröthis mora&g to a set of pensioriers, among wnom 
I haw the hojnour to be olassed ? ff that be the case, mg 
gratitudfe might be taken from the general tribute, and 
bardJy missed."— M Oh, tben, I see how it is," replied »y 
little cos, " you are öffended at ftie for having taken care 
of a herptess old man in Company with a smart and fash- 
ionable young one ; but you will not be angry when I teil 
you, thie dear eltf soul is the precious mother's fbster- 
father." ^And pray, tiy amiabte Fan, what is the mean- 
ing of /oateMatfcer, for in my lifo I nerer happened to 
hear of sach a ifclatioii.-'*-*** Well»* you astonish me, 
Arthur ; I find that you have a greatdeal to learn. Cur 
Lawrence, or Lorry, as you wiH soon be taught to call 
bim, was husband to rnamma's nurae. Fanny is dead, 
andmucfrdid we giievefor her ; but it is agreatoonsolä- 
tion for her löss, that we are enabled to make her excel- 
lent and aged partner so happy and comfortabie as he is 
at Glepalta. Remember, teo, that the blessed sun does 
not shme less brightly upon you 7 dear Arthur, because it 
warrns our poer old man : and when you think of this, you 
will never grudge him a share of Drimindhu's milk." 

"Änd who, may I ask, is Drimindhu !" rejoined I. 
** A faTourite co#. öur Kerry cqws are beautiful, and 
not UnHke those of Alderney ; but Drim is my own pro- 
pertjr, and her milk is better than any other ; atleast, I 
think so, or I would not give it to you and Lorry. Have 
yönr sisters pet» of this kind at Selby ?" "No, indeed, 
my sisters know very little of cows ; and I question whefher 
they eterheard that rt is these ahhnals wbich süpply us with 
mük; Löuisa and Adelaide live for a great part of tfery 
year intöwrr, and when they go down into Buckmghatnshire r 
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or foBrighton, or ebewhere, they ride «od drite, büt net et 
take any part in domestic afjatre." — " Weil, theo," an- 
swered Fanny, " I am sorry for it— 4hey lose s/tery great 
pleasure by not cultivating a iove for the country and its 
pursuits. The act of loving is so detightiil, that it ahrays 
seems like tbe soul's surabine ; and I never understand 
the character of tbe Deity so well as when I thinkof Hirn 
as a God of Lore*" < 

Though I could not refrain from smiling, ( feit for tbe 
time that Fanny's view of things was very contagious. 
Tbe splendour of a May morning, tbe freahfiess of na» 
ture, and tbe concert of singing birds, had put me, into 
a disposition to be pkaaed^and the sirnplicity of this dear 
Httle giri had all tbe sümulaüng effect of novelty on my 
senses» 

At this- moment, turnkig round a wooded- knoll whieb 
we had been akirting wbile thusengaged in a sort of con- 
versaüon so unlike what I had eve* been aecnstomed to' f 
a group of three denkies appeared in view. " Here they 
come," exclaimed Fanny r *uul, darting wit&the fleetness 
of a greyhound, she flew to meet her sisters, who were 
attended by a peasant»boy r earrying a basket before bim. 
Nothing could be raore pictureaque than tbe scene, and it 
was mucb heightened by tbe approacb of tbese rustic 
equestrians. While I was moving towards theftt, a fine 
pointer passed me by at füll speed, and a tap on my sboul* 
der annoanced Frederick, .who came running; across tbe 
grass to join tbe party. A few moments breught us to« 
gether, and, to my amaeement, tbe brother and sisters met 
witb as mucb demonstrarion.of gladness at sight of each 
other as Louisa, Adelaide, and I could have mustered 
afler a year's Separation. Tbe effect was pleasant ; and, 
if «tftcere, this affection which tbe people here discover 
towards each other bas something very comfortablß in it j 
but it is only calculated for this sort of place, and, like 
hospitality, naturally flies into tbese recesses of tbe earth, 
where the objects are scarce upon which one's practice 
can be exercised. Politeness is necessary to a certaui 
degree in the world, and even that may be orerdone ; but 
%eyond this how little oC the heart does one see brought 



mio ftey,;**d «deed on,* great theatoe the tbing wegd 
Ina JMjprtr .tirihlr j; ifti, ww» not . sufep a fepre as .to> render 
ftj* attOTptto Jo\te «very oneJhAt a man npetstasj absurd 
aa it is imnoasible* But Idigress.— Lai^ge caatse sUvaw 
fcats jstafed oay pr*4ty cowine from the stia r «ohkb i$hmM 
brighty, The ejdest has a peouliar expre«ttoi>, «wtettp 
j>f the ifttoUftctual aad ponttve* wiuoh is »ingularly.agree- 
able, th«^4Mr!foaliiiQai;an0!fwi regahtr eiimighiar wbat 
i^ßMfQs^e pmparams todeseribe, hut>»<at'Oö«e€alled 
taaufy. UwrJette is <ve*y pfoaaing atoo ; b»r caunte- 
nmtee isteetro^y mafkedtban rEmiJy's by reaWio«, 
butiit k qiiiokia« tifrirtninj^ ; white 

Fanoy'a face othihite a raixture >«f all the va* icdchacac- 
ttristics of bothhertsisttifsVer may petbape he more pro- 
perly denominated a mirror, in which every movement ef 
töetr mincb that makes its way to the surface, is shadowed 
with fidelkj. 

All were ia ahurry to* get home lest my auBt should be 
keptwaitinga moment j and so quick were the subse- 
queut Operations, that Frederkk bas assiated the two 
damsels from theur donkies, the riding costume was dqfed, 
as«if by «Mfic $ andere Hsoemed poatiMe tobave gone 
tfcrough half the pi-ettfliWu^ry work öf preparauon for 
bna#itsut;>atbell;tingied 1 and h^yi^etin^my sbrtch- 
book, Iquitted a*y Station toear tb* house, where I had 
li^efedtoiaAke,a»emora0dum of the spoVandwasfnet 
at the door by ( Fred. wbo atopped my entranoe, «ayjng, 
" Arthur, my motker ifeat s . k may not . be agreeabie to you 
to attend iamHy prajreia ; and, as .you are an invalid, I am 
desired to say, that you*re not taconsider yourself hounti 
to our heure, or obse* vaaeea ; therefore, my dear feUo** 
as you haveof cotKseAtid yout^own prayera, do not think 
it «ecesaary ito join us ; ibwt Lewis bas beeakafced, aodas 
it, i$ pfoaatnt to be *»ie.e&refigioii8 Instruction for the 
seTvaata, I <*<ne to mentwn tbe cireumstaace, teat you 
should want'iyourwtk*." 

Nom the fiact waa, thattoough you k«ow l de say my 
prayers gBnerally,aod thi&k the practica a right one, I had 
not knekdoauion that motniag. The fitimuki8x>f a new 
place, the texation of the precedtng eveniftg» and a sort 
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of restless curiosity to look about me, and mafce my Ob- 
servation* whüel had an opportunity of being alene ; aH 
escited me to quit my rooto as fast as I could, and I die* 
so without a syllaMe of devofeoü : behold me, tton, again 
caught in the trap ; and having blundered out somethuig 
of being " very happy, &c. dtc" Frederick led the way, 
and in a smaü #?oönt where there was nb apptiaraace of 
eatable8, 1 found Mre. Douglas and her danghters. • 

My aunt, who is about forty, iö a heavenly-looksBg 
being» without being haridsofne in the common senae of 
the word. Her chafacter of countenaace, manner, dross, 
is entirely and exclusively her wm, wkhout tsonveymg in 
any thing the idea of eccentric. Her snüe is lovely^ and 
seems to warm urto life and serenity wbatever it rests 
upon, 

" At lenrth her »orrowt drew a line of eare 
AcroM her brow, and sketcbH) her story there. 
Yeart of internal «afiering dried the •träam 
Thal leht her yoathfal eje it» liquid beam j 
A mild comBosure to he glance<»ucceeds, 
The gayeat look »tili «pofe of widbw»» weed*.» 

The exquisite lines, written by I k»©w not whom, from 
which 1 have made this extra*** seem to have been drawa 
for my aunt. The port*W<ure i» perfect ; büt I must not 
fbrget that we are nllfctotmg* I was received withH wel- 
come, my Arthur,' 1 which \ do not know «%, gave me 
a lump in ray throat— a mfxed Sensation of pain and 
pleasure, whicb f have very seldom experienced. The 
servants, neatly dressed, and decorously arranged, lined* 
the room. Fanny placed old Lawrence'* cushion, and a 
psalm, which was read by Frederick, was succeeded by a 
prayer fcom bis mother, pronouneed with such a thritting 
pathos, that I feit it " knock at my faeart," a» our föend 
Russell said one day of an Irish melody. I admire not 
only my aunt'a selectien, btit since she mu*t have famäy 
deyotion, her judgmentin Umiting the time which it oceu- 
pies to so short a period. Nbbody seems eititer tÜred or 
mattentive ; bot the petitkm is so simple, so energetkv 
and so reasonable in point of duration, that reaUy one 
oannot aay much against the praeüce, after all : cugtom* 
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Ux>, famikarizes one in a day or two to kneehng down 
among tbe servaats, so Äat on the wbole I have ao right 
to complain ; aad atf 1 sbaö not deserlbe oargem^feeffear 
agjnB, you may fancy me pedofmaig my matins and *es* 
pets witfcaieaasticre^lawty. Tbe^^man Catholic aar- 
vaiHs here attead as punetaaUy as the I^nrtestants, anjl of 
tbmr ©wn *ee wä, as myaunt *dreads hypoerisy, and 
thereforedepreeates the idea oi cvmppUmg her hotisphokf 
to a raere lip~worship ; but her prayers inetode all wao 
require dkine aasistance, of Whatevef kind ; and tlje peo* 
pteseemtofeeUhatsheis trathitooM*. ' 

Weil, we went to otealcftst, aad a very nice on« it wasv 
The aqpl of tais coantry and als humid atmoephere appear 
favourabk to gras», and aM the da|ry departmenf is much 
better managed than in England, at leset as to the excel* 
lence af the mityc, cream, and butter, when brought upön 
the table ; ibr I do not pro&ss td be aequainted, as yet f 
with'the mantpulationa wJiichthey undergo. 

M My chüdreo, hure you been fortunate in youframble 
this morntag ? What plante have you broqght me V 
aaked Mra. Douglas; I now expected a first dissertation 
upoq stamens and pißtüW-fök mysetf atarchiag my coun- 
tenance invohmtarily mto a most repeflent expression, and 
was hastening to swallow & bitoft toast tbat J might turn 
to Frederick white the Liansean lecture continued, when 
Enüry quickly, bat joyously answered, " Ofi, I am de- 
lighted to teil you, that we found every tbing you want 
exoept die clutwness." 

Much pleased, as wefl as sutyrised, I ventared now to 
hint about the botantcal boeks which I had glanced at, 
adding, M I thought that you were aQl learoed in botany 
as weil as the wbole circle of sciences." A bearty laugh 
went round the table, and Emüy repHed, 4 * We know a 
few plant*, and it kvery amusing to go in searcb of them 
in our mountain walks/'*— u And pray*" I aaked, "have 
theynot all long Latin teeth-breaking naraes ? I daresay 
you know some scientific title for club-moss." " I do 
know another name," said Emily, " but the Engtish is 
atorays the easiest and pleasantest, when one does not 
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mnt t» b* precia*." " •&•»*> Enmiy, we mauset abont 
aar reeipe to-lay, Kb**/' kill wtoapete* lktb Ft^ 
Gbr«inB«boU^50w tln^iäi^ btote^ttek^ IpeUenricd 
to eey, " So tuen jwi a*e<4ftefar»4 to*-.> Ufon «y a ra r d» 
it^sotteahat feandabl* to eoase into th* nttfetef *a 
)äjwde»y in ttom^r^>ÄP«d mwl»f . YöttBba^alipwt 
ota wigs* a»d w*it*troiüsasiinaiid y*u jfceuhl ibfa» ypee t 
ftiends wha* courae fe > n e c aae a*y io»<bo feadiMot* thef 

cata» to eWÄJMt»B. n 

What aiwwer i sfreiri* bere recebed to Uniffid^fl 
cannot teil, for in tte inaa»iitof rttxxiag it^ the dber 
opaned* and my atmtto fear fi mhj^Mr. Qtway, BMtte Üis 
appeaian**. The v'lrii jo^ wilb . wfcioh • b» top; gfsetad 
was o^iife+MKfeaiytb^ ewar aaftfr be fe ro 

roy aequsiirttnee bera ; bütrktwae neithariiMMay nor oft»** 
whdpaing, and tboagh certainly wry tflgfrrJWtfiräa; I 
coöld not for the bfe olaie help^hnghowvery cteiight^ 
fiü it must be to ernte*» rauch faeiy «nHrtiott of ; a plea- 
suteMe bind by oae'a presence. Äfo. Otway.s, pretönce 
was w»lcoroed with Tapfere by tbe whote groftfi* thqugh 
in the espre«««* of each Man»«*«« ther© wo* seflfcftthiiig 
indmdually c he ra B tiari rti o. . Mf aunfs receptkmtrf a per- 
son for wbom »she feA aööol»n T i« touctao^ kiod ; and 
whilethe bricht glow oflheepitalhy ligbt* up tberwhefe 
maaner and appeaMmee, the gleaia uaGCoapanfed by a 
sort of tender mehncboly, whicb wuvld erideiüy conceal 
itself were it possibte r but whfch, wbeft intefpheted* eecca* 
to say, "there was a tirae when you wmatd bare bpen 
doubiy welcome, for tben I was net akne." 

Her snule bringt tfooi beaalifol , inBg*i& Oasian to my 
miod*whiefr ty«* *»& 1 bare «dmired *" It wa*;like a: sun~ 
boam on thedafk aide of a waTe." EaimytaexeiaaoiatioD, 
upoa Mr: Otway '» entnmce, was, *' Ob, deattiBtPAät oaa 
this iödfced be you?'' To expound thia« estraonÜBfir? 
sahttation would have been diffierit wim first I beard it ; 
but I am now eoabled to sayv that this gay aasemUy 
chrtetened him " ThePhilosopher," becausa<of totesten^ 
sive fcnowledge, to whicb all the femily are intbe habftof 
«ppealing as to.a great baakof deposite ; asd it appeafls, 
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that oo fetter of credit drawn upon it has ever been dis- 
hoBored. Phü. theo, is sbort-hand für philosopher, and 
my ear is now familiär with this playful abbreviation. 

The firet effervescence over, I was presented to, and 
met with a cordial shake of the hand by Mr..Otway, to 
whom I toust now introduce you. He is about five-and- 
fifty, tall and strikmg in his appearance, with a fine fore- 
head, remarkably intelligent eyes, and splendid teeth. 
His manners are easy and poliahed : . and tbough the first 
coup d'cEÜ was a little in the Robinson Crusoe style, yet, 
when he put off a large and shaggy looking cloak, laid by 
a prddigious staff, like thatof a watchman, which he held 
ki his hand, and got rid pf a cap f the laps of which were 
iblded over his cheeks when he first came in, I penceived 
that he was a remarkably well-looking man ; perbaps I 
shotild say distingue most decidedly, and thereby hangs a 
tale, for my evil genius was at band, and I got into a 
scrape on account of htm ere an hour elapsed after his 
introduction ; but not to anticipate, it seems that a long 
illness had confined him for some tirae, and this was the 
first visit that he had made on foot, which was the reason 
of his being unusnally muffled, and also of the more than 
common happiness expressed at sight of him. He sat 
orily a few minutes, but promised to dine on the following 
day; and immediately after his departure my aünt, ad- 
dressing herseif to me, said, " Arthur, my love, we are a 
home-spun set of people here, very unlike the world to 
which you are accustomed, and instead of passing our 
mornings in amuscment, we go to our several occupatious 
tili two o'clock, at which hour you will always find 
luncheon in the breakfast-parlour, and your cousins ready 
to ride- or walk ; but as you raust not be expected to drop 
all at once into our old-fashioned ways f Frederick and 
Emily shall be your companjons to-day, Charlotte and 
Fanny to-morrow. In this manner, you will be acquainted 
with our walks, and introduced to our sünny bowers. 
When Fred.'s next examinations are over, he will be a free 
man ; and in the mean time you will, I know, bear with 
our stupidity." — So saying, she pressed my hand, and left 
the room, followed by the younger girls. 

Vol. I.— 4 



"Statt we watti or rtd* today ?" said Emily. •," We 
are your attendant knights," answerad Freiterick, "> aad 
wait your decision." " Oh, oh !" quoth 1, " Sir Cfaftrfes 
Gr Budison upon our hands :" I did not, however, saf so 
atoud; I thought it better to feel my way a lktle, and only 
replied, H Certainly." — Emdy, witbperfectease,Tejoined, 
that she thought we might perhaps do both* and, turniog 
to her brother, added, " Suppose that we take, him first 
through the Glen, thcn round tbe coppioe to. Lisfarae 
Wood ; and.after luncheon, if Arthuris not tired, we may 
ride up the piountain, and show him the bay." Matter» 
were arranged in a moment, and fbrth we sallied, Frede- 
riek presenting one arm- to his sister and the otber to me. 
" Pooh ! what a piece of ceremony you are," said I. 
u How so ?" eagerly asked Emily ; u Fred, ir so aflfeo 
tionate, that he carmot be formal : his heart always serves 
with him in the place of etiquette, by suggesting all that 
the most genuine pohteness could dictate : bis attentions 
are not confined to strangers ; but, unlike those of cold 
mannerists, are bestowed upon the people whom he loves 
best." 

This savoured of a sting, and I feit my colour rising ; 
but in a second I found tbat none could have been de- 
signed ; indeed, how should it, for they knew nothing of 
my conduct with my sisters, and therefore eould never have 
intended a stab in the dark. " Plague on these' retire* 
ments" thought I to myself, " wkere there is no Standard 
for good manners but people's own crude notiens of what 
is right and wrong 1 ! This ponderous machinery of mo- 
rals, brought to bear upon every trifle, is as difficult to be 
at ease with, as the heavy cross-stitch, long-backed chairs 
of antiquity which are just suited to such buckram, and it 
is a pity that the furniture at Glenalta is not in heeping 
with these straight-laced puritans wiro are its inhabitants." 
— -Thoughts are rapid, and these flew over my mind so 
fleetly as not to be fashioned into any sort of utterable 
fbrhi, wben the gay cheerfulness of my companions dis- 
pelled the passing cloud, and we took a delightful walk, 
which was eniivened by a great deal of pleasant conver- 
'sation. We talked of Külarney, which they teil me I muat 
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Visit When I eease to torAr^ We planned some boathig 
parties, whieh, by tfae bye, will be just the thing, and ItUi 
two birds with one stone ; for the physicians, my mother 
teils nie in her last letter, desire me to go upon the water, 
and as I hke it excessively I shall have the credit of being 
a very docile patient. They teil me that there are some 
curious remnants of antiquity, which I ara to see ; and, 
in short, we cut out Work enoügh to occopy some time, 
which, if I can spin out in this back settlement of man- 
kind, tant mieux. 

Well, bot now fbr my scrape, and a dcoU of a one 1 
can teil you it was. Wbile we were jogging on as merrily 
as ßossible, Fred, made a hop, stop, and jump iato the 
bottom of a dkoh, " Emily, what is this ?" as he Bnapped 
at something gröwing near the bottom. i do befiele, 
answered she, that it is a leaf of the pamassk ; büt to 
make rare, we will keep k for dear Phil. This unlucky 
Phil, was my stumbHng block. u By the bye," I said, 
44 he is a very fine looking man of his age," and totaüy 
forgetting where 1 was, Old Nick put it into my head to 
q<W, u pray ,' is he one of aunfs aspirants V* ff I had 
flred a pistol at Eraily, she could not have beea mem 
amazed. For a second she stood motionless, and then 
burst into tears. I bogged a ihousand pardons, and 
asked how I had aflended, while Frederick, exaetly as if 
he had been her lover, pressed her hand with the most 
tuTectionate sotickude, and leadimj his sister towards the 
feank, we were all seated by a sort of tack consent in a 
momenjt. A silence while you could reckon ten, ensued, 
and I fek fbolish enough, as well as vexed, at such a 
uontre tems in the midst of our good humour. Again I 
roentally cursed botanists, pbiloeophers, and prtmeuses, 
though I must own they were not to blame upon the pre- 
sent occasion, when it was my own confounded folfy in 
förgetting what a NinetteÄ lä.C&ur I had to deal with 
that produced this vexatious kick up, But while I was 
biting my lip, and thinktag what I shöuid say «es«, Emily 
brashed offner tears, and seizing my hand m the kindest 
manner, gently impfo^ed ltty fbrgiVeness, as if ike had 
been the äffender , and with as «roch netivdti and tender- 
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jie^s« as if she had never read a word of Greek or Latin 
in her life, said whh energy, "Arthur, will you pardon 
rae ? I know that you coujd never have meant the least 
degree of unkindness ; 1 was very foolish not to recoliect 
in the instant wben you spoke, that you were only jesüng ; 
but I am so jealous for my beloved mother, and feel such 
love and respect for hervalued friend, that unaccustomed 
to any other sentiments than tbose of reverence and affec- 
lion, 1 was quite unprepared for your joke, which I know 
you will not repeat: say that you forgive me." I feit 
really grateful for this good-natured address, because I had 
certainly distressed her, and I thercfore said very äincerely 
that I was, sorry for having inadvertently touched a chord 
that vibrated so sensitively, adding, " but you dp me only 
justice in belieying that nothing was further from my in- 
tentions than to wound your feelings. I live in a world 
where such things are said every day with impunity, and 
in fact (if you will not be angry with me for explaining) 
I meant simply to say, that Mr. Ötway and my aunt 
seem well suited to each other. She is still a very at- 
tractive woman, and he seems to feel that she is so. Now 
dear Emily, is not this ' the very bead and front of mine 
offending •?' " " I will try and not again expose rayseHi" 
said Emily, " by giving way to impulses which should be 
under better control ; it is very wrong, as well as silly I 
know, to judge all things and people by the same Standard ; 
and therefore I ought to have remembered, that the gay cir- 
cle of fashion in which you live, must of necessity be go- 
verned both in habits and opinions by a rule as difierent as 
possible from any that guides our simple hearts in the Kerry 
mountains. Now then, here is my bargain,— 1 will not 
be angry any more, and you will not draw conclusions, 
tili you are better acquainted at Glenalta. When you. are, 
you will not be inclined to repeat the treason ; you will 
then see clearly how much you mistake the eharacters of 
the persons who Surround, you : when the subjectjnay be 
more interesting than U can be while you are a rnere stran- 
ger here, I will give you asketch of Mr. Qtway's history : 
tili then, you are to be a ealmobserver." 
All this was said with an air that partook of playful and 



serioas; «ad whii* Hconveyed Ihe moat cheerful pardon 
to nie, intimated a* -learly, that the error I had coramitted 
was not a slight one Frederick gave an encouraging look 
at his sister, and met t,ty turning to me, fimshed, by saying. 
u We sfaall all be inti ite by and by, and see each otber 
as we realiy are ; tili then, we must obey our fittle nris* 
tress." Frederick and EmiJy appear qnite devoted to one 
another. We recovered out fracas very speedily ; and 
after a walk througb some of the most beautiful scenery 
I ever saw, returned fiome. Just asi we were leaving a 
coppice that joins with the shrubbery grounds, a poor 
woman without shoes or stock ings, and one of the most 
grotesque figures I ever beheld, popped upon her knees 
while we were crossing a stream ; recollectirig suddenly 
that I was now on the island of saints, I expected to hear 
an ave at least from this poor disciple of St. Patrick ; but 
with uplifted bände, Streaming eyes, and county of Kerry' 
wkine, she invoked the a * blessed Virgin* to shower down 
her best gifts on Emily's head." " Oh Miss, mavourneen, 
Jetn is well again, and going to work ; and I made bould 
to come over the mountain with a bit o' fish and a Utile 
hen for ye." " Eileen, l thank you heartHy," said Emily, 
44 and am very gläd to hear that your husband is better ; but 
whereareyour shoesand stockings ?" " Honey, i left 'em 
at home, a fear Pd be wearing 'em out too soon ; but the 
flax you gave me is a'most spun, and wlien I gets the price 
of k, VW have another pair of stockings, and then, plase 
God, ril not come to your honor any more barefooted.'* 

How stränge is this sort of thing ! and yet this creature, 
scarcely imrnan, had a kind of natural grace about her 
which I believe to be the offspring of enthusiasm : she was 
not at all abashed by my presence, but tripped lightly along 
with us, as if assured that she was welcome to Emily,who 
seemed her principle objeet, tjiough turning to Fred, pre- 
sently, she exclaimed "Och, then Slaisther Frederick, how 
low my poor Jem was the last day that your honor comed 
to see bim ! sure he called to littte Tade, and tould him to 
bring down the priest, and not teil me^a fear l'd be fretted; 
a©d sure enoügh, Father Clancy cofmp to vß afore night 
&H, ahd saidadail over him in gibbefish Bke, that Jem 
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did'nt know a word of ; why theo« ever since, hd's grow- 
ing better every day ; God bless Father Clancy, and the 
physicks that I gets from Miss Emly." 

I was much amused : this was worthy a place jn Miss 
Edgewörth's Absentee ; but we were now opening a Uttle 
wicket into the shrubbery , and Eileen stopping, told Emily 
that she would go round, it not being fit for " the likes of 
her to come in front of the house." Emily's answer was, 
" you should come this way my good Eileen, if it was the 
shortest, but you shall go round by those trees, because 
you will get rid of your load directly by doing so, and I 
will go with you to keep Carlo from barking at you.' 9 
How ncw to me is all this attention to the feelings of mere 
peasants ; and yet my mother's family are all zealous re- 
formists, and of course talk rauch of the people. The 
reason no doubt of all this is to be found in the total igno- 
ranee of the world vvhich prevails here. We had now 
come within a few paces of the verandah, when Fanny r 
with a delighted face, flew up to her brother and me, 
t; Praydo looki the warm sunshine of this day is bringing 
out my grubs, and I shall have butterflies before the usual 
time." " Aye, Fan," said Frederick, " but you will not 
prevail on this day's warmth to last, and your early butter- 
flies may be killed by frost, if you force thehi out before 
their time." This was a new idea, and abated Fanny 's 
joy, who now ran off to consult her mother and Emily 
upon this matter of imporlance. 1 find my obedience to 
your commands, will involve me in quires öf paper, so if 
you do not desire a stationer 's bill of large amount to be 
brought in to you, upon your return, you mujpt let me 
slcip now and then, after giving you these peeps into 
character. 

Imagine now a nice luncheon furnished with fine apples 
that have outlived the winter, milk, honey, and Sandwiches. 
Suppose us all met, and an arrangement entered upon, 
for the mountain ride. Charlotte, Fanny« Fred, and I, 
mounted, and my aunt setting out in a little donkey cart 
with Emily, upon some of their inventions. We took a 
charming ride, and I certainly feel this air quite a baisam 
in itself. These dear little girls; thiok of their having 
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prepared Iceland moss, and.made up the finest sttuTyou. 
ever tasted fpr a cold, which they have left in my room. 
At every turn I find some- mark, of kind attention; and all 
this without fuss, or the shgbteat demand upon my gra- 
titude. 

Brother and sisters weregay and agreeable diiring our 
excursion". 

Fredqrick is a very fine fellow, with excellent abilities 
and noble spirits ; and*, in short, what with sunshine, soll 
air, fine views, and good soclety, I came back to Glenalta 
in monstrous gpod bumour, notwithstanding that I was 
put in mind of iny.morning's aiinoyance by. the sight of 
Phü. drivingup to the door in a gig just as we reached 
' home. The bell rang, (for I do assure you we do thingg 
here secundum artem, and dress for dinner), and we sepa- 
rated after greeting Mr. Otway enpassant. A very good 
repast, at which Eiieen's üsh made a figure, as also some 
extraordinary sea-kale which is a matter ofrivalry between 
the houses of, Glenalta. and Lisfarne, Emily trying one 
mode of cuitureand Mr. Otway another, came-to an end 
in due sea^on without the least Stagnation, such aa one so 
oflen witnesses in the cöuntry. . 

Mr. Otway is decidedly a.verjr superior man, his con* 
vergation displaya extensive information, and, what is Sin- 
gular enougb, thqugh I am given to understand that Kil- 
larney is naw the limit of his excursiQns frora home, there 
is nothing awkward äbout hhn. He is accounted by all, 
cxcept tliis family, a great oddity, for he does not mix in 
Society wilh the neigbbourhood, and is given to solitary 
wajks and musing, which people, less cultivated than he 
is, do not understand. He is not an idler, however, aa 
they teil rae that his life is a continued serics of active 
beneficence. .''.'■'>■ 

When the dessert was put upon the table, and the ser- 
vants gone, we drew oür chairs very snugly round a 
blazing billet, which the evenings are just chilly enough 
still to render as comfortable as it is a social sight ; and 
just aa we bad formed a crescent about the fire, that sry- 
boots, litüe Fan, looking over at me, with the most inno- 
cent archness imaginable, made an appea], for which 1 
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was not qahe prepared, and «ddrearing ncrstif to Mr. 
Otway, suddanfy asked faim, tt What is the meaaing, dear 
Phil, ©f ealüng people Blae-stockiags, wbose atockings 
am retily white ?" 

Mr. Otway smUed, and answered, " Blue-stockrags, 
my Fan, is a vulgär slang for iearned ladies." 

" Why not for leamed gentiemen too ?" replied 
Fmmy. 

tt That is more tban I can teil yöu, «nless foc the reason, 
that those who have given this mekname to your sex, are 
of the other themselves, and there are not many men who 
Hke ridicule, when itie brougbt home." ' 

"Theo I am to unterstand that the appeüätion Bliie 
Stockiogimplies ataunt." 

"Certainly, a leamed lady is the terror of all ignorant 
men, and to cover their own idleness, or incapacity, they 
never feil to under-value what they do not possess, parti- 
oularly ifthey find knowledge-and ability in those, whom, 
asfemales, they consider their inferiore ; but you ought 
to apply to your cousin, who can give you the latest 
edition. I am an okl squaretoes you know,-and words 
change their meaning every day . -Howard, vnde derivatur, 
modern Blne-stockings if you please V 9 

I feit a litlle awkwardly, but answered, " Mr. Stilling- 
fleet, I betieve, is the origin. At least his Blue-stockings 
at Mrs. Montagu's Norries are the only parentage that 1 
have. heard of for the term, and you havedefined it." 

" WelV said Fanny, "this is odd enough, fönt appear? 
thatagentleman worethe blue-stockings, whioh are trans- 
ferred to the ladies ; but now Phil. 4 1 want to know why 
leamed ladies are disliked. I always thought that people 
were esteemed in proportion to their knowledge, if they 
made a right use of it." 

•"'" ttere" answered Mr. Otway, u you have yourself 
told the whole secret ; ifikey mähe a rtght use rfit. Now 
it has happened that eome ladies have made a wrang use 
of thefr talente and attainments, and thäs have drawn 
Hrproeßh upon the whole sex to whioh tbey appertain." 

"rWkmtis tim wrang use which has beeti *o heaväy 
ftuanhed, may I hiquwe," htfterpoaed Charkrtte, wttle mr 
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aunt, Emily, and Frederick, seemfed quite dehghted' with 
this eurious catechism. 

" The word display, includes the whole charge," said 
Mr. Otway. ^ Some women have foolisbly destroyed the 
ease of, societp by an unseasonable introduction . of their 
acquirements, and a pedantic eahibkion of tbe variety 
and extent of them in pompous expression, nnsuited t© 
mixed companies, and uncalled fof by the occasion." 

"But wby visk the faulte of a few on the whole 
sisterhood," interrupted Fanny, with eagerness, u Mi\ 
Otway?" 

u Because men are very uncandid in their judgraentst 
and find it easier to get rid of a vexaüon by amuhHating 
the cause, than by regulating the eflects." 

Emily herebegged to know " whetber men were never 
vain-glorious, and if they were r why they too were not 
.nicknamed." 

"In fact," aaid Mr. Otway, "dunces and fools bäte in 
men, as well as women, whatever they caonot understand 
or appreciate ; and the terms Bookworm, Philosopher, 
Quid-nünc, &c. are frequently employed to deaignate 
persona of super ior erudition ; but men are simply avoided 
as bares; women are cöBtemned as rivals.". 

At this moment 1 chanced to look at Fanny, and sUw 
a tear güding down her cheek. In the instant of being 
observed, she started up, and tbrowing her affectionate 
arms around Mr. Otway 's neek exciaimed, u Oh never, 
never, will I call you Phil, again, whichis thesbortname 
with us for philosopher. Why did you not te.ll me before 
that it was a term of derision ? I love you as our dea* 
feiend, and I thougbt it the most delightful thing possible, 
to know so rauch as you do, and to be so likethe Ency- 
clopediä as youare." 

lt was not in nature to resist this sally. We all laughed 
ljeartily, tbough I saw a resßonding tear glitter in my 
aunCs eye r and Mr. Otway impreaaing. a parenial kiss cfo 
Faimy's cheek, explamed in a-few words, assuriog her 
that howeyer he might feel undeserving of the title whieb 
she bad bestowed upon hon, yefe, as beiag her giß, it was 
m yaluable that he would not exchange the appeHation 
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of PUL for the mest bcaatifal name in the EngKsb laii- 
guage. 

Faimy's gayety was immediately restored* and as the 
eonversation iut my fancy very much, I was glad that Mr. 
Otway retumed it by saying, " the reason ^hy dwplay of a 
ljttle iearamg is not so common among men aa women, 
ia not that they are less subjeot to vanity tban the latter, 
bat because tktir vanity is dtfFerently directed. Learning 
being the business of aü educated inen, there is nothing 
on wincb to plume tbemselves in knowtng a littie Greek, 
Latin, and mathetnatics. Every school-boy does the same, 
aad it is only pre-eminence in thesestudies which renders 
a man renarkable. Nowreal knowledge, extensive learn- 
ing, and powerful intellect, of the highest class, prectade 
boasting for tw© reasons, first becanse I believe that it may 
be asserted of such jninds, that they are most sensible to 
the great truths of reHgion, which, above all Monitors 
stith whose influeqce we are acquainted, inspires genuine 
humütty ; aad secondly, because it is the natura of 
taovledga to render tbose who have made the great- 
est progress in its attaiament most keeuly atke to the defr- 
ciancesof all human intellect. 4 A titdelearmngisadaii^ 
gerous thing,' and ffippancy is ever the oÄprmg of super- 
fiokl Information." 

u Now «sjribrtunately some of the females who have just 
tasted of the Pierian springe have beeome stknulated td 
intoxication, without proeeeding to the sobering draugbt 
recoaomended by the poet. Then, as a woman's education 
does not wuaüy oomprehend either chuwical ar scientific 
titeratare, a very slight proficiency in ekher will make a 
great shew, just as a sohtarycandle willdo m adark place ; 
but there are siUy people tobe found in every country as 
of every age, and botk sexes." " Pray theo," sakj Emily, 
** WQuld not the abuse of learning be remedied in a raanner 
kwd as weil as effieiejit, ty malpng knöwledge ftshioa» 
able, rather tban by oendeqtunng half the creation to ignc 
raace? If gvls were gmUralfy allowed to acquire möre 
information tban it is customavy to teach them, there wooJd 
*e an endof what youaaH btoe^rtooktog«, and womtfri 
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wotild not boast o£ * hole readmg any more than they do 
of drawkig or musio." 

" You are periectly rjgbt, Eraily," answered Bf r. Otway, 

u the best gjfrs may be ahused, and tbe improper use of 

any goed tbat vre posseaa cao never be oonsidered as a 

seund argument for reünquisliing it. Neither do men 

argue inthis way when the question relates to money, 

power, rank, or any of tbose advantages which they desire 

to aobieve. Now, my ownopmion is, tbat much of tbe 

unhappiness of married life, as well as tbe insipidity of 

utixed society, results from ihe preaent style of female 

educatkra. Accomplishments are ornamental) yet they 

are only the acanthus tbat decorates the pillar, not the 

pillar itself. The most empty mind, tbe worst regulateti 

temper, may be the portion of a yoang lady whoplays and 

sings, like.a professor, who draws and modeis, who can 

take casts, and.sculpture marble. All tbese thiogs, how- 

ever pretty, occupy neither the hfghest nor the best power s 

of the human mind ; apd, generally speaking, they are 

puTsuhs which suppose exhibitjon. Thefe are few who 

cultivate tbem on iheirawn 4iccount; and thousands arrive 

at exceilence in several branches of potite education with- 

out natural taste, tnerely to attain certain ends, and when 

they are compassed, the scaffoldüig is thrown aside alto- 

gether ; the fingere are given a bolyday, and tbe unfurnished 

understanding Stands confessed in aH its vacuity.' ff the 

vessei be not valuable from wbat it contains, it naturally 

ibllows that tbe external fashion will determine its estima- 

tion ; and thus a short-lived grace comes to be tbe pearl of 

price ; and when the bloom of yoüth is pasjt, tbere is no 

fund to süpport the long evening of life. A sleepy ani- 

maHzed existence at home, or a perpetual search afterex- 

citement abroad, succeeds. Both sexes degenerate, 

society grows more vapid, and more vulgär, every day, tili 

reduced to its ooarse elemerits of mere sensual attraction, 

folly eoxls in • vice, and things are worse and worse, tili 

some new impetus arises to cbange tbe entire system. If 

cotnpanionsbip be the cbarm of social intercourse, why 

should not both sexes cultivate tbose qualities and attain- 

ments which« besides being most intrinsically exeaUent, 

promise durabihty ?" 
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** Arthur," said my Aont, **yocr müst represent ike 
iDorld, and reply to Mr. Otway, " Well then, withdeference 
to bis opinion," said I, u let it be reraemberod that there 
isiio necessary connection between the amiable quelities 
of heart which we admire in woman, and book knowledge* 
On tbe contrary l should say tbat reading is a sei fish plea- 
sure; shut up in a library, surrounded by grammarä and 
fexiebns, |>eople are not likely to imptove their tempere 
balf so mucb as in tbe endeavour to please byproficiency in 
music, dancing, drawing,scdlptare, and all thelist of elegant 
aecomplishments which every mother in tbe fashionable 
world procures with the utmost anxiety for her danghters. 
Irt fact, the establiskment of a girl who has no fortune, ab- 
sölutely depends upon her power of attraction; and when 
you reflect tbat menseek society to uhbend their thoughts, 
and to get rid of the studics, as well as the cares which 
oppress them in the several walks of busy oecupation, 
whether in the field, or tbecloset, tbe senate, or tbe court, 
I cannot help feeling that matters are very happily adjusted 
in the division of labour, which the general sense of man* 
kind häs adopted, and that women have no btisiness what- 
soever with any thing but the agremens ofMfe, and should 
leave to us the whole (oil of reading and thinking." 

" Well I am sure," said Fanny, " the motive is so kind 
that the arrangement ougkt to be a good one. What do 
you think Mamma ?" " My love," answered her Älother, 
u I shall lie by and be a listener. The argument is in very 
good hands, and I shall keep my opinion in reserve, for a 
(tingle combat with Arthur, when be is inclined fc to fiabt 
the battle o'er again.' 'V 

u We will take Emily's judgmeht upon this question," 
sad Mr. Otway : u Emily what think you of the gallantry 
which Fanny coneeives to be deserving of such praise ?" 
^ Irideed," in^enüously answered Emily, " a kind mothfe, 
I should sfcy with Fan, is so sweet, that it inclines one to 
find fault with great moderation ; but, however amiable tbe 
desire to' save bur sex all trouble, I must own that I do not 
at all admire the expedient, nor think that it seems to be a 
judicious one. Reading is a great pleasure to me, and if 
books were-denied me, I should feel a voidin my life 
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wbicfa I do not believe k would be easy to fill ; besides,tbe 
day is so long, if one rises early that I do not see why there 
sbouJd not be time for many things as well as music and 
drawing." 

" Come, come," said Mn Otway, "it is not generous 
to profit by the simphcity of our panegyrists. If tbe 
nrotive for denying, or, at least, grudging to women tbe 
advantages of asound and a hterary education, be analyzed, 
I fear that it will turn out but littie creditable to our sex, 
and the proof that it is so, may rest on tbe circumstance 
that the cleverest and really best informed men are those 
who encourage female ambition to soar above tbe common 
Standard. These men delight in superior taients, and 
cultivation wberever they find them. They are not afraid 
of rivalry, and their minds are too lärge to take pleasure in 
any aupremacy wbieh is produced by exclusion. The 
lazy, and the tyrannical, would fence in their privileges* 
and not permit to women a participation in' what they 
«choose to call their inherent rights ; the former to save 
themselves the trouble of acquiring knöwledge, and the 
latter because they would depress and enslave the sex to 
which they would allot no higher caliing tbati that of 
administering to their amusement ? Is not this a true bül?" 
I could not deny that there was some force in the State- 
ment, bnt urged the genenü voice, as being cönsidered tbe 
best criterion of what is good in itseif, and then advanced 
the necessity of making some difference betw^en two sets 
of beings destined to such dissimilar office* u Men are 
born to action. They live in public, the/ preside in the 
Councils of nations ; they provide for thefamilies that look 
up to them for protection ; they laboOf in tbe field with 
their hands, and in the doset with tfieir brains. When 
tbe toil of lifo is suspended, they dfcsire relaxation, and to 
be gratified by tiie charms of beauty, grace, sweet music, 
and good manners." 

44 And these are all compatibte with much higher and 
more dignified powers, and purposes," rejoined my an* 
tagonist. w Some writer, whose name I forget, has said, 
* teil me your amusements, and PH teil you what you are,' 
There is a great deal of wisdom in the idea, and it holds 

Vol. L— 5 



M 



60 bU7*»sToagnfG baiä. 

Ifood in forming an esünute botb of nations and individuell 
The love of gain, dread of poverty, desire of ferne ; in 
short, a thousand motives may, and do, constrain Uten to 
engage in pursuits which make the busineis of lifo. A 
set of shoemakers, or a privy Council, merely as «tieft, are 
brought to a level with each othet , the one party as trades- 
men, the other as.ministers, and the only daJFerence we 
perceive in contemplating the body^in either case, resides 
in the superior or inferior skill of the workman or the 
statesman, compared with his fellows ; but wben the low 
occupation of the one, or the high employment of the 
other, is brought to its dose, and the man retires from his 
labours to unbend in the enjoytnent of the social bour, it 
is then that we find of what materials he is made." 

" We will suppose first of the humlfle artizan, that one 

takes the fruit of his toil to the public-house, whece it ie 

spent in Company with the idle and the vicious ; that fron 

thence he proceeds tothe pugilistic ring, and gambles away 

the remainder of his earnings, while his mind is brutalized 

by the nature of the sport* and his wife and chüdren are 

left to starve. Here you haue no hesitation in condemn- 

ing such an appropriation of time and money ; nor do I 

believe that you would find any greater difficulty in be- 

stowing your praise upon the industrious father who, 

gathering his children round the evening fire, can partici- 

pate with the goodly partner of his cares in the task of 

rearing a young family to virtuotis principles and prudent 

habits as his tost happinesa. Trust me, ray young firiend, 

that in the higher cJasses of society we may trace as much 

variety of cbaratter as in the humbler walks ; and vice is 

botb as vulgär, a*d unholy, when varnisbed over by fash- 

ion, as it is in tho&s situations that present its deförrnity 

to view unveiled by ftie gloss of rank and fortune. Why 

should recreation be found only in the inanity of sloth, of 

the Stimulus of dissipation ? Is such recreation worthy of 

a rational creature ? I do not mean to say that music and 

fnerriment are not very agreeable, but are these less pkns- 

ing because they are not the *ole resouices ? Here are 

my dear little nurses, whose kindness during a long and 

painful illnessl shall never folget. Do you think that 
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I dreaded poison in my cap, because Emily can translate 
Lucian, and Charlotte, is not perplexed by aquotaüon frojfe 
Virgil?" 

" Pray, pray, dear Phil." exclaimed Fanny, "say nor 
thing about Greek and Latin, lest Arthur, adapting the 
language of iashion, should call the peaceable infoabitants 
of Glenalta, Blue-stockings." " Indeed but 1 will," 
quoth Phil. " and, as I design to enlist Howard as the 
champion of bis cousins, 1 think it fair to teil him all that 
he will have to defend." 

Here was a pretty loop-hole for a civil speech, such as 
I did not neglect, but declared my readiness to enter thp 
lists, provided that I was not to be considered a Don 
Quixote, prepared cap-ä-pe*, to fight the battles of evqry 
distressed Blue, who might chance to be attacked by an 
uncourteous enemy. u But, my gopdSir," said I, " since 
we have gone, so far in this, discussion, let me soberly 
and seriously ask what is the u*e of learning in a woraan ! 
ls she handsomer, more lively, more attractive, for having 
her head crammed with stränge languages ? If I am to 
be a champion, I.must hegin my service by what may ap- 
pear perhaps rather ungallant, though 1 hope that the, pre- 
sent Company will acquit me of any design to do other wise 
than afford my best service, provided that you succeed in 
Converting me from opinions which 1 have been brought 
up in a belief are founded in nature andgood sense." 

tf> My dear fellow," replied Mr. Otway, " do not pro- 
fane the names of nature and good sense by identifying 
the one or the other with fashipn. I would appeal to your 
understanding, and if that is not convinced of error, I 
would leave you to the prejudkces w hieb you have imbibed. 
Let us then now fairly meet each other. You ask, will 
women be made more. beauiifijl, more lively« more attrac- 
tive, by being more instrueted ? Perhaps I may encounter 
a laugh, if I ans wer yes ; first, I always coneider intelli- 
gence as the greatest beautifier of a face, which, if hand- 
some, is litup by an additional ray in everynew exercise- 
of the mental powers; -and if ügly is at least prevented 
front being stupid by enltiVation. But this will not satisty 
you, becatse l assuine the verjr thing that you deny j so 
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I will ask you, have men <z rigkt to consider women as 
objecto merely of gratification to their eyes and eare 1 
Are not women endowed with sense and feeling ; with 
high powere of intellectual energy, and immortal spirits 
iike men ? Were these gifts, think you, confefred for 
nothing but to be employed. in the arts of catehing but- 
terflies ? No, no— 

1 Domettic blies, that like a banalen dore 
Can oentr« in a little aest, 
All «bat detire woold fly for throogh the world/ 

ä improved by all that gives variety and interest to the 
social union of two soub destined to find the principaf 
pörtion of their happiness at home. The merely fashion- 
able accompüshments can last only for a season, and that 
very season whicb least requires their aid, for youth and 
sprighthness are so füll of elasticity and joy, that were 
music, painting, &c. banisbed frorn the world, there is a 
balcyon hour in the life of all, in which their aids wbuld 
not be missed, because they are not wanted ; but the 
summer-fly, which gaily flits in the warmth bf a meridian 
beani, ought not to be our model. Life, like every fbur 
and twenty hours, has its morning and evening, then its 
night. Do not start, I am not going to give you a homily ; 
I would only call an intelligent tnind to a quiet investiga- 
tion of truth, and farther ask, when time steals the bloom 
frorn beauty's cheek, and the song which once charmed 
the ear has died away— «when the fany fingers have lost 
the ease, 

* Which marks Koorify to please V 

When the nyraph is changed into the matron, and the 
sylphid form of eighteen is transformed into the " mother 
of many children," pray what becomes of companionship 
whicb had rested its sole support on the evanescent per- 
fectiona of youth, the very nature of which is to pass away 
like a morning dream ? Would it not be wiser first to 
consider the human species as fonned for a world beyond 
this, in wbich it is appointed ' to fret our little hour,' arut 
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tamake t vital sense of ourultimate destination, the j>ri- 4 
mum mobile in every scheme of existence ? Tbis is tl|e * 
grarid, the principal, the master-link'of all earthly Union, 
because it does not end here, but binds the faster as ter« 
restrial tbmgs wax nearer to a close. Upon this broad 
base would not rational creatures, who are expressly fash- 
joned for each others' Society in this world, naturally be 
led to cultivate in common the greatest degree of intel- 
lectual perfection ? Do you believe that the distinguishing, 
the erinobling boon of reason is granted to both sexes, to 
be only exercüed by a very limited number of one sex, 
and lavished in thoughtless waste by all the rest ? Never 
entertain such an idea of the Creator, who has made , 
nothing without its end, purpose, and design. I do not 
expect you to become a convert in the twinkling of an eye, 
but I feel as if we should one day have you add'ed to our 
ranks, a staunen .partisan of better views than those which 
you have learned to ativocate:" 

u Before you coriclude," said I, " your introductory lec* 
ture upon' BJ«t*m, you must hear my croed, such as I 
brought it tö Glenalta. - tk> nnt srtppose that Fthink it 
possibJe for a society to be held together without the bond ; 
of religion. Whatever errors I might have beeri inclined 
to fall into, had I been left to myself, I have a friend, and 
that a youthful one too, who has kept such a watch upon 
my sayings, doings, and thinkings, as to preserve me at 
least from the grosser mistakes to which young men are 
liablewho have no Mentor to guide their course. I am 
thöroughly convinced that religion is necessary in every 
Community that aims at being well ordered, and that wo- 
men ought to be considered as peculiarly its guardians ; 
they are the nurses of young ideas, the first shoots of which 
are directed by female solicitude, and it would never do 
to have our ladies tum infidels." 

' w Very well," said Mr. Otway, " here aTe some strong . 
admissions. You believe in the absolute necessity of re- 
ligion in a weil constituted State, and you are right ; for 
if all the restraints which religion superadds to those arising 

out of mere moral fitness and utility, be quite inadequate 

5# 
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4o render men virtuous, fortiori, they would not be better 
ibr increased latitude to do evil." 

u You nexi admit tbat the most valuable of all things 
here, because that wbich best secures peace on earth and 
happiness in heaven, it is pectdiarly the province of the 
feraale part of creatioo to proteet with care, and distribute 
with zeal. Herc is a high trust— here is a mighty office, 
and it would naturally follow from your acquiescence in 
reposing such confidence in a certain set of people, that 
you must admit the propriety df rendering them fit depo- 
sitories for the sacred trust by some suitable preparation. 
Be assured, my young friend, that a fashionable educatiou 
will not achieve this end. But you must not mistakeme. 
I do not mean to assert that there is any necromancy ia 
learning ihis language or the otber. I would only be un- 
derstood to say that during the early years of childhood 
there is time enough for much more than is usually taught 
to girls from live to fifteen ; and wbile the memory is re- 
tentive, the curiosity fresb, and all the faculties ready for 
action, it is a pity that food for the mind should not be 
provided of a more aubstantiai kind than is generally sup- 
plied. In taarning the dead, we attain the priociples of 
living languages ; we become able to tjace our own mo~ 
ther tongue to its source ; we enlarge the field of know- 
ledge and of comparisoa ; we search the Scriptures with 
eöfect, because we are enabled to search them minutely - r 
and why should diese advantages be denied to one-balf of 
the creation ? Woman's eropire is peculiarly to be found 
in her Home. Whatever adds digoity to her dominion, 
and variety to her pleasures in the scene of them, 1 must 
ever maintain to be the best safeguard of national virtue. 
Barbarism and excessive refinement are extremes of a 
widely-extended series, and like all other extremes come 
to meet at last. The selfishness of the former, exercises 
the pre-eminence of animal strength in.compelling the 
weaker sex to endure the fatigue of cultivating the ground, 
and performing every servile occupation, ia order that the 
stronger may enjoy, witbout Interruption, the coarse and 
sensual gratjfications wbich constitute their happiness;. 
jvhUo the equally selfish,but more elegant sons of modern 
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luxury, exert a tyranny not Je» despoöc, in redüeing tbe 
female mind to tbat dul) level best suited to their owb 
inglorious apatby and sloth. The mattet' can never reat 
here. Provktenee has formed the sexes fbt eacb other ; 
and the mutual attraction is too powerfhi tobe resisted. 
To regulato tfae nature of this attraction is all tbat morat 
iraprovetoent can effect ; and I see with grief a mighty 
' change in progress; Our young men are (l speak not of 
all) cold v careless* nide, and coveton»; our youthfbl fe- 
males are bred up as if for the stage, and a», with all ' the 
means and appliances to boot,' tbe opera and the theatre 
will atways suppiy more finished speeimens of singmg, 
dancing, and acting, tban can bo found elsewhere. We 
accordingly see that many of our present generation of 
men are not oshamed of seeking the cotnpanion of theit 
lives, the wife of their bosotns, and the mother of their 
future ofispring, on the boards of Drury Lane or Covent 
Garden: thus destroying whatever gives sweetnesa to 
domestic retirement. An actress map possess more wortb 
than many of the audience who gaze up^n her through 
their glasses from the surrounding boxee, but the charm 
of modesty can hardly belong to her who lives in per- 
petual exhibition ; nor can the woman, whose sole pro- 
feesion is the study of fictitious and, generally speakitig, 
unamiable characters, be expected to hat e much time fbr 
cultivating her own character to the profit of an immortat 
„aouV 

" £ut t Sir, you speak of the theatre. Our young 
women of fashion are not pfayers; and supposing that 
they wen?, and that we must all select our partners in the ? 
school of Thespis, wouid the study of Homer and Si- 
monides, of Virgii and Horace* be a remedy for the evife 
of which you complain ?" 

"No, my dear Howard. I attaeh nomagic to these 
authors. _ On the contrary, there may be an overweening 
attachment to the ancients, and there are still a few scho- 
lars of the old school who value every thing tbat Zornes to 
them in Greek or Latin cloathing, and encumber their 
pages with quotatkms whtch have nothing to recommend 
them beyond the mere leaming which they exhibit. But r 
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retmiiftg to our argumenta I deny your premises. Yoa 
assert that our young women of fashion are not actressea : 
I maintain that they are." 

" Aye, ' aU the workPs a stage,' now-a-days. Nature 
— beautiful, reJreshiiig Nature— is dismisaed frorn what is 
technkally called 'good aociety.' Too many of our 
youth of one sex are become borse-jockiea, and pugiliats 
— idle at school, diaaipated at the Uoiveraity, and ignorant 
of most things, except what contributes to animal ease 
and luxury, they iaaue from the academic groTes in füll- 
fledged foÜy, knowing little indeed of learning, either an- 
cient or modern, but well akilled in sauces and French 
wines. They are weil read in the last edition of Dr. 
Kitchener, they are connoiaseurs in eating and drinking, 
they can break their heads in the fancy ring, and their 
hearts in a rowing match. But* alas ! how comparativery 
small the number of those who comipence the business 
of lifo well furniahed with useful knowiedge, learning, 
taste, discretion ! with all those qualitiee in short which 
ought to diatinguish man from the inferior creation t How 
often are we disappointed wben we cast our eyes around, 
in this polished age of the world, in quest of the materials 
whieh are to tiupply our future strength in every depart- 
ment of the State ! A youth governed by religious prin- 
ciple, bis head stored with science and literature, while bis 
heart expands to oft the Booial ties of generous affection, 
is the only cbaracter to whom the interests of his fellow- 
men may be fearieaaly consigned ; beoause he alone feels 
what they truly are : and he only who has learned himaelf 
to bow with- respect to the wisdom of experience, and 
confbrm to. the discipline of moral rule may be trusted to * 
wätch over the happiness of others. Yet such a being as 
thisis arorä ams in terris, while the degenerate race, 
which I before described, crowd our streeta and high- 
wa^s ; and hone one day, through the influence of rank, 
to take their seats upon our parliamentary benches, where 
they wÜHoteaway our liherties, or relax them to beenge, 
justas interestguides, or party governs. Believeme, my 
young friend* * there ls something rotten in the State of 
Denmark;' and in turiiing pur eyes towards the other 



sex, the eye finds nothing on which to rest with niore 
oomplacency, ezcept among the few who . have sehse 
enough to perceive and courage sufficientto renist the tide 
of fashionable folly. In what is caUed theworld^ it would 
aeem that there is a guühtme estabfohed, to which every 
intellectual energy is fitted by lopping off every germ that 
buds beyond the narrow limits assigned as the modern 
Standard. The heart is forced to undergo a like Opera- 
tion ; and all the young affections, timid respect, and 
blushing reserve, which would seem to be the indigenous 
growth of the female mind, are destroyed with as much 
zeal as the gardener employs in restraining the luxuriance 
of Ins espaliers. Dressed to a common model, both in 
mind and body, you pass frorn one automaton to another, 
in a London drawing-roorrt, without being conscious that 
you cbange your place unJcss by the variety of glare in 
the cöloufs that Surround you. These effigk* neither 
see, feel, hear, nor understand, except as machines may 
appear to da. Likings, dislikings, looks, words, and ac- 
tions, all are artificial ; and natural disposition is only 
displayed when it is too late to regulato its movement». 
Marriage, like the Mh act of a play, bringe matters to a 
cohelusion, and our young ladies drive off from the thea- 
tre to exhibit at hörne the mäterials which reäUp compcm 
their characters. It may be that vanity, only changing 
its diet, is still fed to repletion ; but sbould circumstances 
deny what habit and education have taught to be the only 
good, disappointment will have its reveitge, and a heca- 
tomb of domestic victims must expiate the crime of all 
who withhold the acoustomed üabute that had been paid 
to the attractions of youth." 

I could not restrain a sigh. The portrait wasaketched 
with animation, and the featuresof it were familiär tome.* 
Our Phil, proceeded : 

" I do not inaist upon any of the acqukements which 
excite such general terror. I see no specific for the evila 
which I have presoribed in Latin, Greek, Hebrew, Che* 
mistry, Botany, or Mathematics. My only object » to de-* 
precate ridicule, and to ask for a little portion of that Ik 
berality whjch evea descends to cmt at the ptcsent day, 
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in favoor of all women of whatever country, wbo are 
seeking mental improvement. Let us only have an end 
of nick-naraes, which terrüy tfae timorous ; and, with the 
enlightened policy which is beginning to operate in our 
finaacial and commercial relatiohs, let us renounce our 
narrow ideas of monopoly, and open the way to a free 
trade of raind, unincumbered by the taxe* which Retard 
ita progreas. Let u& look a little higher than Mrs. Mon- 
tagu's formal «otrle*, and the quaint cemlean hosen of 
Mr. Stillingfleet 

" Fbrtunita 1a ealm d'ajExora e d'oro 
Coli düett» al Febo e l' Aonto coro." 

» 

Apollo and the Aonian choir do not seem to have made 
any exclusions here. The blue and gold which are thus 
eulogized in Ariosto, may be permitted to decorate the 
softer sex ; and we^have no right to laugh them out of a 
costume which the gods themselves proclaimed as the 
livery in common of all their votaries. But you have 
been a paüent listener to my inaugural lecture, and it is 
time to give you a writ of ease. You must breakfast 
with me to-morrow, and we shall find plenty of matter 
for more chat upon the world and ita way 8." 

"Oh dear Phil," excläimed Fanny, "how delightful 
it will be, if Arthur, under your tuition, ceases to be 
woman-hater." 

A burst of merriment at my expense, was the conse- 
quence. When I protested that nothing could poseibly 
be. farther from my ch*racter, and tbat| bad rather the 
credit of being a lady's man ; her reply was, " well it 
may be so, but if you wiah to continue so vile a aystem 
as Phil, has been describing, you would sacrifice one-half 
of the species to indulge the whims of the other A " 

Our little party nowbroke up ; and after a ?ery short 
intervsi we found oureelves re-assembled in the drawing- 
roem. It was agreed upou that Mr. Otway's late illnesF 
renderod it imprudeirt? for him to isk the efiects of eve- 
ning air ;» and the whole family * h seemed actuatedtyr 
one prinmpie in renoupcing *elf> lmmediately deolared. 
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\heir intention to amuse tbeir guest and rehnquish the a£ 
ternoon's ramble. We passed the evening, I cannot teil 
you how pleasantly. My aunt is a channing person, and 
I cry peccavi. Though her appearance is singularly 
striking, and the expression of her face quite heavenly^ 
dignity is the natural character of both. Gentle as a 
lajnb, there is no weakness about her. The mother shines 
pre-eminently in all her conduct, and after one hour's Ob- 
servation of her manners towards Mr. Otway, I feit as 
ready to contradict my own suspicion which badVounded 
Emily's feelings as she could possibly be herseif. \ 

You and I have often argued the point of second^nar- 
riages, of which 1 was always the advocate ; more, I coh^ 
fess because we see them every day in the first circles, 
than from thinking much upon the subjeet one way orthe 
othef ; but though 1 hardly as yet know why, it would 
grieve me, were my aunt to marry again. 

We had music, chess, and conversation, which never 
flagged, but I cannot detail any more of this day's history. 
PJril. staid to prayers, in which he joined with the appear- 
ance of genuine piety ; and I retired to my room, shall I 
ownit in a State of mind very new, and by no means disa- 
greeable. I feit excited without delirium, such as succdede 
the whirl of dissipatjon in town. My mind seemed füll, 
my beart glowed, and a sort of reality appeared connected 
with «very thing around me at Glenalta, quite unlike what 
I have ever experienced before. Do you know that I was 
inclineö two or three times tbis evening to turn bermit, 
and live in Kerry. However, the fit Will not last. The 
arrival of a stranger is always met with something like a 
flourishing of trumpets, which quickly subsides, to say 
nothing of old Oliphant's return, which will tie a log about 
x>ur necksb a day.or twp. 

As you wÜ have exact accounts of all that wesay, as well 
as do, I find that I must resume my narraüvem anothetf 
letter. This has swelled to an unconscionable bulk. 
Good night. In my next you may expect a description of 
Ccelebs and his breakfast at Lisfarne, wbither l must go 
alone as the cousinhood seemed determined oft giving • 
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veteome to old Squaretoes, the tutor, eti matte. How 
primitive! Vaie. 

E?er your affectionate firiend, 

Abthi/& Howard. 



LETTER VI. 

THE SÄHE TO THE SAME. 



, My dear Falkland, 

"Earlytobedandearrytorke, 
I» tfre way to be healthy and wealthy and wise." 

. If this betrue, as the old spelling books have it, and as I 
saw confirkned to-day, by the authority of a village school- 
inaster, who had a large class operating upon the above sa* 
pient apophthegm, which served as a copy in the school, 
and which 1 have adopted for the heading of my lettef 
instead of an extract from some " old play," I may come 
*ut at last a goodly example of rosy cheeks, füll pockets, 
and well-stored pericranium, for here I am \mng a lifc 
worthy of Hygeia herseif. 1 was up at six o'clock this 
morning, and according to an arrangement with Emily, 
had an hour's walk with her before I sei out for Lisfarne. 
Wfoen we were retiring last night, I heard her vrhisper to 
Frederick that she meant to visit lt Susan" in the morning, 
and on inquiry, I found that the said Susan is a poor 
woman residing in the mountain, for whom somepresent 
Ibad been prepared. Now, it occurred to me that before 1 
feaw Mr. Otway at his own house, and particülarly as I was 
to encoünter him alone, I should like to hear the sketch 
of bis history, which Emily had promised me at a future 
day, so following her to the foot of the stairs, I told her 
kow eQtirely I repented my error, and requested her per- 
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NfecSt forgiveness, proposing that sbe should seal my pardon 
1>y allowing me to beher mountain beau : and moreöver, 
that sbe should come to our morning's walk prepared to 
gratify my curiosity. My petition was granted : a bril- 
liant sun-rise in vited us to perform ourmutual engagement, 
and we bad not made miich way in 1 the rogged ascent 
towards Susan Lamberts wild abode, followed by Paddy, 
the ronning foötman upon such occasions, who trottcd 
after us with a large baskeft, well stuffed with I kftew not 
what, when I reminded Emily of her task, and she gave 
me the narrative, which I shall try toconvey as briefly as 
I can of Ph+Ps Life and Character. 

" Mr. Otway," säid Emily, " was tbe dear friend of my 
father, and so devotedly Were they attached to each dther, 
that even at school they were always called Pylades and 
Orestes. At the University they lived together ; and the 
^ame day saw them both embark in the same profession. 
For the character of thatloved parent who wastaken from 
us, before his children were of an age to appreciate bis va- 
f ious excellencies, his splendid talents, exquisite taste, and 
uncommon attainments, I must refer you to his friend, 
Who it is probable will öne day describe your uncle, and 
teil you that he was indeed ' a man wbose like wene'er 
shall look upon again/ I could not bope to do justice to 
the portrait, and will therefore not atternpt to draw his 
resemblance. My father and mother, who seemed to 
have been peculiarly formed for each other, met in early 
tife, and becamemutually attached, asone might natural!? 
suppose that two such gifled beings would be. Pecuriiary 
ciroumstances älone prevented their Union ; büt while 
their happiness was retarded, their äffection wiis tried in 
the furnace, and cäme out pütified. Mr. Otway was tbc 
sole guardian of their secret, and the only support öf their 
long deferred hopes. After years of devoted constancyv 
they were rewarded at last by such domestic felicity as J 
have heard from Mr. Otway falls to the lot of very few 
on earth; and was too perfect for continuance in a world 
designed by its Great Creator to «ehre only as a Vestibüle to 
more abiding mansions. The friends tyeire separaled by 
4he tide of everits, but never ceased to cot respond. Once, 



02 BUJE-STOCKXSa HALL. 

and I beüeve but once, iroagining that he had found a 
resemblance of my mother, Mr. Otway's affectiona were 
engaged, and he resigned himself to the fascination of 
such an attachment as only mlnds of lofty pitch are capa- 
IJe of feeling at once noble, disinterested, and devoted. 
The lady whorn he loved was rieh, while, he at that time, 
waa a younger brother, and but slenderly provided for. 
The dread of being suspected of mercenary motives, 
aealed his ups ; and a man of forCune making bis appear- 
ance, the objeet of his tboughts proved how little worthy 
ahe was of such a being, by marrying this more opulent 
suitor after a very short acquaintance. Sq dreadfu) was 
ihe shock which our dear friend's sensitive nature sustain- 
ed upon this unexpected event, that his life nearly feil a 
sacrifice to the conflicts which he endured. My father 
aod mother were now his staff and solace in the hour of 
trial ; and their tender solicitude, aided by time, restored 
-to comparative peace that generous spirit which had nearly 
sunk under the pressure of disappointment. He travel- 
led, and ere the expiration of many years was recalled to 
England, by the death of his eider brother, which event 
was followed at no great distance of time by that of Mr. 
^Stanhope, the husband of her who had so cruelly trifled 
with his happiness. Mrs. Stanbope was the mother of an 
oniy child, and the noble character of our friend overcom- 
ing every selfish retrospect, cast off the memory of past 
wrongs, and he stepped forward to offer the aid of his best 
Services to the widow and the orphan, without, however I 
believe, even for a moment, entertainingtheremotest idea 
of renewing his suit. His lot had been cast ; he had 
retired from what is called the world, and though so far 
äotn becoming amisanthrope that all. his fine qualities ap- 
peared to expand when he obtained the means of making 
others happy ; yet he never seemed to calculate upon any 
change in his own Situation. Though delicacy and feel- 
ing prevented him from ever uttering a harsh sentiment, 
his friends were of opinion that he had arriyed at a füll 
conviction of having misplaced his aßections in early life ; 
and that convietmn once attained, he never soughtto hat 
zard a new experiment. • 
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But the care of young Stanhope became a favourite ob- 
ject, and no assistance which the most efficient friendship 
could bestow was withheld from the boy's mother. Lis- 
farne was part of the property which devolved to this in- 
valuable neighbour of ours by his brother's bequest ; and 
the retired beauty of the scenery determined him to make 
this his asylum. His next object was to induce \he beloved 
companions of youth, who had shared the gladness of his 
brightest, anddispelled the clouds of his darkest days, to 
come and live in his immediate vicinity. Hb purchased 
Glenalta for my father, and by his good taste and activity. 
transformed its rüde wüds into the little paradise which 
you see. Here resided the happiest family which, I be- 
lieve, ever existed ; but I cannot talk of home, I must pro- 
ceed with the story which I promised you : — Mr. Otway 
jeceived a letter from a Solicitor in London, to say that the 
interests of his young ward (not that he was legally so) 
xequired his irhmediate attendance in town. . It was to 
him a most disagreeable undertaking. A recluse through 
long habit, and devoted to the society of Glenalta ; active ' 
in the discharge of such multiplied duties at Lisfarne, as 
could ill spare his vigilant eye and beneficent heart, it was 
great pain to set out upon a journey without understand- 
ing its object, and plunge anew into scenes which he had 
abjured in idea for ever. But dear Phil, only hesitates tili 
he has satisficd hirnseif concerning what is right to be 
<lone, and there is no farther pause — he proceeds to exe- 
cution. To London he went, and never shall I forget 
lio'w much we longed for his return; and what blazing 
fires of heath telegrapked his approach upon our neigh- 
bouring hüls. On reaching town, he only waited to re- 
fresh himself before he set forward tothe Solicitor's, from 
\rhom his sumnions had issued, and the mystery was soon 
nnravelled. Mrs. Stanhope had married a young fortune- 
hunter, and was endeavouring to prevail upon her son, 
ihen a child of.fourteen, to make a settlement on his pen- 
jiyless stepfather. Relying on the inflüence of her former 
attractions, she had prepared a scene, and desiring her 
Attorney carefully to abstain from giving Mr. Otway the 
teast intimation of her new tie, she burst upon him in the 
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moment ofhis entrance atMr. Scriven's bouse, dressedin 
fashionable attire which had succeeded in all the gay 
colouring of a London müliner's shop, to the garb of sor- 
row in which he had seen her arrayed in one personal 
interview after her husband's death. The only time of 
their meeting had been. upon that occasion, when he beg- 
ged perrnission to consider himself as guardian to her 
child, thus proving that, though he had ceased to love^ 
he still feit the kindest and most sacred interest in her 
fate. Disgusted now beyond the power of Controlling bis 
feelings, he put a speedy termination to a Conference, the 
manner, as well as the matter of which had excited bis 
utmost indignation ; and assuring her that if any undue 
advantage was taken by her influenae over the minor, a 
suit shpuld be immediately commenced against her and 
her husbaud, he took a hasty leave. Frightened by these 
menaces, the lady retired, and soon announced her de- 
parture to the Continent, where, about two years ago, 
she died of a broken heart. Mr. Otway's business com- 
pleted, he quickly retumed to his favourite retreat, and 
loved to wander alone along the beach which surrounds a 
part of his demesne. My dear father once caught bim 
upon a rocky promontory with pencil and paper in his 
band, The question of fc what is that ? Has Otway se- 
crets with me ?' was answered by ' it is a worthless scrap ; 
take it, but Henry touch not that chord again — it jars 
upon my ear, and spoils all harmoDy.' I will now read 
you the lines which my father obtained by this surprise. 
It is the only poetry which even mamma has ever seen of 
her friend's writing. — Here Emily read to me the follow- 
ing stan?as : — 

Ortfirst seeing Stella in a coloured dress öfter her second 

marriage. 

a Stella ! tby beauty rented od the shade 

Of sorroir'a looely night, like that fair foirer,* 
Queen oft he dark, whose tender glorie* fade 
In the gay radiance of a noon-tide hour. 

1,111 l ' ~ .\ 

y 

♦The Cactus Grandi/fora, qx Night-MQwing Cqr$na. 
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" That flower topreme in loreüness— and pure 

As thc pale Cynthiati bcam thro' whien onreüed 
It blooms — as ifunwillinz to endure 
The gaze by which such beanties arc assalled. 

" And in the solitnde of Natare's sleep, 

Unfolds such treasures to the midnight gloom, 
As gern the yaolt of Heayen in silence deep 
When widowed wanderer seeki the mouldering tomb. 

u Yes ! like the velret-soft, and anowy star, 
Wrapped in thy sable garb, it erst was thine, 
With unaaanroing lostre. spreading far, 
In mild and chastened. majesty to sbine. 

# * ' 

" Each stranger footstep that approached the faae., 
Eager to view, yet fearful to intrude ; 
Seemed to partake the dreadof giyingpain, 
By glance nnJuityowed, or by nnger jrude. , 

il And has Aurora chased the sable cloud, 
And, eren jeelous of a twilicht gray t 
Dispelled with sudden teucb that mcurniBf saroud, 
And with her safiron robe unfurled the day 1 

" Alas ! the graccful Cactas now no more, 
Qaeen of the dark, asserts herisnVer reign, 
Her empire naoght on earth can e'er restore. 
With other faded flowers she strews the piain." 



a 



These Jines," continued Emüy, "first taught my pz* 
rents the nattrre and extent of those feelings which had 
eutlived the blights of early hope. They appear to prove : 
that, however shipwrecked had been his own happiness, 
Mr. Otway had respected a perfect freedöm of choice, 
and, though Mr. Stanhope differed widely from him, he 
had tutored his unselfish soul to cotisider this rival as the 
successful candidate in an election, the honourable fairnes? 
of which he had no right to question. It would seem that, 
in the depth of his heart, Mrsi Stanhope's pardon had 
been sealed, and when the death of her husband releasecT 
her frorn her first vows, a roniantic mixture of afiection, 
which borrowed a reflected glow from the memory of 
brighter days, and that high and delicate respect of which 
the röost refined and exalted mihds alone are capable, 
spread round the consecrated ioiage a niantle of fond pro- 

6* 
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iective kindness, akut parhaps to love, as pity is said to 

be, tut so beautifully tetnpered, that it would never have 

passed the sacred houndary of fr iendship pure.as angels 

might have breathed. The unseen bonds which had 

silently preserved cormection between our friond and a 

woman whom I can never believe to have been at any 

time deserving such attachment as he bestowed, was 

rudely severed by Mrs. Stanhope's lato conduct ; and, for 

some time, the impression which such levity as was dis- 

covered in her second ill*assorted raarriage made upon a 

mind almost morbirfly sensitive, threatened to impair the 

benevolence of a character formed to shed on all around 

an atmosphere öf happiness ; but a strong sense of reli- 

, gion, which is the polfe-star of bis every action, gained 

its second victory ; and ttme gave him back, ortce more 

unshorn of his beams, to be the life and anünation of that 

Itttle society who enjoy the bJessing of his presence. I . 

must hurry youtbiwigh the remaining partof my memoir, 

not only becaüse we are arriving at Susan's cabin, but 

also because it is so interwoven with the sorrows of Gle- 

nalta, that I fear to' trugt myself with a theme teo fresh in 

recollection to bear dje light ; suffice it to say, that 

Heaven has given us such a friend in Mr. Otway, as no 

measure of graiiiude can ever repay . ' ' 

■ Emily paused, and I expressed. my warm interest in her 
narrative, and thankftilness for the eloquent sketch which 
she had thrown off; but as my evil genius never even 
dctzes in the countyof Kerry, what should I unfortunately 
add, but " PhiL indeed is a treasure, and I rejoice for you 
all in such a tower of strengen as his friendship affords to 
my äunt and her famiiy, Frederick too is, I dare say, his 
object, and will inherit hispossessions." 

Emily blushed scarlet ; her eyes were instantly suffused 
with tears, and she seemed ready to choke ; but, recover- 
ing herseif in an instant v with a Utile effort sbe said, " Ar- 
thur, I vnU not attribute any thing of thi? sort to motives 
unwarthy of you; 1 am determined toset down to the 
mode of your own education whatever may appear like 
wact of feeling. You ,are rajstakßn in your surmises. ; but», 
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wbile it pleases (Jod tocoatioue to us the uappiness wbtch 
we noweiijoy, let us not embitter life by dreadful antiei- 
pations." 

We reached the hut to which we, were bound; and £ 
bad no tiorje for reply : I coukl o»ly reroark, in my own 
mind, on the difficulty of accommodating the ways of 
the worjd ta the pecyliarities of these simple folks; yet, 
at the same time, no doubt it is a pleasanter, Sensation tobe 
64 Al&biadeou U ilfbi," rather than cherished foi the sake 
of Que's money.f-^On entering tbe cabin, alias cottage, 
we found a boy of about twelve yeare old nursing a weep- 
ing infant, and vainly endeavouring wkb one hand to 
scrape together a few expiring. erobere, wbile a poor wo- 
man, apparently in the extremity of weakness, lay in a 
corner, upon a miserable bed. u Susan, how do you do ?" 
was answered faintly by, " very ill, dear miss." " Wherfr 
is Nancy ?" u Gone to tbe fair to buy a bit of flannel for 
the child, and her father is gone with her to seil our slip* 
of a pig." . , 

" Arthur," said Eraily, tbrowing off shawl and bonnet 
in an instant, " here k work tobe done^ and we must not 
be idle. You have taken Frederick's place thia morning v 
and will kindly, I am sure, perfofmiiis duty : fly and bring 
me a, gpod bündle ofdry heath, or aiy thing eise that 
you can find of wbich we can make a fire. Paddy* bring 
me a pitcher of water directly ; and you, Tommy, give 
me your littlo sjster, and setUe tbe turf in a moment." 
So saying, she took the child, and soon set the poor*thing> 
at fest with some milk, which the basket contained, white 
I, glad to make the amende honorable by my alacrity, went 
off as if quieksilver were in my fteels, tö runlmage up wbat- 
e ver combustible the mountain afforded. I was successfuJ,. 
and got credit for my speed, You never saw any thing 
like the magic of Emily 's Operations : as if she bad been 
a peasant born, she broke up tbe sticks which 1 had ga- 
theredi and, blowing with her breath, for the cabin was 
unfurnished with beilows, sbe had a blazing fire in üve 
minutes. Then, with a neatnesa and. dexterity which. 
would bawe done honour to a Welch inn, sbe washed ar> 
old sauce-pan, an& put some meaL into iUo make gruel; _ 
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busbed ihe baby to sleep> and, after layirig it by the poor 
mother, and giving the latter a little weak wme and water, 
»he desired Paddy to remain and stir the gruel tili her re- 
turn ; then, taking my arm, hurried down the hill, and 
crossing a field which we had not come through before, 
tripped lightly up to a half-ruined gate, which was fast- 
ened by a twig to an old post, and disengaging this rustic 
band, lifted the frame, and we were in the adjoining 
space before 1 perceived that my fair cousin, to avoid in- 
terrupting our conversation, had performed the office of 
pioneer, which, according to all the laws of chivalry, 
should have fallen to my portion. I was going to apolo- 
gize, when Emily pointed to a path, and turning into an- 
other herseif, bid me fly, or I should be late at Lisfarne. 
We shook hands, and separated ; and as I walked on 
alone, I could not help moralizing on the novelties whiclr 
daily presented themselves to my view. Lighting a rlre, 
boiling gruel, sweeping up a cabin-hearth, and einging 
lullaby to a squalid infant in a dirty dress ; and all this 
done and executed as if custom had rendered the whole 
husiness perfectly familiär, by a youhg lady of family and 
oducation ; a scholar too, well read in Greek, Latin, Ita* 
lian, Frencb, — skilted in botany, chemistry, and I know 
not how rauch more ; in short, a Bitte to all intents and 
purposes. It is certainly neither more nor less than an 
anomaly which as yet I am unable to accotmt for. 

The Douglas girls are totally divested of affectation. 
Whatever they say ot do, is said and done without the 
sligbtest reference to tffect fartber than this, that the best 
tact seems to regulate every word and action. The de- 
sire to impart pleasure makes tbem sure to please, and 
the dread of giving pain must, I ! think, render it impossi- 
ble that they should wound one's feelifigs. Beyond this 
limit my cousins know no art. I fancy -that I see a half- 
suppressed smile curling on your lip, as you exciaim, men- 
tally at least, u What a revolution ! Why here is How- 
ard talking sense like a doctor of the Sorbonne /" 

I confess to some very sober tboughts an I jogged on 
to Lisfarne ; but as I was alone, I had norhing eise to da 
except to muse and moralize^ however, no triumph. I 



BLUE-STOCKIfte HALL. 69 

enter acaveat against any manner of rejoicing. I have • 
not read my recantation, having a just dread of hasty 
judgments, and also of old Olipbant : he is the Mordecai 
sitting in my gate, and another week at Glenalta may 
bring out a very d iiFeren t story. 

In four-and-twenty hours Kill-joy will have arrived^ and 
then comes Sunday, as if at one blow to Crash one's 
spirits to annihilation. 

These were my lucubrations en ehemin faisant, and 
just as I reached the hall-door at Lisfarne, the nine-o'clock 
bell ushered me in with eclat, though as little hinging upon 
my entrte, as the thunder and lightning which happenecfr 
to syncbronise with the poor.Jew's carousal over a pork* 
steak at Genoa. I was met at the threshold by Mr. Otway, 
who smiled a delightful welcome, and, taking me by both 
bands, accosted me with, " My dear Howard, I am heartily 
glad to see you at Lisfarne, and not the less so, because 
you are punctual. You should have had your breakiast 
at any hour ; but I love to see young people recoüective." 
I did not think it exactly honest to appropriate this com* 
pliment of the old school to royseif, as 1 certainly neve* 
deserved it in all my life, and therefore expressed my hap- 
piness at not. having kept him waiting ; but handed over 
to Emily the whole merit of Cindarillaship in this myfirst 
visit at Lisfarne. 

u Emily is a charming creature," answered mine host, 
" but that is nothing wonderfui at Glenalta, where such a 
roother presides. Howard, you have the good fortune to 
reckon among your nearest relations, a little group whose 
virtues would save the universe from destruction, were 
the divine vengeance to overtake a guilty world, as in 
days of yore.^-How do you like your aunt and cousin ?" 
". Extremely, were I to judge by what I baveseea ; but we 
are new to each other, and they are very kind in excueing 
all the blunders which a man wboUy umised to retirement 
is liable to make in a circle where a much higher Standard 
of moral feeling prevails than that which governs what we * 
call k the world.' " » 

Mr. Otway looked benignly at me, sayipg, *' Com«, we 
jhust not get into a discussion now ; you deserve yoot 
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breakfast, and shall n6t be interrupted." And a capitäl 
breakfast we had. 

A beautiful Newfbundland dog lay at bis master's 
jfeet ; a fine tortoise-shell cat purred upon the back of bis 
arm-chair ; and the Windows were presentry assailed by 
an army of sußplicants in the shape of the finest pea- 
fowls that l ever saw. 

M See what it is, Arthur, to be an old bachelpr ! I am 
obliged to keep my affections from becoming stagnant, 
you find, by practising them upon all these birds and 
beasts which you perceive are my companions as well as 
pensioners." After feeding the numerous host, we sal- 
lied from the breakfast- parlour, and Phil, escorted me to 
bis study, a most comfortable apartment, and well lined 
wrth books. He has a beautiful collection of the classics, 
all the best modern works of seien ce, and a rieh assort- 
merit of history and Beiles Lettre*. While l was glancing. 
over this, he pointed to a compartment in the far end of 
the room, desiring nie to examine its Contents. " There 
I keep my novels, reviews, and magazines ; for you know, 
that * all work and no play would tnake Jack a dull boy ;' 
and as I suppose that you do not intend to read yourself 
into a consUmption while you stay at Glenalta, l give you 
a letter of credit on wbatever amusement these shelves 
can supplv." In this Poets' Corner I found Scott's 
-works, both in prose and verse; several other modern 
novels of good name ; and all the early poems of Lord 
Byron. • " I perceive," said I, u Mr. Otway, that you 
have not yet completed your set of Byron's works; you 
have not got Don Juan, nor — " u Nor never shall, my 
young friend," answered the sage of Lisfarne. u I cannot 
prevent people who have money to buy arid inclination tb 
peruse, from read inj? these works ; mit they shall not find 
tbem in my libfary." " Then, sir, you are, I presume, of 
opinion that one cannot separate the poison from the po- 
otry, and avoid imbibing the one, white we enjoy the ex- 
quisite beauty of the other." 

" No, my dear doy ; these are idle notions. Wher ever 
\ice is an ingredient in any Compound so mingled as to 
mze upon the passions, or delight the Imagination, the 
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draught will alwaya be injurious more or less. Even tbose 
minds of finer mould than we commonly meet with, will 
not eseape, though they bäte the contact, they canrtot 
sfaun its defilement ; and that whicb is impure, must sully 
whatever it touebes." " Well, I should have supposed 
that good taste would protect a man öf refined education. 
In fact, such a man rejects whatever is coarse, and simply 
vicious ; he reads Lord Byron, not becaute of bis occa- 
sional deviations from religion and morality ; but in spüe 
of them he admires the splendid genius who of all modern 
writers best Widerstands, if I may so express myself, the 
metaphysics of the human heart, while every man of feel- 
ing must lament the shipwreek of such talents. The 
broad-cast pollution whicb is necessary to season a mess 
tbr vujgar palates, must be pernicious in the highest de- 
gree ; but I confess I have never feit in the same way of 
those polisJted compositions which are only read by peo- 
ple of superior attainment, and who are fortified against ' 
evil by knowledge of the world." 

u Alas, Howard, these are nice distinctions, and lead 
but to delusion. Our morals are mucb like a taper lit at 
each extremity, they are consuming at both ends. You 
talk of coarse messes, seasoned to the taste of vulgär ap- 
petite : believe me, it is a melancholy fact, that there are 
cooks who undertake to cater for nicer stomachs, and who 
know how to insinuate their poisons with such skill as to 
secure the custom of all who are not proof against their 
temptation. . That number, I fear, is small ; and as to the 
diflference between vice well and ill dressed, you will find 
that it is about the same with that which distinguishes 
Tilburina, stark mad in white satin, from her confidante 
stark mad in white linen. Among the mal-contents of 
the present day, you hear the complaint continually re" 
peated, that there is one law for the rieh, and another for 
the poor ; the cbarge is unfounded, and, generally speak- 
ing, knawn to be so by the men who bring it forward. It 
wül neither do to bavetwo seta of laws, nor otmorah, in 
any country. The tendency of all ranks in the Commu- 
nity is to imitate those who are placed above them ; and 
thU aspiriog incliiiation is to be traced from the lowest 
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grade in society, tili naving reacbed tbe throne, you can 
rise no highen Tbe self-same rule applies to rehgion. 
I was glad to hear you say yesterday at Glenalta tbat you 
feit the absolute necessity of its influenae in a State; for 
the preservation of order and virtue ; and tbat you consi- 
dered women as tbe natural guardians of its alfars. Thiö 
is all right ; but you are egregiously mistaken if you sup- 
pose tbat women will, generali^ speaking, take pains to 
nurture and cherish what is despised by the other sex; 
There are a few, and very few, such beings as your aunt 
who appear to h'ave dropped into our planet from some 
happier sphere, and who adjust their principles of action 
*to a model of abstract perfection, with which common - 
place mortals are unacquainted. Such beings only think 
of how to please God ; but the mass of men and women 
dress themsel ves daily in tbe mirror of each other's Appro- 
bation, and act reciprocally on each other's characters. 
Let one sex degenerate, it matters not which, you will 
find the other follow in the downward course." 

'.' But, my dear sir, these aüthors vvhom you decry, do 
not create vice, ttoey only exhibit it ; and thpugh I do not 
«dvocate the practice,yet after all it would seem that men 
need not be much worse for reading^ than for hearing and 
seeing what is cxceptionable. If infidelity and immo» 
rality were only propagated by books, your argument 
against such writers as Lord Byron would be unanswera- 
ble. But allow me to say, that the Bible itself, in the 
strengest terms, insists on the depravity of tbe human 
species, and offers the most flagrant illustrations in proof 
<of human delinquency. The hardness of heart, and un- 
belief of man, are frequently held up to view in Holy 
Writ; and wbat does a Rocbefaucauld in prose, or a 
lfyron in verse, do more than represent things as they 

44 ff you consider the matter for a moment," replieA 
my Opponent, " I fency that you will be at no loss to dis- 
cover some striking differences which will suffieiently an- 
swer your qnestion. The^ evil tendency of such writers 
te Rochefaucauld* and all the class of satirists, who re- 
r *äent man as a debasetf «tad Kypocritical animal, doesr 
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not proceed from the truth of the picture, but from the 
manner of the painter. The scriptures indulge us in no 
( lying yanities ;' they speak of the human race as born in 
sin and the children of wrath ; and Conscience, when we 
attend to her voice, confirms the humiliating charge, with 
uncompromiging fidelity. But while the Bible, and tbose 
who preach its doetrines, point out the djsease, they like- 
wise present the antidote. If they proclaim the deformity 
öf the natpral man, it is to show how tlie crooked maybe 
made straight ; if they expose his weakness, it is to impart 
strength ; if they display his corruption, it is but to invite 
him to wash in those waters which cleanse from all im- 
purity. But such moralists as you support, if moralists 
they'can be caHed withbut absurdity, would seem intent 
on exccfsing vice. The effect of their books is, as it 
were to legalize iniquity, by represehting it as invincible, 
and to destroy all sense of sbame by laying bare its con- 
cealments. Whatever produces this result by means öf ä 
pungent and sententious brevity, is doubly injurious ; for 
the authority of a maxim is thus combined with the 
Stimulus of evil : the form is thus rendered portable and 
adhesive ; and truths conveyed in an epigrammatic shape 
at once flattering to our sagacity in an appeal to its acute- 
ness, and soothing to our faults by pronouncing them to 
be universal, are not likely to be viewed as subjects for 
serious lamentation ; and the danger is, that the generalit) 
of men will cöntemplate the moral sketches with feeüngs 
similar to those commonly inspired by a spirited carica- 
ture ; namely, a desire that the object of ridicule may 
continue to exist, rather than be so strikingly pourtrayed. 
As to Lord Byron, who Stands pre-eminent, like Milton's 
Satan, at the head of all the mischief-workers of the pre- 
sent time, his poison is of another kind : slow and pene* 
trating, it is inhaled in the breeze, and absorbed into the 
circulation ; its effects are of the morbid class ; it seduces, 
it insinuates, and, like opium too freely used, destroys 
every healthful function of the mind, and Substitutes the 
distempered energy of an over-wrought imagination for 
the wholesome exercise of reason and the sweet charities 
of the heart. His beautiful poetry, and an inexhaustible 
Vol. L— 7 
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source of talents, rare as they were brilliant, operate as 
chords which draw all mankind after him in bonds of Sub- 
mission. Descriptions of nature or character, external 
to ourselves, however happy in tbeir delineation, interest 
but feebly in comparison with what you justly call the 
1 mctaphysics' of sentiment. This is the most fascinating 
of all possible studies ; it requires no labour, it asks no 
preparation ; and all people, whatever their pretensions in 
other respects, conceive thcmselves qualified for the school 
of jnental analysis which Byron has instituted and en- 
do wed. A bad busband, a bad son, a bad father, has but 
to retire to somc fc rose^leaf couch, where, nursing his 
dainty loves and slothfal sympathies,' he may find, in a 
volume of this too-attractive bard, an apology for every 
sin of temper, every violation of duty ; nay, so contagious 
is the influenae of this Byron-mania, that our young men 
cultivate the failings of their chief, and seem to fancy that 
in becoming imitators of Childe Harold's eccentricities, 
they may slide into his unrivalied genius. Selfishness and 
egotism are to be found in the fallows of many a mind ; 
but where are our youth to learn Lord Byron's recipe 
for compounding them ?" 

Though not convinced, I was excited, and ventur,ed 
again into the field, by asking Mr. ütway whether good 
does not grow out of evil ? " Surely," said I, " Truth, 
like a lazy Corporation, would rely upon its charter, and 
have nothing to do but fatten on its revenues, were it not 
for Opposition. 

' Si Lyra bon lyrasset, 
JLutherus non ßaltasset.' 

" The publication of wrong principles stirs up our slum- 
bering virtue ; and besides, is it not useful to see exactly 
what we should ayoid, that we may have no doubts re- 
garding what we ought to follow ? If I had not been the 
advocate of Lord Byron as a poet, I should not have had 
the pleasure of hearing your excellent remarks." " No* 
no, young man ; a specious sophistry is not sound argu- 
menta I cannot allow you to nüssapply a scripture rule. 
Though Providence has decreed that all things. should 
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Work together for good, it offers us no latitude to do evil 
thät good may come of it. Our düty is defined ; we 
must perform oür part as well as we can, and keep our* 
selves urispotted from the world, leaving events in which 
we have ho power gtven us of interference to the wisdora 
of bim whose ways are not as our ways. We learn much 
better from positive than from negative preceptg : do you 
remember the pretty little French song — 

' Jongeant a ce qu'il faut qu'tn oublie, 
On s'ensourient.' 

" The mind of man is easily corrupted, and clings witb 
tenacity to what it were better to forget. Believe me, 
that whatever we desire to keep a stranger from the heart 
should not be familiär ized to the imagination. . Vice *is 
so allurmg, that all the penalties appended to its indul- 
gence by the laws of God and man, are found unequal to 
its suppression ; but if the charms of wit and humour be 
employed to palliate its criminality, and trifle witb its 
punishment, we may anticipate the conclusion, and expect 
to see the day when its progress will be unresisted. Do 
not fancy that there is any class of men exempt from the 
danger of infection. The stately quarto, like a whked 
sepulchre, may hideits contents under a splendid cövering, 
but death and destruction are its inmates : rank and wealth 
confer no prWilege, and afford no amulet to preserve from 
the contamination of immorality, alike fatal in its effects 
to high and low — rieh and poor ; but though I » would 
guard you from giving yourself up to sqch a pilot through 
Parnassus as Lord Byron, I love poetry too well myself 
to withhold its enjoyment from my yöung friends. I am 
an old bachelor, but I hope that you will not find me a 
severe ascetic ; all things in their season — buds in spring, 
blossoms in sqmmer, and the fruit to crown our autumn 
board, Youth is the natural period in which Hope and 
Fancy delight to weave their golden tissnes,and lifeis too 
cbangeful a scene to make it necessary that we should 
voluntarily abridge its harmless gratifications. We must 
not, however, sit here all day, while such a brilliant sun. 
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is inviting us to walk ; I have a great deal toshowyea r 
and we sball have mauy opportunities, I hope,for conver- 
satioa." 

We were soon in Ibe fields. After seeing a great deal 
of well-kept.and taatefiillydisposedpleasure-grouDdimme- 
diately contignous to tbe house, excellent kitchen garden, 
and admirable farm-yard, stables, 6lc. we visited an endo- 
sure, called here the paddode, where were at least a dozen 
oldhorses, which were turned to graze as superannuated 
pensioners. u When any of these my old and faithful 
servants," said Phil., " can enjoy life no longer, I have 
him despatched by a friendly bullet." " But, sir, you 
might get money for these ; they do not seem by any 
means past their labour." " Not gräte, perhaps, but they 
have worked ditigently, and sball now have a holyday 
while they live." From the paddock we proeeeded to a 
line of neat oottages, furnished each with a strip of garden 
at the back, and ornamented in front by a tittle ruatic 
paliag, thickened into a fence impervious to pigs and 
doge, by privet, sweet brier, and roses. " Here are some 
of yonr feaaots' houses, Mr. Otway, I snppose." u Why 
not exactly tenants in the usutü sense: these are poor 
people, who, like my old horses, have seen their best days 
in my service, and it is &tr that they too should rest from 
their laboura." 

Showers of blessings were shed from these bumble 
dweüings as we passed along, which were repaid by kind 
gveetings from their benefactor. With one poor soul who 
sat in an arm-chair made of straw at her door, and who 
was blind, the good Phil, shook hands, and said aloud, 
"Mr. Howard, tbis is Kate Sullivan, the Queen of Paß- 
Urne Row, whkh is tbe name given by your cousin Fanny 
totmslme of houses." Old Kate appeared to feel as 
mneh delighted by this disüngukhing compliment, as 
an antocrat of the proudest empire could be in seeing all 
the nations of the earth paying homage to bis supremacy. 

"Ged bkss Miss Fanny, and all the inisses of the 
Grysm," cried old Caikken; "they are the Lord'sown 
children ; and glory, faonour, and praise be to his holy 
name ; he will make a wide gap for 'em whenever they 
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are, going into heaven ; and Maaater Arthur, my heart 
(for 'tiö l thaptt very well has a rightto know that you 're 
ae, and nobody eJse), if his honour would*nt be after 
Alling you the maining of Misä Fanny's concait, why, sir, 
tis, tbat she's a pleasant, funny craiture in herseif, and 
she have a double aim in wording the houses ; for pastime 
they say is all as one as games, and sport-like ; and it 
Twains too, th£t (God be praised for all things) we are 
going down the hill, as I may say, and past our time for 



I oeing anp good-for." 



I I charmed this old soul as rauch by laughing heartily, 
/ a öd entering with spirit into Fanny's humour, as if I had 
Presented her with*fifly pounds. She called an aged man 
^o*m the next döor to hobble out and join in the merri-« 
J ö^xit, wbich I dare say ran before it stopped, like an elec* 
* r *c^ stream through every conductor of the whole seriös.' 
' ^^ Tve walked on, " I perceive, 1 ' said I, u that her majesty • 
. °f--^Dastime, is a Protestant, by her .assurance that riiy 
j c o»^j^ s ins are all travelling the high road to heaven. " ". You 
' ar ^^ mistaken, my dear fellow^Kate has an ave for every 
| bes^^ m h er pßddreen, which is the Hibernian version of 
C^^^oria^r Coronach; and blind as she is, is conveyed by 
ont^^^ of rri y paddock horses -annuaDy on the eve of St. • 
•J^fcfcn, toa holy well, not far distant from Lisfarne. This 
"ttl « jöurney is all the work that the queen and her cattle 
i ar ^^ able to accomplish ; and the same beast, that fc roan 
j bj^^-^j ar y» vvhich^ came up to welcome us ät the gate, has ; 
^~ ^*» wn Kate and her truckle for so rnany years, that were 
^j^^jepenny to die, I believe that blind as is his mist/ess, 
*™^^ wouldfind out that she had lost him, and be vtieasy 
™* «• the priest was sent for, to skrwe and anoint he/, in the 
* A *1 persuasion that her hour was also come." / 

*■ l Well, you really do surprise me, but to'confess the 
!£V*th, you deäl in nothing but miracta* in this county of ' 
*^^örry. In less than a week I hav« seen some stränge • 
. ^imgs, which had any one presumed, ere I beheld them, 
^* say were existing realities, I should have laughed as 
l **^ king of Pegu is said to have done when he heard of 
\ I ^tions being governed without a monarch. I have seen ' 
\ ^tne-stodcings without pedantry, reftnement that has never 

\ 7 * 
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been tearned in the workl of fashioD, religion free fitww 
cant, reüreraeot unaccompanied by ennui; änd now, es 
noy list goes on increasing like the story of the house that 
Jack btulti her© is the Roman Catholic creed divested of 
bigotry ; in the shape of an old woman too, who fully 
expects, thouffh a Papist herseif, to meet a Protestant 
iamily in the skies." 

u Aye, my boy, and J hope that you will soon ceaae to 
wonder at any of these-things. The poor people of. this 
island are brim-full of intelligence and feeling; qualities 
whicfa are of adjectwe character, and increase the measure 
of good or bad exactly as they happen to be associated. 
Were our pensantry fairly dealt with,* the tables would 
speedily be turned, and instead of that cold-hearted sarcasm 
which would seem to be * the badge and sufferance of all 
their kind,' you would see their accusers glad to steal 
away, and hide their diminished heads." 

u Bat, sir, this is peculiarly the age of reason, and you 
will soon be able to bring your assertion to the proof. 
All the World is mad now upon the subject of educatton, 
and I suppose the light of modern diberality, which scorns 
the narrow principle of a churlish exclusion, has with the 
eagleeye of truth, borne down and pierced the shades of 
prejudice that may have hung upon your sea-girt Isle. 
Have you not schools at Liefarne, and Glenalta ? änd if 
you will let me ask one question allied to the last, may I 
venture to inquire why you, whom I should imagine of all 
men, the last to countenance ignorance and superstition, 
should abet them both by sending old Kate upon her pil- 
grimage of folly, instead of endeavouring to open her 
mind to the sun- of knowledge ?" Otway smiled, and 
taking me Y>y the hand, jocosely said, "why, Arthur, thou 
art fit for a Senator ; we raust have you in the House of 
Common* ; you are an orator :" then, resuming his usual 
expression of featuresv " you will despise me perhaps," 
added he, " if J teil you\ that I am not bitten with the 
fashionable school mania to the extent which you deem 
requisite to constitute a liberal. 1 have two schools, — 
one of them, and by.&r the most numerously attended v is 
for wert» of industry exchnmly. To the other I only 
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admit auch chiidren as by a previous «üscipline in moral 
oonduct, and regularity of demeanour, eam the reward of 
being taugbt to read. To this promotion there are two* 
conditions anoexed, which form a sine qua tum of admis- 
sion. The first is, that the schptures without note or 
comment, should be read dafly, the master selecting, ac- 
cordbg to my Instruction, such parts as are best adapted 
to the age and capacity of his pupils ; the second, that 
each chüd should bring a penny per week, to createafund 
for winter ciothing, books, or whatever occasion may 
require. In this way I endeavour to prevent the abuse 
of Jetters, by preparing the soil for their introdüction. 
Äespect fot learning is increased, when it costs something 
to obtain it ; and 1 find a test of sincerity is established 
to a certain degree by this small pecuniary condition, as 
people never pay for what they do not really desire to 
possess. Though the money thus collected returns 
whence it came, it goes back in another form. Like the 
dew r it rises in imperceptible väpour, and falls in palpable, 
and refreshing showers. It requires a slight degree of 
self-denial, even to allot a penny per week in this manner ; 
and there is a feeling of independence connected wiüi 
every benefit which exercises individual frugality in its 
acquisitum, while gratitude is still kept alive towards the 
fbstering hands which deal out the fund so husbanded for 
general good. Then again, by not offering gratuitöus 
teaching, I prevent many from Coming, who would not 
turn their learning to good account, while I may always 
provide for any exception to my rule in supprying a 
wortby object who is too poor to qnalify^ with. means'of 
contributwg the appointed mite." 

" Then, sir, l conclude that y outhink education may be 
spread too wideiy." 

" Certainly ; in this country we cannot interfere with 
the religion of the Mass. If I could plant a Bible in every 
cottage, I would teach all men, women, and children to 
read it ; but the accomplishment of readfrig considered, 
without reference to religious instruetion, is about as 
necessaiy and suitable to a poor labouring man, as a gold 
snuff box would be j and ü is to me qnite astoniahing, that 
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so many sober minds should give into the opposite absurdity 
Which prevails at present, with a rage equal to that in the 
raedical world for white mustärd seed. We never thmk of 
silk gowns or fine cloth for the poor ; we do not dream of 
serving up venison and turtle for them at a charity dinner j 
and, when sick, we do not order them the south of France, 
or prescribe hock, ice, and all the expensive delicacies 
become necessary to the luxury of our opulent higher 
classes. AU things should be in keeping. A man who 
works for a Shilling a day, eats his potatoes, and lies down 
to berefreshed by sleep for the morrow's labour, has no 
need of literature. It will neither make him happier nor 
better, unless you could securethe use of his acqüirement 
in increased knowiedge of the word of God. Our Irish 
Priests will not permjt tliis. I do not raean to be hard 
upon them ; they are a needy class, usually taken from the 
lowest conditions of life, and depending for subsistence on 
the measure of their influence with the people. To keep 
the minds of their flocks in absolute subjugation to t,heir 
authority, is essentiai to their very existence ; and they are 
fearfuliy aware; that free access to the ßible would quickly 
destroy their power, by undermining its foundation." 

" At least," said 1, u though the men cannot leave their 
spades, why not teach the women ? They could instruct 
the children, and the next generation would reap the 
profit." 

" Pooh, my dear Arthur, you are a young theorist, and 
float with the fashionable tide. Whatever be the Situation 
of one sex must be shared by the other. A pair of dia- 
mond ear-fings would be about as appropriate an appen- 
dage to the head of poor Susan, whom you visited tbis 
morning, as the History of England, or a Treatise on Po- 
litical Economy would be in her hands. The thing is not 
wanted — it is out of place. The sordid cares of life leave 
little time for bodily rest or mental repose ; and unless, as 
I said before, you can be sure of planting the one thing 
needful, every moment which could be stolen from house* 
hold toil, and devoted to books, would be employed on the 
trash which is placed through the licentious liberality of 
the press, within the grasp of all who desire to quaff at the 
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feculeflt streain. Musk is a pleasing resource, dräwing 
is another, büt you do not conceive tbese to be requisite 
fbr tbe well-beiog of our cottagers. How are reading, 
writing, arithmetic, and geometry, more allied to tbe hap- 
piness of an agricultufal labourer than the former ? 
Remember altvags that my «rgutnent only applies when 
the Bible is excluded or made subservient to the base pur-' 
poses of secular advancement by hypocrites, who employ 
it as a stepping-stone to the favour of their superlors. 
Physicians do not read law, lawyers do not read physie, 
nor either of them mihtary tactics — and why ? . Because 
they do not want a species of knowledge out of their 
departtnent. The same rule may be generally applied. 
A poor cottager has nothing to do with letters, unless he 
be made better and happier by acquaintance with them ; 
and should his attention be directed to the tirades of 
Messrs. Shiel and O'Connell, to the demoralizing details 
of practica! vice with which our Bewspapers unfortunately 
abound ; to the ethics of Mr. Cobbet or the religkro of 
Mr. Carlile, instead of tfce Sacred Volume, I think that 
you must agree with me in doubtbg the growth of virtue 
and cotttentment as the resuk of such studies." 

I feit shaken, I must own, but rep&ed, " The tide of 
public opimon is so forciWe, that weareoften drawn along 
with it before we are aware how far k will Iead us. I 
confess that I have joined a faue and cry in favour of uni- 
versal educmtion, without tbinking much about the matter. 
Experience, undoubtedly, must confirm or contradict the 
Utility of its unümited extension, and 1 «hall be happy to 
hear your fartber sentiments upon the subject, if you are 
not tired of my ouestions." 

" Indeed, my dear Howard, you shall ever find meready 
and willing to diseuss this and every other topie upoB 
which I am capable of offering an opinion ; but we must 
not pass the day of your first visit of Liafarae, at jdboof. 
We must have a little recreation this mörning, or I should 
despair of your coming again to see old Coelebs in his cell. 
I want totake you a walk along the sea shore, and, as the 
day is fine, I am going, with your permission, to send one 
of my joung footpadt^ over to Glenalta, to say that you 
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will dine here ; and should Olipbant arrive, as I think h# 
probably will by this evening's coach, you will not regret 
being absent at the meeting, as you are.a stranger to tbe 
good man." 

Tbe name of Oliphant eaused a sudden revulsion, and 
produced a complete bouleversement in all my pleasurable 
sensations. A stripling mountaineer was despatched, 
who flew like an arrow across tbe fields witb Mr. Otway's 
message, and behold us arm in arm skirting tbe wood, 
and, ere long, approaching a bold head-land wbich .stood 
beautifully out into the bay. As we jögged on together, 
I feit growing more and more at ease witb mine host, and 
at Jast ventuxed to give a vent to my OKphantpkobia, by 
saying, " How I dread this tiresome piece of parchment 
divinity tbat we are expecting ! Adieo now to the cheer- 
fulness of Glenalta. This old book-worm is, I süppose, 
my aunt's domestic sense-carrier, and will disapprove of 
every thing but black letter lore in the morning, and snuf- 
fling canticles for our evening diversion." 

At I think," said Phil. " that having feund yourself de- 
ceived in so many preconceptionsrespecting Glenalta, you 
ougbt not to condemn poor Domine without benefit of 
clergy. Suspend your judgment. lf you do not like bim, 
you will differ widely frum yuur family, but let him have 
fair play ; I will not bespeak your favour, nor stand Spon- 
sor to your taste." 

We walked on, stopped now and then to look at the 
views, and, at length turning into a zig-zag path, arrived 
by a short circuit to a little spot of exquisite beauty. It 
was an arch-way rather than cavern in the rock, extending 
inwards no farther than to form a bower of stone, if you 
will admit such a description. Lined witb ivy, which 
actually grows like a tissue fitted to tbe irregulär surface, 
and almost buried in arbutus, it seemed as if the Tery 
Genius of Contemplation had selected this natural alcove 
for her favourite haunt. I stood wonder-struck by the 
scene, innumerable sea-birds wbeeling round us, and utter- 
ing their plaintive wailings to the wind. Rocks, ocean, 
ftolitude whereyer the eye could reach, while the sun- 
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beams dancing od the calm surface of tfae " green oire," 
seemed to say, " you ^hall not.indulge melancholy here." 
Mr. Otway appeared much pleased with my silent rarx- 
ture, and, afler a iittle pause, took nie to a seat covered 
with the same Juxuriant drapery which hung upon the rocky 
Walls, and which, without any apparent assistance from art, 
formed a bench entir.ely round the cave. 

When we were seated, Mr. Otway, with a. sigh which 
seemed to break from his heart, told nie that this Jude 
tempJe, hewn by nature from the wild mass of stone under 
the shelter of which we were now conversing, was sacred 
to my uncle. 

u Herje have I sat for hnurs with Henry Douglas, the 
inend, the companion of my youth ; and listened with 
unwearied delight to the flow of mind which poured its ex- 
faaustless treasure from his lips ; sometimes expanding its 
stream to the amplitude of ocean, then narrowing its pel- 
lucid waves within confines of unrivalled fertility ; and 
Bgain, (if you will allow me to pursue the image,) still 
Xarthbr contracting its limits to dissport occasionally amid 
'the enebantments. of rock and bower, scattering its spray 
in bright fantastic sparkies all around. You are to con- 
^ider an introduetion to this hallowed spot which I have 
"consecrated to his memory, as a distinguishing mark of 
the regard with which I wish to treat his nephew, and an 
tarnest of that friendship, which if you desire to eultivate, 
1 shall be happy to bestow on one so nearly allied to the 
jnan who, of all others, I most loved upon earth." There 
was a solemn tenderness in his manner which thrilied me ; 
and I thanked him heartily, expressing as well as I could, 
Jiow gratefuliy I feit inclined to profit by his kindness, ad- 
ding, " I do not believe that 1 ever saw my .uncle Henry : 
if t did, it must have been in early childhöod, for I have 
no remembrance of him, ,but have often heard of him as 
a person rarely gifted." — " Yes, — had you ever seen him, 
he could never have been forgotten ! there was an Illumi- 
nation in his very countenance which irresistibly seized 
upon the attention. The play of intelligence upon his 
features was like the summer lightning, l as bright and 
tarmless too ;' and, in him were combined ' the wisdom 
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of the serpent, with the innocence of the dove.' My 
dear departed Douglas posseaeed the most brilliant talents. 
Imagioe these rising majestically frorn a solid plintb.of 
boldest structure in religion and morals, while Faocy in 
her most tastefui mood bad wreathed the light äcanthus 
round his brow, and you may form some idea of the man 
who, in 011/ youthful days, was always called the 4 Co- 
rinthian pillar' of that little band in whose society he passed 
his hours of recreation. He was at once the most pro- 
found reasoner, the acutest critic, the soundest arbiter, 
and the kindest friend. , The peculiar sensitiveness of his 
character never impaired its strength ; and a remarkable 
accuracy of Observation with which' heaven had endowed 
him, acting in concert with an uncompromising integrity, 
imparted the influenae of truth itself, to the decisions of 
his judgment. He saw whatever subject was presented 
to his understanding, in all its different bearings, with 
quickness bordering on intuition ; and was enabled by 
the variety of his knowledge, to enter into the minutest 
detalls, without diminishing the force of outline in any 
question that offered itself for discussion. As might be 
easily supposed, this assemblage of qualities, at once the 
most solid and attraetive that 1 ever knew, was little com- 
prehended by the generality of mankind. That noble in- 
dependence which disdains the tricking arts of popularity, 
and dares to walk alone, was miscalled pride, The ele- 
gant retirement of a mind replete with resources, and too 
refined to consider as society whät was not congenial 
companionsbip, was, with equal departure from just dis- 
crimination, styled misanthropy, while sensibility, which 
with magic touch can raise aerial hosts of imagery ; and 
straying over the sacred expanse of time gone by, and yet 
to come, sigbs to the memory of the past, or o'er the un- 
certainty of the future : this was selfishness^ according to 
vulgär Interpretation. But vice and folly are compelled 
to pay the reluctant homage of an involuntary respect at 
the shrine of virtue, and collective excellence is always 
sure toreceive its tribute, however incapable the mass of 
mankind may prove to appreciate the individual beauties of 
a character which they do not understand. Such tribute 
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was paidin large proportion to my friend ; and while kin- 
dred merit sought his acquaintance with enthusiasm, the 
Utile tporfcl were forced to gaze at bim with reverence, and 
look up with vener ation. He is gone ! and I never Visit 
this spot, associated peculiarly with his imagc, unaccom- 
panied by the recollection of that cpitaphat the Leasowes, 
the only beautiful testimony of snrviving affectiön which 
£ remember to have seen, and which seems as if written 
for Douglas, and for him alone. 

Heu quanto mint» est 
Cum reliquis versari, 
Quam tui memmiiae !" 

Mr. Otway paused, and I feit deeply aflfected by tho im- 
pre9sive manncr in which these eloquent lines were repeat- 
ed. After a short silence, 1 told him how greatly I feit 
indebted for the animated sketch which he had just given 
nie of a relation whora I had never tili then heard so par- 
ticularly described. u At Glenalta," said I, u there is no 
allusion ever made to my uncle, and I think, that I häve 
already discovered, even at this distance of time from his 
death, that even the name of Henry cannot be pronounced 
without causing an inward convulsion of feeling in my 
aunt. At first I thought it impossible, but on rcading a 
paragraph to her in the newspaper yesterday, I pereeived 
a recurrence of such an expression in her countenance, as 
determined me to avoid producing it again, at least by a 
repetitibn of the same sound which gave rise to her pre~ 
sent agitation." 

u This, my yöung friend," answered the admirable Ot* 
way, u is true to nature. In these horrible and over- 
whelming moments of recent disseverrnent, when the 
grave has just closed upon all that lived in our fondest af- 
ifections, — when the affrighted spirit glances round upon 
the desert wilderness, and the trernendous solitude is only 
interrupted by images of despair, — then, names arrest nqt 
the attention. The throbbing heart is wrapped in present 
anguish, and the dull ear is dead to sounds ; even the shade. 
of the beloved might flpat upon the mourner's vision, and 
not surprise ; but when the first agony of bereavemenr has 

Vol. 1—8 
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settledinto the wakingconsciousnessof ourloss, when the 
astonishment of deatb has subsided, when the pbantoms 
of an amazed and distempered Imagination no longer 
haunt the brain and people our dreams, then it is that the 
lonely beart sits in eilen t abandonment, and even fc the wil- 
low that waves in the wind,' terrifies like a ghost of other 
times ; associations rise, names startle, and in proportion 
as distance from the event diminishes the natural right to 
sympathy which great misfortunes claim in the first mo- 
ments of their Visitation, the delicate mind shrinks within 
itself fearful of repulse, and would hide its feelings even 
from the eye of day, lest it might seem to solicit a partici- 
pation in those thoughts, which are too sacred to be shared. 
Caroline Douglas is not to be judged ofby common- place 
criteria. When she and the partner of her affections took 
up their abode at Glenalta, they presented a picture of 
human felicity of which whÜe ' memory holds her seat, 5 I 
shall ncvcr lose the most lively impression. Young, and 
united by the most perfect attachment, grounded upon cn 
intimate and mutual acquaintance with disposition, cha- 
racter, sentiinents, anc\ opinions, the highest eulogiuui 
which it was possible to pass on cither, might be comprised 
in one short sentence ; they were formed for each otlier. 
Never did I beliold two people knit tpgether in bonds of 
love so tender, and friendship so rational, fivery thought 
appeared to be held in common.; and when they wer e 
conversing, it seemed as if the lips of one only gave utter- 
ance to that which in the same instant had started into 
life within the breast t>f the otiier. So perfect was the 
harmony of their souls, that every idea which arose in 
either mind, was caught by the other at a glance, improved 
aad beautified ere it was reflected back again. In short, 
it was im possible that any one whose lot was not already 
cast, should enjoy the privilege of their intimacy, without 
becoming enamoured of a. State capable of producing 
such celestial bappiness as they were permitted to taste ; 
while in proportion as the mind was disposed to offer a 
tribute of abstract homage at the altar of bymen, the 
<lread of risking individual experiment would as naturaJIy 
Nftrise, lest mistakiijg «n exception for the rulc, disapi>oint* 
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fcieut should ensue as the fruit of imitation. But there 
are very few who marry upon tiie principles which governed 
their union ; and to expect simiiar results from discordant 
motives, is to Iqok for grapes en thorns^ and figs on this- 
tles. My friends were mutually attracted by esteem, as 
well as affection. They did not join their destinies upon 
the ground of external vanity, or the sordid views of 
worldly aggrand\zement. Their's was not a marriage of 
two estates ; they knew what to deaire ; they were aware 
of what they wahted, and were contented with what they 
possessed. How often have l heard them talk of riches 
and poverty, in this place where you and I are now. sittingl 
how often heard thern agree that a larger share of fortune's 
fevour might render thern less dependent perhaps, upon 
each other for happiness, and consequently, dirainish the 
sum of it ; thus would they render privation a subject for 
gratitude, through the love that they bore to each other." 

" What a picture of earthly bliss," said I u have you 
drawn, and what a Separation was that of two beings so* 
unitedl M • 

" Aye, it was indeed a picture worth going any distance 
to gaze upon ! It was a lesson never to be forgotten. 
Minds like those which l have been attempting to desCribe, 
possess the art of harmonizing every thing with which they 
come in contact in unison with theraselves. True refine- 
thent inheres witkin, and no more derives its character from 
eutward trappings, than heaven's gift of symmetry owes 
its fair proportions to the fringes with which fashion en- 
cumbers its beauty. In a cottage where luxury never 
visited, inborn elegance fixed her abode. A favourite au* 
thor of mine says, that if death were considered stripped 
of the dreadful paraphernalia which generally attends its 
mournftil presence, half its horrors would be annihilated. 
Of poverty, we may say the same. Vulgär people bring 
the machinery of life in all its ugliness and indelicacy 
before you. It is not whether your tables are of mahoga- 
ny or deal ; your dishes of china or delft which distin- 
guishes refinement from its opposite. It is the soul that 
presides at the banquet All this was so instinctively un- 
derstood** by tbese pattern specimens- of human nature, 
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that dignity and ease, polish and simplicity* were the 
never-failing companions of their humble bome. It is 8 
theme which roakes me forgetful of tirae. We will now 
bend our steps towards Lisfarne." 

As we rose, he continued : — 

" Over the roisery which succeeded, I must, like Timan- 
thes of old, draw a veil, for it was too painful to contem- 
plate, even in painting. Douglas was snatched in the 
prime of life from the beloved of bis bosom, from whom 
to part was the onJy anguish which religion had not yet 
taught him to endure with heavenly resignation. Even 
this bitter draught he learned at length to drink with 
Christian fortitude. No language could describe the sceqe 
of sorrow that I witnessed afterwards ; but years have 
rolled away ; the d.ear survivor lives to be a blessing still ; 
and while with cheerfulness she can now mingle in the 
innocent gayetics of her children, her heart is set on hea- 
ven where she hopes for re-union with the only loved of 
•earth." 

Here ended a recital which I feit deeply interesting, 
partly perhaps because the actors in this sad tale were 
ray nearest relations, and partly too on aqcount of the 
noble char acters which it portrayed. Falkland, I am grow- 
ing serious in this place, and shall lose my spirits if 1 stay 
much longer here. 

As we turned from the sacred promontory, Mr. Otway 
playfully shook my elbow, and, by a sudden change in the 
xnodulation of bis voice, made me feel that we were not 
to dwell any longer on the topic wbich had oecupied the 
preceding hour. At his request I gave him a history of 
my life and adventures. We talked of you, and I so com- 
pletely fired him by my suhjeel, that he has taken your 
address, and means immediately to write to young Stan- 
h'ope who, with his tutgr, (a nephew, by the bye, of öli* 
phant-s) is to be at Pisa about the time of your arrival 
there, tp make your acquaintance with aH suitable activi- 
ty. Mr. Otway gives a good charixeter of his ward, so 
that probably you may find him worth knowing ; but if 
not for bis own sake, you will I am assured^y to themeet- 
ing for the sake of your romance ; and Gon$ider (be youtK 
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as* a link' in that mysterious concatenation, by which yoor 
rate or your fancy is bound to Glenalta. 

Before we re-entered the house, Mr. Otway desired me 
to follow bim down a winding-path, at tbe end of which 
1 found myself within a nice little enclosure, sheltered by 
a hawthorn hedge which was bursting into a sheet of fra- 
gf ant blossoms. "This is my botanic garden," said my 
oompanion, "and I raust not forget to send Fanny sorae 
plants which I prqmised her. Here, Howard, help meto' 
take diese to the gardener, and he shall send them orer to 
my little pupil.'* 

"I will take them myself in the evening," said F, "and 
shall have the benefit of appearing very learned, if you teil 
me their names. Emily has extracted a promise fromme 
in our walk from the mountain this morning, to put my- 
self under her tuition while 1 remain in these ßowery re- 
gions, so the sooner I begin my task the bette/. " 

u You are very right," replied 'mine host;' "know- 
iedge is never a burthen ; and when the news of London 
is once told, and tbe Stimulus of novelty wears off, we 
shall then feel the füll value of such pursuits as at once 
sustain social communion, exercise common cnriosity, and 1 
ornploy the powers of the understanding." 

" You told me this morning, Mr. Otway, that you think 
the mania for education is outrunning its natural progress ; 
and that it is the fashion at present to overleap the barrier 
•f prudence in a premature and forced extension ofjearn- 
ing. May I not urge your zeal in favour of female culti- . 
vation as somewhat inconsistent with this theory ? Set- 
twg all jocularity aside, and banishing mcknames, as you 
oall them, from our inquiry, will you teil me if Utility be 
the measure by which you ascertain and determine the 
question of what possible; use is education, beyond the- 
polite limitsof fashionable acquirement among the higher 
Orders, and the necessary qualifications for a house wife 
in the lower classes ? Ca» women keep schoofe for our 
youth? Can women occupy professors? chairs ? Ar» 
women called upon to write worksof science l In short r , 
did women ever want ailthis lore? and if not, might not* 
their time be mpre valwably employed in cultivating. th& 

a* 
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But music and drawing, however well performed,. catr > 
eoter but a little way into the happiness of a fire-side i» 
thecountry, or that of a Barrister or Physician in town, 
when compared with the comforts whicb might result 
ßfom a different order of things. Take a peep now into 
a. menage, such aa I wish were not too oftento be found 
eoly in an air-built Castle." 

" Imagine a well-educated man, who, not stopping at 
the animal qualtfications of eating, drinking, boxing, and 
fbx-hunting, has cultivated his mind, and acquired a taste 
for literature, will not such a man be likely to enjoy more* 
happiness at home, if he has a companion capable of par- 
ticipating in his raost rational gratifications ?. Will a sen- 
sible man admire an amiable woman less, because in ad- 
dition to whatever personal qualities may have endeared 
her to his affections, she is possessed of solidly useful 
kriowledge which she is capable of imparting to her off- 
spring ? Surely not ; to maintain the contrary, would be* 
to pass the severest censure on our sex. A woman is 
neither less pretty, less elegant, less k in d, nor less accom- 
plished of necessity, because she has read and lores read- 
ing ; and, considering her vwn happiness, can there be' 
any question respecting the advantage of books as a source 
of amusement as well as usefulness, above all the lighter 
acquirements above enumerated ?•• The former pass away 
with the careless gayety of youth. The rising genera- 
tk>n Steps close upon the heels of that which has imme- 
diately preceded it ; and as novelty is the very essence 
of fashion, the einging which has been heard, and thfr 
dancing which has been seen for a few successite winters* 
eease to charm, and newer attractions occupy the stage. 
How much would the- respect of children towards their 
mothers be increased, were women, generally speaking r 
eapable of taking part in the Instruction of a family, at- 
tending to their interests, exercising a sound judgment oa 
their progr ess, and accorapanying their pursuits ! Reflect 
upon the numbers who are left widows to guide aons, as- 
well as daughters, througb the thorny paths of life ? Is it 
of no importance that a woman, whom it has pleased 
God to make,the soUtary guardiaa of a youthfijl progeny** 
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should place her affectidns ob higher objecto than dress, 
Cards, theatres ? I9 it of no use that she sbould be able 
to direct the eternal interest* of her ohildren, and watch, 
as a careful nurse, over their temporal welfare ? And will 
she be less the object of veneration and-love, because 
every hour of the day presents some variety of cheerful 
companionship, where Utility and pleasure go band in 
band, and knowledge is delightful, because associated 
with. maternal tenderness ? Believe not such untruths, my 
dear Howard, and if you ever raarryfbeware of those 
idle bulter flies who, haviog skimmed through a summer's 
day, flutter their fading wings and are forgotten./ Such 
women are, indeed, but chüdren of a 1 arger grovvth, and 
totally unfit for the responsibility which devolves upon 
.them. But do not suppose that by a sweeping clause, as 
faise as it would be uncbaritable, i mean to include the 
eniire world. of fashioa in the denunciation which 1 have 
pronounced against modern modes and manners. There 
are some beautiful exceptiona, which not only have es* 
caped contagion, but which illustrate my position by being 
them sei ves among its brightest examples. It is the ge- 
neralevW of which l complain, and unless women will 
stand their wen friends, and resist the tyranny of opinion 
which, if it proceed much farther in its present course» 
. bids fair to deprive them of those faculties which Heaven 
has bountifully bestawed, they may rest assured that their 
power will claily decline ; both sexes will degenerate, and 
the rüde supreinacy of physical strengt!) will be at last 
resorted to, to complete female subjugation, and bring 
the civilized world again to • a State of barbarism from 
which it will slowly enjerge." 

Just as I was going to reply, a servant announced Mr. 
Bentley. A young man entered the room, and we were 
ere long summoned to dinner. Nothing could be more 
agreeable than the trio. You see that I inchade myself 
in the compliment to our good huaiour, ease, and fe&tivity . 
Phil, is an extraordinary man, and 1 am much taken with 
bim. He is a perfect Encyclopedia, as little Fanny called 
him, and literaHy seems to know every thing; but so ab» 
golutely is he divested of the pomps and ceremony of li- 
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terature, that it is only by tbe fulness of your own mindV 
and the nuinber of new ideas that you find in your brain, 
that you discover the superiority of him from whom yon 
have derived such accession to your thoughta, We ate. 
drank, and were merry. 

Bentley is. a very sensible young man, and a near neigh- 
bour of Mr. Otway's. 

I suppose that I must teil you what we talked of. Weif. 
I am patiently going through my task of minute narrative 
in the beginning ; but by the time that you are acquainted 
with the characters around me, through these my masterty 
sketches you must prepare to take your leave of such re- 
ports. I shall write regularly, and mention whatever 
incidents may occur ; but to hold on in this method, of 
repeating every word that is uttered, would be more thao 
flesh and blood are equal to. Besides, should irioney fall 
short, you may take advantage of me, and make a boolt 
out of these my voluminous materials. Thus fbrestalling, 
for all you cah possibly teil, my intentions of giving se 
many sapient observations as I have committed to paper, 
one day myself to the world. 

Well,' but you want to know who Berttley is, and what 
we talked about. As to who a young man, Irving- in the 
•county of Kerry in Ireland, may be, 1 am not quite ready 
to answer though faule d'autrts sujets, I shall inquire 
more concerning him ; perhaps somewhat more deter- 
mined in my design so to do, from having remarked a 
scarlet blush pass over his cheek at dinner when Char- 
lotte's name was mentioned. 

In these back Settlements there is notbing to do, but 
exercise the skill of a calm observer ; and I expect to be 
quite au fäit as a critic in every thing appertaining to 
countenance, by the time that I return to the world. Ar 
to conversation we had a great deal of one sort or other. 
äome politics, some anecdote, some I know not what, 
pleasant enough, but nothing striking. I remember only 
two Temarks that I shall take the trouble of ezporting to 
Pisa. We were speaking of Scott's Novels (ibr I take 
foe liberty of caUing them his, notwithstanding all the- 
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'^lenials which are cited to prove the contrary*) and I in- 

jstanced these and some other works of fiction which are 

jiistly celebraled, and of recent publication, to support my 

opinion, that the present genius of literature Stands upon 

a. lofty pedestal in cernparison with former times, adding 

^* what can be a stronger argument in fa?our of modern 

"wisdom than that such books are the recreation of our 

«contemporaries ?" A stranger just set down in England 

jcnight naturally say, if this be amusement,\\\idX are the 

^serious studies in this country ? And if, as some writer 

Aas said, ** teil me your diversiorjs y and J'll teil you what 

3^ou are," carry any weight, we may fairly claim to high 

pre-eminence." 

^ And de3erve it too," answered Phil., " if we do not 
push the argument too far. The present day furnishes us 
some admirable samples in the departmentof fiction ; but 
3 question much if you will not find, that novels, with a 
large portion of existing men, and women, make the 
intsiriesa, as well as the relaxation of their reading hours. 
The novels of our time are like letters of marque. . They 
are armes en flute for war or merchandise, alias for In- 
struction or entertainment ; and if people will not read 
aoy thing more serious we must be happy that there is & 
niethQd of riveting attention by clothing good -sense ift 
the light drapery of fiction.* Thousands are led on to 
heiter things than they are promised by a pleasant talej 
and I rejoice to perceive a growing sense. of accounta- 
Meness in the writers who supply the present rage for 
öew publications. 1 see a eonsciousness arising among 
aovelists and the edkors of reviews and magazines that 
the morbid diseases induced by mental opium eating (if 
J'ou will allow me the image) threaten paralysis, and 
w^ould inevitably lead to dissolution of all intellectuai 
^nergy, if not arrestedin their progress. Several are 
u^efully employed in applying alterations, and endeavour- 
JQg to bring about a more healthful action of the rational v 
Towers. Let us earnestly desire. a blessing on every effort 

. * The aotfaöHhip of the NoVeh hsts freen avowei by Sir Walter ScotJ 
*i*cetiusletterwaf writte». , 
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of this nature, and give our best iodividual suppört even 
to story, when, like the usefbl wedge, it is successfu) in 
shding in, what would not find its wäy into the hands of 
half mankind unaided by such an instrament." The fe- 
mark Struck me as valid, and I had the grace to say so. 
Led on from one topic to another, in wbich this excel- 
lent man discovered so much knowledge of life as per- 
fectly to amaze me, I turned to young Bentley, and said, 
u I have often heard people obtain credit for extraordinary 
acquaintance with the world, and wherever this has been 
the case, such skill has been attributed to travelling, and 
a widely spreading communion with various classes of 
men ; but it sornetimes strikes me as matter of surprise 
to find the acutest sense of all that is doing on the great 
theatre, in a retired corner of the earth, apparently shut 
out from all the bastle, vice, and folly, that pervade the 
world." 

Bentley replied, " I know not to whom you may apply 
for Information on tkia head, more appropriately than to 
my good friend of Lisfarne, who contrives to know man- 
kind so well without going among them. Let us ask him 
how he manages to find them out ?" 

*" Were it really the case," answered Phil. " that I am 
better informed than my neighbours in the science wbich 
you ascribe to me; a point wbich I utterly dissent fröm, 
I should be apt ^erbaps to take credit for my skill aä re- 
sulting from the very reason that, according to your view, 
might excuse its deficiency, namely, to fhose retired habits 
wbich lead me to. study a few, rather than glance my eye 
over a multirude. It is with men as with bookff . Yon 
may skim over too great a number to read any with pfofit. 
With some few exceptions, the characters of which man- 
kind is made up, are easily classified; and if you master 
a score of distinct specimens from each tribe with «are 
and accuracy, you will find the sum of your knowledge 
considerably to exceed that which has been gleaned from 
a larger surface, where less attention has been brought 
to the task of investigation. A certäin impatience of 
deciaion leads people frequently to pronounce üpon a* 
an omalies, what a severer scrutiny would prove to be well 
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understood, and belonging to accredited divisiona of 
bnruaii character." , 

" I seldom meet with a real non-deecript, though ap- 
pearancca may puzzie me for a time, and though 1 have 
not been in a crowd for many years, I meet in auccesaion 
with individuals of all sorts, and perhapa am enabled to 
form a more dncriminathig judgment of each Single 
fignre as it passes betöre me tban I could do were my 
mind distracted by many objecto together. The whole 
beuig made up of parts, one may give a shrewd gueas at 
the collective effect from acquaintance with the separate 
atoms." 

■" From what you aay,'' said T, " a man ought to live 
out of the World, to judge rightlyof those men who pom- 
pöse it." — " No, my young friend, not quite so terset 
There is no more neccsaary connection between know 
iedge of the world and retirement, than between naval 
tacfics and an old gentleman sitting by his lireside in , 
Hampshire ; yet it so happened, that the present system 
of breaking the line, which was of .such astonishing tm- 
portance to ua in the last war, was the invention of a man 
unconnected with naval affaira, and who, marshalling a 
parcel of cherry-stones after dinner uponhia table, proved 
to a practica! understanding how the object could be 
achieved, and what a Clarke projected, was accomplished 
by a Roilney." 

" In the wörld or out of the world, sagacity may find 
materiats upon which to work, and it will depend on the 
acuteness of that sagacity to arrive at eminence in the 
knowledge of man.— Where tbia ■ is furnished, I should 
believe retirement, I do not mean solitude, to be more 
favourable to soiind discrimination than a busy scene, 
because more likely to secure against precipitancy of 
judgment. On the whole, we may see, and hear, a great 
deal too much with our outward senses. The principaJ 
defect of the present day is want of reflection. The Pro- 
vision, theapparatuaforconveying inatruction to the min«! 
is süperb, but cxact.lv in proportkw to tkeaq " trickirig 
facilities" is tbe deficiency of original thmking. Whcn 
booka were few, aad purchaaed* with difficulty, they were 
Vol. I.— 3 
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wteoaely studied. The wind waa forced to be in softe 
dort ita own library. The treasures of iearningwerecoiR- 
fitttted to memory, and the intellect traded upon its inter- 
nal resources; the capital was frequently turned, and 
mental riches crowÄed exertion ; but the multiplication of 
means oflen retards the end, and the understanding is en- 
etombered with help." 

" But pray, sir, if we gain more in expansion than we 
lose in depth, is not the balance on our side ? Now that 
the press is teeming with Instruction brought down to the 
level of aü capacities, are we not advancing by rapid 
ßtrides to a füll development of the reasoning faculty, and 
approaching that happy ternünatron of ignorance so de- 
voutly to be wisbed for ?" 

u I do not agree with you, Howard. If you desire my 

opinion, it must be giver» in the negative. I am an old- 

faahioned fellow, and maii) o my notions are desperate^ 

heretical in these days of aisplay. I cannot heip prefer- 

ing substance to shadows, and deptb to surface. I löve 

real improvements, not mere changes. In some ihstances 

we are improving. The exaet sciences are making pro- 

gress, and so are those arts which depend upon the ap- 

plication of their principles. Chemistfy, mechanics, &c. , 

advance, and there is a disposition to reward the talent 

that is exhibited in forwarding them to perfectiön ; but I 

maintain that the system of school and collegiate educa- 

tion for our youth requires reform. The best part of life, 

as regards some of our mental powers, is frittered away in 

learning badly two dead languages, to the neglect of. better 

' things at school ; and at the Universities much might be 

done to effect a better orderof things than prevails in any 

of them» Then-, with respect to the prevailing taste in 

literature, it is too much devoted to Stimulus. We have 

too many new books, and too many young authors. Some 

-expatiating in the labyrinths of moral paradox — others in 

the wild regions of uncontrolled Imagination ; and so on. 

Whatever is new, is devoured with avidity, and so great is 

the quantity, so pulp-like the quality, of this literary 

pabulum, that the digestive Organs are destroyed, and the 

nund is seldom exereisedibr itaelf." 
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As Phil finiahed tbe last sentence, kig^ld gervmt 
opened the door, and in ran Frederick , foliowed by the 
redoubtable Domine. A • general commotion enaued. 
Much shaking of hands, inquiries after heahh, friends, 
and all the etceteras which are hurried över in thefiretten 
.rninutes after meeting succeeded, J was presented ; and 
wl?ile Mr. Otway was engäged with Olipbarrt, and Fred, 
was interchanging civilities with Mr. Benlley, J sat ex- 
amining the object pf my fearful anticipations. Imprimis, 
he has no wig, but a fine expansive front with a clean bald 
pate. His bair u a sable silvered," scantily set, but Curl- 
ing naturaUy in &f ringe round the back of his bead, and a 
countenance füll of benevolence, and sparkling with 
affection. N 

Yes, it is a true bill. Here are more fruits of Prophecy 
and Prejudice, quoth you !-*-! will give qp anticxpatwg. 
I will save me a great deal of plague- in fqture, not to 
think of pepple tili they cross my path, and are actually 
before my eyes. 

Before we set out on the return to Glenalta, I was as 
easy as an old shoe with Oliphant ; but all bis quaint 
practice, and methodistical habits are hanging over in 
terrorem. 

On the following day, which was Saturday, we nie! m 
usual at breakfaat, and immediately afteiwards, Jww 
called by the girls and Frederick to come and se© the 
treasures of which their tutor had been the escort. On 
entering the Library, I saw a valuable addition to the book- 
shejves ; Clar-ke's ßible, handsomely, but unshowily bound« 
for my aunt ; the Flora and Ppmona Londinensjs ,ft» 
Emily ; a capital ßipgraphical Dicüonary for Charlotte } 
a fine Herodotus for Fred ; and Withering's Botany for 
Fan. Besides theae were writmg-desks, drawing-books, 
pencils, port folios, and a parcel containing the Pirates, 
Kenilworth, Quentin Durward, and the inherjjapoe, as 
food fpr the u Evening hour." In short, Domine imjst 
have .been literaliy built up in the stach which brought aim, 
as tightjy as poor Rose de Beverley in the dungeon wall ; 
and. to have seen the good man deterre frotn such q, mase 
of rnattor must have heen diverting enough. 
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These various objecto of -acquisitum wefe all gifts of 
Mr. Otway, who had made bis own remarks upon the 
wants and wishes of bis neighbours, and written toOli- 
phant accordingly, to come laden with whatever be thougbt 
most likely to gratify the family group. It is impossible to 
form an idea of the advantages in one respect wbich people 
living in these outposts of taankind possess over the civil- 
ized World. If my motber and sisters require a packet of 
books, or any thing eise from town, Gibson is ordered to 
write, the things come per next mail. Turner, my mother's 
maid, opens the störe, and the Contents are epread upon 
tables, where perhaps they lie for days before tbey are ob- 
served, and when looked at, are either to be returned, orif 
retained, it is ten to one if they produce tbe slightest degree 
of animatiom Here the minds of the little party are so 
alive and fresh, that one catches the contagion ; and I 
found myself bustting througb wrapping papers and twine 
with an eagerness which I certainly never experiencetf 
upon the arrival of a similar importation at Selby. 

" We have been so long wiskmg for these,' • said Emily, 
" that they are quite a mine of happiness." 

" Yes," answered Charlotte, " and how magical are 
our dear Phil. 's guesses, for he always discovers whatone 
watUs most." " And 1," added Fanny, u am just expi- 
ring to be off to Lisfarne, with a budget of thanks to our 
necromancer." 

We all dispersed after this library scene ; the young 
people to show Mr. Oliphant puppies, kittens, young 
pheasants, and sundry other live- stock, which had either 
grown or been acquired during his absence, and I, after 
promising to walk with my aunt in an hour or two, filed 
off to my room to fold up this enormous volume. On 
looking over my Journal before doing so, I perceived ao 
Omission : you desired me to teil you more of the taste* 
of my fair friends in dress, furniture, etcetera, I thought 
that I had given you a coup d'ml which might have suf 
ficed : but if you must have more, learn now, and for 
ever after hold your peace, that you may walk from top to 
bottom bf this house without hitching ycür skirts in any 
of fhe fopperies of a modern boudoir. There is no danger 
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of being entangled amonganestof spider-tables covered 
with china, or of overturning a chifFoniere burthened with 
flower-pots. There are no scraps of Japan, rior odds and 
end$ of any sort to molest a visiter, and interrupt conversa- 
tion. Glenalta is furnished with simplicity and coiive- 
nience ; the general character^ is that of chaste uniformity, 
without any thing of the drab of quakerism. A few 
good pictures ornament the walls both of drawing-room 
and parlour. Some handsome busts in bronze give a finish 
to the bookcases of the library ; and the hall, which is 
light and airy, has a very good appearance as you enter 
the house. The furniture is solid, and there is every real 
comfort of polished üfe* to be found in its place without 
aoy exhibition of finery or nick-knachery, if l may coin a 
word for the occasion — ^-Altogether the best idea I can 
convey of my. aunt's dwellihg, is by telKng you what it is 
not : it is not a «Aouvhouse — it is not a fashionable house, 
neither has it the cold, raw, uninhabited look of an English 
provincial residence ; but it is strictly clean, bright, easy 
looking, and has an air of unpretending elegance. 

Now, as to dress, hang me if I know the names of any 
manufacture ; but I told you before, that the cousins häve 
very pretty flgures, beatitiful hair, and are aiways perfectly 
presentabU. They do not wear the gaudy colouring of 
the Frehch school, nor are they squeezed as if in a vice» 
to look like wasps, without any visible connecting link to 
unite the upper and lower parts of the body. There is a 
natural grace and gentility in. every movement ; and the 
<ffiect is pleasing to the eye from the repose which it meets 
with, equälly remote from excitement on the one hand, and 
torpor on the other. 

What can I teil you more particular ?• And had I not 
better say Adieu at once, than add to this rqighty mass of . 
paper-by further general description ? 

Your affectionate friend, 

Arthur Howard, 



9* 



I 
I 

IQS BLUE-STOCKilfG HALL. 



LETTER Vn. 

FßOM THE SAKE TO THE SAME- 



My dear Falkland, 

My last despatch, you will remember, was sealed just 
after it had been arranged that I should accompany my 
aunt in a walk. At the appointed hour I tapped at her 
door, to put her in mind of our assignation ; and was not 
sorry to have a Ute ä tete in prospect, thinking that I rnight 
take advantage of this opportunity to edge in a Jittle word 
of counsel, that might be of use, at hast in Fanny's, tbougk 
Emily and Charlotte might be beyond my reach in effect- 
ing a change in their destiny. 

My sweet aunt (for she is really quite delightful) was 
speedily equipped, and we set out upon our rambles.' As 
soon as we had cleared the house, and were not in danger 
of being overheard, I expressed my gratitude for herkind- 
rtess in askingme to Glenalta; spoke of the pleasure which 
I already feit in its society, and my admiration, as well as 
surprise, at Unding my cousins every thing that could be 
wisbed. My aunt smilcd., u Then," said shie, " ybu had 
heard, I suppose, but an unflattering account of us, and 
expected to see a very outre sort of afamily*" u I expect- 
ed," answered I, u . to find, as I have found, very superior, 
attainments. ; but you know, dearest lady, the prejudice 
which universally subsists against Blue-Stockings ; and 
though you have succeeded so admirably in the result of 
your System, and may therefore triumph, as ' tliöse who 
win may laugh,' yet you must allow the experiment to 
have been a bold one." u And why so, my dear Arthur ? 
I should not have feit at all inclined tomake bold experi- 
ments, and am not conscious how I have done so. You 
must explain yourself." " Well then, I will; and hope , 
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that I may venture to do so without running any risk o£ 
offending you." u Certainry, I cannot be offended, having 
requested you to teil me what you mean ; and h om my 
part, shail not only thank you for your observations, but 
shall be ready, with the most perfect candour, to satisfy 
you as far as 1 can, respecting my conduct. v 

" Dear aunt, then," said I, * the great object to which 
a girPs prospects should tend fröm infancy to maturity is 
marriage .; and every prudent mother, I need not say to 
you, is perpetually intent upon this terroination of all her 
cares and anxiety. To marry a daughler well is no easy 
matter now-a-days, and often requires a vast deal of address 
to bring about the etant. Beauty, though very captiva- 
ting, will not do without money, and young roen have 
learned to be philosophers ; they can seeand admire, but, 
like the Baron of Moubray, they must know how i to love 
and to ride away,' unless they would entail ruin on their 
posterity. Almost every man's circumstances are dipped 
more or less, either by his own folly or that of his pre4e- 
cessors ; and most men look to a fortunate marriage 
some time or other in their lives, for the purpose of pay- 
ing off charges on their property, and Clearing a load of 
debt. Now, girls of large fortune, may certainly take 
some liberties ; for even were they old, ugly, or Bfe«, 
thousands «n'W teil, and they may generali? command a 
choice among the other sex ; but young women, eVen or 
such personal attraction äs my cousins ought ( to be with 
caution bold.' I do assure you, that were you at this mo- 
ment suddenly removed to London, I would not, for any 
considcration that I can name, that Emily and Charlotte 
were discovered to know a syllable of Greek, Latin, bot- 
any, chemistry, or any of the arts and sciences : it is un- 
heard of in town, except to be laughed at, or avoided ; and 
as your girls have pretensions that might secure their being 
courted in the best society, it would raortify any one who 
loves them to witness a complete failure in their debut. 
through a want of that circuinspection wbich mothers, so 
kiferior to you, know how to exercise. Dear little Fan 
k young and volatite ; there is more danger of her betray- 
ing herseif than of her Bieters' being giddy. Much might 
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be done still with your eider giris, wbö are so reaaonabic 
aad so docile, that they would probably take a hinttrame- 
diately ; but it ig quite a sin not to snateh Fanny front 
perdition, by allowmg what azure she bas already con- 
tracted, to fade away as qukkly as possibie. Elegant 
and accomplished, pretty and pleasing, my cousins are 
formed for the world, and would shine in it ; but Greek, 
Latin, chemistry, etcetera, are iike lörgery, never to be 
forgiven." 

Here I paused, and my aunt calmly replied, u I fear, 
my dear boy, that i sball make matters worse rather 
than better by my answer to your advice ; but, notwith- 
standing, 1 must run the risk, and boldly hazard theloss of 
your esteem, by detailing some opinions of mine which do 
not hafmonize at all with your's. First, then, you will 
sture at me perhaps when I teil you, that 1 am very far frotn 
thinking marriage necessary to the happiness of my chiJd- 
ren, though should 1 Jive to see them find such partners 
as I think wortby of them, 1 should rejoice, inasmuch as, 
under certain circumstances, i look upon marriage as the 
happiest lot of life in this chequered* scene; but, Arthur, 
rank and fortune are only accidents, and make no pari of 
the essence in my- creed of such requisites a3 constitute 
felicity in domestic union, My dear girls will not be rieh, 
but they will have enough to make them independent. If 
they marry, I think I may venture to say, that it will not 
be through worldly motives of aggrandizement ; and 
should they remam single, they will, I trust in the Almigh- 
ty, be both usefülandcontented." 

I certainly did stare. What !' a mother, and disregard 
the establishment of her daughters ! My aunt continued : 
" According to your ideas, a woman is merely an appen- 
dage, and, I dare say, frequently considered a Tery trou- 
blesome one to her fortune, the acquisition of which 
seems to be, even under favourable circumstances of 
youth and beauty tbrown into the scale, the prineipal ob- 
jeet, and wfaere thesef may be wanting, the soie incentive 
which leads a man of fashion to permit a young lady the 
honour of bearing bis name. Now in * country where the 
blessmg of freedom bas never been known, where parents 
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possess absolute power over their children, and ra asters over 
their slaves, I can perceive a reason for such *n order of 
things ; but 1 confess myself so Ignorant as not to compre- 
hend why liberty and affluenee here should be sacrificed 
without any valuable consideration. It would be better to 
subscribe a part of one's property to the necessities of a 
needy genüeman than be bbliged to give up the whole, and 
tieoncself tohim for ever. May 1 ask you hbw women 
are compensated in your scheine for the relinquishment of 
independence ? * u Bless me, dear aunt, the question is 
so extraordinary, that really 1 feel at a loss to believe that 
you can ask it : compensated? — Why, by being married! 
fcy4>eing promoted to a State in society of more consider- 
ation than they previously occupied ; by being provided 
for, established, and, finally, as the acme of all female hope 
and ambition, taken put of the never-ending defile of re- 
cmits through which a man has to make his way at every 
ball, concert, or tbeatre in town.*' 

" Well," said Mrs. Douglas, " I am not a little amazed 
tbat these recruits, as you call them, should be ready to 
place themselves under the control of officers so little dis- 
posed to regard them with tenderness ; but, as this is a 
senous subject in which the happiness of mankind at 
large is concerned, we will treat it gravely. Providence 
has so ordered the affairs of earth, that marriage will 
always be a primary object of concern with both sexes; 
for remember, that the idea ofwife, involves that of Hut- 
band; and to suppiy each aspirunt of either sex, you must 
find a disengaged individual of the other. Now if it ap- 
pear that the mass of human beings are intended by their 
Creator for the State of matriraony, and that their own 
wishes generally coincide with the original purpose of 
creation, would it not seem a.reasonable consequence that 
a condition which almost all men and women anticipate, 
should be rendered as desirable, as suitable, as happy, and 
as wise as a reflecting choice can make it ?" " Surely," 
said I, " and there lies the difference between an improvi- 
dent sitty mother, or on% who is governed by a prudent 
knowledge of the world, and clear views of her childrens* 
advantage. Women are, you will confess, great fook 
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when they allow their girk to flirt with younger sons wbo 
have nothing ; military men, whpae fortunes are on their 
backs, and all the idle best wbo furnish a duawing-reom 
and excel in a quadrille. Maternal soücitude ought un- 
questionabJy to be directed to. a gopd settlement, liberal 
pin-money — if possible a disünguished connection ; and 
in short, all the circumstances which constitute what every 
one admits to be a good match. How painful it must be 
to read a paragraph in the public papers ajnnouncing 
that on such a day Mr. Such-an-one, whom nobody 
knows, was married by some clergyman whose name was 
never heard of, in a parish church not to be found in any 
map, to Miss Douglas of Glenaltal If I am doomed to 
suffer such disgrace, I shall set out directly for Greece,or 
some other distant quarter to which my countrymen do 
not flock in the crowds that one is certain to meet in 
France and Italy, there to remain tili the event is forgotten, 
and the unfortunate actors in it, are consigned to well« 
merited oblivion. Forgive me if 1 am warm ; 1 do not 
mean to be disrespectful, but my energies rise in Propor- 
tion to the hourly increase of love and admiration which 
I feel towards relations so near and so deserving." 
" Arthur, I am not angry," rejoined my aunt, "but I 
must oppose, though 1 may feil to convince you ; I can 
never desire to see my dear girls, who bäte been loved, 
valued, and considered as rational creatures in their own 
home, become a part of the retinae of a man of fashion ; 
and therefore 1 neither intend to introduce them upon a 
theatre where suocess is failure, according to my notion of 
things, nor attempt to infuse a new class of doctrines upon 
the nature of happiness into their guiltless hearts. Let 
us go on in our accustomed routine, and if there ever 
was a case to which we may apply the maxim i If igno- 
rance is bliss, 'tis folly.to be wise,' you will admit its 
force upojn that in question, for so happy are my dear 
chikjren at Glenalta, that visionary dreams of joy seem 
not to pass beyond its well-known boundary. When the 
niind is füll of resource, it is wonderfully independent, 
and suffers none of that emui which is the dueaae of 
vacancy. From the birth of my children to the present 
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time, tfaey äaare never heard that there was an dfect to be 
prodoced by any tbing they learaed except the natural 
eonsequenees that grow out of virtue and oocupation. 
Marriage may, or may not, be their portion ; should it be 
so, the cbaracters of their husbands may probably difier, 
as their own do, from each othcr ; and thus far 1 meet 
your ?iews,that I should be sorry to see any child ofmine 
marry so imprudently as to plunge into the sordid cares of 
hfe without cöosideration. Should misfortune bring pö- 
verty, and the Ahnighty try bis creatures by affiiction, 
bow beautiful is it tken to behold the exertions which the 
finest minds are capable of making when sustainea 1 by 
rebgious Submission, and encouraged by fond affection ; 
but to place ourselves wittingty in situations which our 
strength may not pfove sufficient to admitof our fiUing 
conscientiously, is to presume upon our own powers, and 
is Uwrefore dangerous. You see then, my dear boy, that 
as far as my opinions may have weight, yoü are not to 
expect any accession to your worldly pride from the 
Douglas family, who are very unambitious people ; and, 
though I trust that thej will never fc disgrace you, 1 1 fear 
that yoti must be contented to love them for their own 
sakes, and not for any flattering unction to be derived 
through their future destiüy. No, I hardly think it likely 
that Emiry, Charlotte, or Fanny, will ever contribute their 
arid to a high-sounding paragraph in the newspapers ; but 
l shall indeed be disappo nted if they are satished with 
less than sense and äfiectioa, if they marry." 

" My dear aunt, you mistike me : as much sense as you 

like ; and you cannot irnagne that 1 could be such a bar- 

barian as to fäney that any man who married one of my 

cousins should be so deficiert in good taste as not to love 

her as well as men generally tove their wives Remem- 

ber, that the happiest home of infancy must,' in the course 

of nature, dissolve ; and then what becomes of a luckless 

sisterhöod of old maids, who, having suffered the spring 

and sammer to pass by unheeded, in. vain deplore their, 

idle improvidence, and fret away the gloomy remnant of 

their days on earth in sourness and solitude." ":A dis-, 

mal pictare, indeed," replied my aunt, "1 must try if I 
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cannot draw one lese dispiriting. In the fint place yow 
acknowledge that, according to your scheine, aense and 
affection, though not principaU^ are usefulaece#«orie*, 
and are to be taken as ,make-weights into the scale of 
happiness. Now my ideä is, that tbis is to expect too 
much, and more than experience will realize, unless in 
some instance perhaps of extraordinary exception upon 
which we have no right to calculate. If you marry for 
rank, you obtain it, and should be satisfied with your bar- 
gain ; if for fortune, you have gained your object, anid 
must not complain ; the contract is fair, tbough you re- 
ceive only that for which you make your agreeraent ; and 
it is quite unjust to suppose that perfections which you 
never sought, and qualities of which you never went m 
search, will be added to heap up your measure." 

u The happiest home of early life must in nature's 
course dissolve, you say : agreed ; but, the aflrighting 
scene of unavailing misery which you have paioted, iE 
not the necessary consequence of such an event. / can 
imagine three sisters who may not have been tempted tp 
quit the paternaJ roof by meeting such congeniality of 
character as they deemed essejitial to happiness, living 
together as kindly in the declihe as in the meridian .of 
life. I can imagine tl.em to iook abroad without envy, 
and at home without disgust. If excluded from some en- 
joyments which belong to anoUier mode of existence, they 
are spared also many of the eHls which attach to it, and 
with this advantage, that whik the former are precarious, 
the latter are. inevitable. The brightest anticipations 
founded on the tiiost apparoitly stable foundation, may 
fossibly deceive, but the physical sufiering and the 
anxious care which are inseparable from the maternal 
relation, are penalties from which there is no exemption. 
No bill of indemnity can set aside a motber's pangs; 
and be assured, that were women endowed with the gilt 
•f oracular foresight, and like the ancient Sybils capable of 
peeping into the cup of futurity, very few would have Cou- 
rage to taste the bitter draught which marriage too frequently 
Bingles to allure by promises, and poison by disappoint- 
ment. The fondest affection, the kindest support, and all 
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the inestirrtable charms of sympathetic companionship, 
may indeed render the conjugal union an antepast of 
heaven ; but such contractu of folly and avarice, as are 
but too often sealed in what you call the world, rc- 
present as truly a state of severest punishmerit ; and 
between these extremes, a single lot is far to be pre- 
ferred to the compromise which matrimony in its average 
of calculationvtm/a% exhibits. The great purposes of 
life are, however, fultilled at the expense of individual ease, 
and raany a spirit learns in the school of adversity, those 
blessed lessons of humility and dependence upon a Hea- 
venly Father, that pay with such peace fc äs the world can , 
ncither give nor take away' for the infliction of an e&rthly 
husband." , 

" Well, my ears," said F, " are unaccustomed to such 
language. I confess it is no less nevv than surprising ; yet 
that I may know the füll extent of your dcviation from 
modern creeds, perhaps you will describe the sort of 
helpmate to whose guardianship you would intrust a 
daughter ?*' 

" Most willingly, Arthur. The peculiar temperament 
of each individual stamps an impress of its own upoh the 
mind, and, according to the varietv of taste, will be our 
selection of such qualities in a friend, as harmonize with 
its distinctive character. Marriage has been eloquently 
described as ' the queen of friendships,' and yet the mo- 
narch fares less well than any of her snbjects ; and while 
the choiee of a companion who is only to travel in our 
society for a few short miies upon the continent, is go- 
verned by kindred feelings and pursuits, the journey which 
is to end but with life, is undertaken upon the most flimsy 
ground of temporary whim or expediency. Is this rational, 
is it consistent conduet ?' 1 

u Then may I ask, my dcar aunt, do you coneeive it 
really necessary that two people must have learned the 
same arts, have studied the same sciences, and read the 
same books ; spoken in the same languages, thought the 
same thoughts, and been in fact, like Helen and Hermia, 
' a double cherry seeming parted, but yet a union in par- 

Vol. I. — 10 
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tition ;' to make a reasonably happy, suitable jog»iröt 
couple in the holy bajids of wedlock ?'' 

" Not entirely, though perhaps the more of such simi- 

larity the better; but Arthur, you asked for a description* 

and you ahall have one. After the great leading bond of 

sympathy upon religion and moral conduct, the grain of 

character is most essential to happiness in rnarried life. 

There is a finenessof texture in some minds which can- 

not endure contact witli what is coarse, any more than 

cambric will bear being united to sail-cloth. The un- 

cqual tissue will give way, and the more delicate fabric 

will be torn to ätoms. The mere matters of acquirement 

may differ without injury to affection, an interchange may 

take place, which shall borrow sweetness from its source ; 

and even that which possessed no charros to invite its 

acquisition, may become delightiul, if taught by, or stU" 

died for the sake of a being whom we love. I knew a 

lady whose husband was a barrister ; they adored each 

other, but they were poor, and professional industry could 

not be dispensed with. Their mornings were necessa- 

rily passcd ia the Performance of separate duties ; but 

when the business of the day was over, and the evening 

hearth burned brightly as they sat together, a doubt would 

-arise whether the most enchanting of all gratifications, 

each others' Society, was not a luxury too great for them. 

The doubt ended in certainty, that law reading ought to 

supersede the charms of conversation, and what was the 

xesult ? that affection was too powerful to be selfish, or 

rather seif was extended to a second and a dearer objeet. 

The wife determined to convert a solitary and painful 

duty, into a social delight ; she insisted 6n joining in her 

husband's study, and several of the driest and most diffi- 

cult books were read aloud to each other in succession. 

The experiment answered to admiration. They were en- 

gaged together, and this was enough to make them happy. 

What was distasteful to one, and at first unintelltgible to 

the other, became amusement; and in the morning's 

walk, were oflen discussed the cases which had eceupied 

the previous afternoon. Memory was improved by this 
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cxercise : a IHtle time enabied the lady still farther to 
share the fatiguesof a beloved partner in noting his briefs, 
and assisting in other professional cares, rewarded by the 
dtelight of knowing that her presence was necessary to the 
bappiness of him who formed her own. Arthur, such is 
what /call affection, and such is my idea of companion- 
ship in wedded love." 

My heart glowed, and I could not speak ; I gazed on 
my aunt : her cheek was slightly flushed, and her eyes 
had acquired the deep and elear expression which brought 
to my mind that exquisite description in the Frisoner ©f 
Chillon. 

" The eye of mest transparent light' 
That almoüt made the dungeon bright. 1 ' 

We both paused : when, recovering from a momentary 
lapse of thought, she continued ; u 1 knew another wife 
whose husband was employed for several years in various 
diplomatic trusts of high importance. He was an invalid, 
and frequently incapacitated from taking part in publi 
affairs ; but the faithful friend of his bosom who was & 
most admirable linguist, wrote his letters in five different 
tongues, and was supposed to be u native in them all. 
Oan you match these instances of connubitl tenderness 
and confidence in the frigid annals of fashion ? Turn, my 
Arthur, from the heartless trammels and dare to be free." 

u Such women^' said I, u as you have represented, 
tvould soon revolutionize the World, anjd bring about a 
mighty change in the motives that influence raarriage ; 
but instances like these occur at intervals, just to show us 
of what yöur sex is capable, and that is all." 

M Alas, Arthur," replied my aunt, " women rarely dis- 
eover objects among men worthy of exciting powerful 
affection, and none but slaves will bestow the semblance 
where the reality doe3 not exist. Men and women act 
and re-act recipröcally on each other's characters, and 
though exceptions may appear, you will find it easy in 
general to decide upon one sex, by the merits or demente 
of the other, allowing for those differences between them 
Mrhich distinguish each ürom its opposite." 
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" How theo," said I, " is a new order of things to be 
effected ? One swallow does not make a summer." 

" The change would be achieved without anydifficulry, 
my child, would eacb individual only throw off the arti- 
ficial shackles which are imposed by opinion upon the 
heart and understanding. Nature is so lovely, truth so 
captivaling, that one would imagine it no hard matter to 
disengage the mind from the bondage of a factitious yoke, 
and 1 return to their gentle empire. Yet this is all that 
we are called upon to do, and that only with oursefoe*. 
If our early years were passed in laying up störe for futu- 
rity in practising the affections within the circle of those 
whom God has given to be our nearest and dearest ties, 
in cultivating intellect, and acquiring useful knowledge, 
we should need no farther security against the mistakes of 
after life. Religion, virtue, wisdom, and good taste, 
would be our guides as well as our protectors." 

" Aunt, b almost thou persuadest nie ;' but you namcd 
religio n, and before we conclude I must say a word upon 
that part of the subject." 

> At this instant who should appear at the entrance of a 
moss-house, in which my aunt and 1 had been seated for 
the last half hour, but Oliphant, Charlotte, and Fanny l 
They had uken a round of the wood, and were teturning 
when this contre tems took place. 1 blushed immode- 
rateiy. „M was such a topic to be caught in the act of 
discussing ; but my confusion did not last long. 

What a blessing is tact! That monosyllable contains 
a volume. My aunt saw, I suppose, exactly all that was 
passing across my mind — 

" Caciata del core fuge nel volto?— and, instantly 
seizing on Char,lotte's band, she said, " My love, I waot 
you and Fanny to run home and send the little car to mc. 
I am a wee bit tired ; I will keep Mr. Oliphant and Arthur 
here, tili Paddy and pony arrive." 

Like lightning, the nymph disappeared, and, quietly 
turning to me as if our dialogue had suffered no interrup- 
tion, u I am so glad that just as we wanted Mr. Oliphant, 
he has come to our aid," said my aunt. " He will bo 
quite at home in answoring yQur last question," 
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She then in a moment playfully informed Domine of our 
Single combat, u which,' '"'added she, " was fairly föught, 
and rather iavourably to my side at the close, tili Arthur 
rallying his forces to make a powerful stand, intrenched 
himself under an authority to which, were it against me, 
I should implicitly submit ; but I will now place you in my 
stead; and, as I am sure that Arthur was going to say (no 
young ladies being present) that female inferiority is sup- 
ported by that folume, from which there is no appeal at 
Glenalta, 1 am not without hope- that you will drive my. 
nephew from this last fastness." 

" I accept the challenge," said Oliphant, " and thank 
you for the post which you allot to me, as the laurel of 
victory already circles round my brow ; but I must hear 
my ad versa ry state his case." 

Thus forced into a tilting mat'ch with the tutor, I laughed, 
and assured him that I had never presumed upon encoun- 
tering so formidable an enemy ; but as it would be a tacit 
confession that my cause was weak, were I to remain 
silent, " I must own," said I, u that Mrs. Douglas precisely 
hit upon what I was going to urge, namely, that however 
modern manners, to which my aunt discovers so little 
gratitude, have raised woraen to the pedestal on which 
they stand, the Bible teils a different tale ; and were it 
even true that female pride had got a fall through fash- 
ion's fiat, would not such depreciation be in exact con- 
formity with holy writ ?" 

" Were it so," answered the giant of learning, " Mrs. 
Douglas would neither lament nor contend against her 
fäte, but the Bible is peculiarly her sanctuary of refuge, 
from which, when driven to its sacred shelter by the taunts 
of the world, she might proudly exclaim, 4 it was not thus, 
when we came from the hands of God.' " 

" No, my dear sir, man was created in God's own image ; 
4 male and female created he them.' Eve (the meaning 
of which word is life) was formed after, and out of man. 
She was not given to him as property, but given ' to be 
with him,' as a companion, because he would have been 
% cheeriess, as also a useless animal without her. The 
original Hebrew knplies no superiority, nor inferiority. 

10* 
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Adam aud Eve were the counterparts of each other. Eve 

was bone of bone, flesh of flesb, to her husband, both en- 

dowed with hnmortaiity, both invested witb rule over all 

crcatures of the earth. The word woman 13 from the 

Hebrew IsA, signifying man, which, when simply altered 

by two letters to Ishau, literally raeans she-man. Andris 

ig the female . form o£ Aner, man, in the Greek ; and in 

Arabic we have Imrat* she-man, from Imree, man. Every 

man should consider woman as a part of himself ; and 

when, as a. punishment for her disobedience, the heavy 

denunciation was issued that Eve should be subject to her 

husband, it was not required by their Malier that she should 

resign any part of that understanding, any prerogative of 

heart or intellect, which had originally been bestowed, 

when she was formed bis equal in power. Both man and 

woman were deprived of immortality. Death came tnto 

the world with sin, and with these, woman's legal bondagc 

to her husband; but beyond this limit you cannot proceed. 

On the contfary, though the brutal habits of eastern tj- 

ranny debased the sex, to which inferior bodily strength 

had been from the first communicated, yet was it exalted 

in the moment of depression by Hirn who called it into 

beinjr, and inflicted the curse. The woman was to bruise 

the serpent's head. She was the first destroyer, and was 

permitted to be the first in the chain of restoration, by 

being the appointed medium, the sole earthly parent of 

the Saviour. When Abraham was entitled Fatlier of the 

faithful, Sarah reeeived like honour, and was named their 

Mother ; and when our blessed Lord came upon eartb, 

from one end to the other of bis ministry, there is not a 

syllable to be found derogatory of the female sex. He 

loved Mary as a sister ; and upon various occasions dis- 

tinguished certain women by particular expressions of af- 

fectionate approbation. There is no authority in the Bihle 

from Genesis to Revelation for the opinion that you hold ; 

and with respect to punishment inflicted by Deity for trans- 

gression, a generous feeling would natural ly suggest the 

desire of lightening rather than aggravating its infliction, 

especially when we reflect that the only diflerence between 

the eulprits lay in the nieasure of delinquency. Adam 
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and his sons have no cause of triuroph ; and I never read 
the story of the fall without consideriüg with humiliation 
the first proof afforded of a lowered nature in our common 
progeoitor, when to save himself from the principal con- 
demnation,. he selfishly consi'gned his partner to the wrath 
of offeaa'ed divinity. When our Saviour arose from the 
dead* it was to his faithful female followers that he first re- 
vealed himself ; and, as a concluding remark, permit roe 
to ohserve, that if, as we are assured unequivocally, women 
are equal inheritors of the skies, it ill befits us to refuse 
them their rights on earth. No* sir, depend upon it, when 
men cannot support themselves, except by asserting that 
power which the laws have conferred upon them, they are 
hard run, and the edifice is tottering when it requires a 
buttress. The nobler animals are all quiescent. The lion 
reposes in his strengtb, and knowmg how much he can 
command, is slow at making exhibition of his force ; but 
' n^nDroudjüaaJ' 



'Dressed in a little bricf authority, 
Plays such fantastic tricks before high hearen, 
As mako the angeis weep*' " / 

" I rcmember, sir," 1 said I, " to have seen once, in the 
library of a gentleman, who, by the by, was a most com- 
plete domestic despot, an odd sort of a book, entitled 
*■' Rights of Women." 

" Are you acquainted with, and an approver of that 
work?" — " No, young gentleman, that is a book which 
has long ago found its resting-place amid dust and cob- 
webs. When new, it was a wretched thing, and is now ' 
forgotten ; but you found it, as the mineralogists express 
themselves, in situ, when you discovered a stray copy on 
the shelves of a tyrant. The brawlers about liberty are 
generally fond of keeping it all to themselves. The French 
revolution, which was before your time, set many heads 
distracted, and loosened the whole frame-work of our 
morals ; but we are sobered, and have consigned to obli- 
vion the grosser absurdities of that disjointed period. 

" Women have real and substantial rights, natural as 
well as civil, which no one attempts to dispute ; and they 
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arejfools when thex4>ijt^with tbem, unless to secure a 
greater good than they relinquish ; but marriage is the 
rock upon which multitudes raake shipwreck, because 
from the present Constitution of things, that solemn act 
of life is performed with less consideration than peoplc 
commonly etnploy in the purchase of a field. Men, after 
a career of folly, begin to look about them, and think it 
wise to stttle, before time has thinned their locks and scat- 
tered silver over the flowing honours of youth. Women 
sigh for what are called esiablishments ; and happiness 
slides out of a scheme in which no provision has been 
made for its entertainment./ Take an old man'» ad vice, 
Mr. Howard, be as deliberate in your selection as you 
please, and I hope that you will not marry tili you know 
your own mind ; but when you do become a Benedick, 
Jet your Beatrice be the friend of your bosom, the cornpa- 
nion of your life. and a partner in all your pains, pleasures, 
and pursuits." / 

I was not prepared to contradict, for the truth is, that 
Domine told me more in half a dozen sentences than T 
ever heard before. However, not to appear as if I had 
suddenly lost my speech, I gently hinted, (( that Solomon 
was usually thougbt a wise man, upon the authority of the 
Scriptures ; and he^declares that, in his search after wis- 
dom, he had never found one woman to reward his pains.' 4 

"Truly, that is not very wonderful," said Ohphant. 
u When the men, who possessed all the advantages that ' 
superior power bestowed, made so little use of it towards 
the cultivation of knowledge and virtue, that Solomon 
complains of not finding a man of worth in a thou&and, no 
wonder that among the weaker sex, who were kept in the 
löwest State of slavery and degradation, he sbould not dis- 
cover any who, dephved of the benefit of education, and 
shut out from the light of truth, had broken her bonds, 
and soared above the horrible debasement to which females 
were condemned by their rulers. The Christian Religion, 
of which that Bible that you latery quoted as authority for 
the servitude of women, is the sacred repository, is in fact 
the charter oC female liberty; and in proportion as the 
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Sun of Righteousness shines with more or less refulgence 
in any land, in such proportion is woman respected." 

" Pray then, Mr. Oliphant, bow comes it that the sense 
of mankind has always been taking a contrary course ? 
A boy is hardly out of bis nurse's arms, before he hears 
of bis superiority over his sisters. When be goes to school, 
the first grammar that his lisping tongue is turned to repeat, 
teils him that his sex is most worthy. In the world, onc 
Jiears women only estimated by their beauty, or their 
wealth ; and in families we see them nothing better than 
the wreckß of a former day, little loved by their husbands, 
or respected by tbeir children." 

" Hino üUb laehrym<B" answered my Opponent, u in 
one sense the male sex is decidedly superior — i rnean in 
strengtli ; and were this employed in supporting the weak, 
instead of oppressing them, the female world would not 
be disposed to grudge men a supremacy of which they 
would them sei ves enjoy the happy fruits. ßut as to your 
nursery nonsense, an eider son is always told that he is as 
much above his younger brothers, as his sisters ; and so 
he is, by the laws of primogeniture, which give bim the 
estate. Yet I suppose that there are few such blockheads 
as to believe, that because a man happens to come into 
the world before his brethren, he is therefore invested with 
a patent of superior intellectual endowment. On the 
contrary, it often happens, that eider sons, satisfied with 
the gifts of fortune, take little trouble with their minds, 
and are, in point of cultivation, at the tau instead of the 
head of their Houses. Grammar rules prove nothing. 
They were made by wen, and according to vulgär esti- 
mates of physicat force ; and as to the world, the most 
convincing proof in my. eyes of its degeneracy in our 
day, is to be found in the impertinent neglect of women, 
sofrequently observable in the soi-disaut men of fashion. 
To sum up the argument : the sexes differ from each 
other, but dijference implies nothing of better or worse, 
taller or shorter, wiser or less wise. They are different, 
and each beautifully adapted by the eternal Creator to 
fulfil the purposes for which it was designed. The man 
atronger, more active — made to encounter dange^ ami 
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endure fatigue. The woman more delicate, more refinec7 7 
formed to sooth by her tenderness, to watch over the help- 
lees, oomfort the unfortunate, and be the balm of human 
kind. In rnenial capacity Nature has dealt with icnpar- 
tial bounty, and the most splendid talents are to be fouad 
in that sex, which I grieve to add, too rareiy exeroise their 
power& Rely upon it, that men are not less manly for 
sharing their privileges, nor women less feminine for pro- 
fiting by the boon. The age of Chivalry is gone, and it 
would be well to restore it. 

u Look, my dear young gentleman, arouiid you at 
Glenalta. Is Frederick less likely to attain the gold medal 
at his University, pr is he 1< ss ardent in pursuit of game 
in tbe fields, because he loves his mother and sisiers, and 
would be unwilling to enjoy any gratifioation in which 
they were not partakers ? Turn your eyes upon the dear 
gentle trio of your fair cousins, and teil me are they less 
pleasing, less modest, less artless, and happy, because, 
with minds well stored, they can always und resources at 
home, for which others are vainly seeking abroad ? Are 
they less elegant because they are independent, or less 
delicate because they neither shriek at a wasp nor faint at 
ihe sight of a spider ?"-— 

I was going to say something, I bardly know what, 
when a party appeared in sight, that at a little distance 
might ha?e passed for a group of gipsies ; Paddy and the 
pony car, led the van. Frederick, the three girls, Phil., 
and young Bentley brought up the rear. We were toge- 
ther in the next moment, and in the midst of salutations, 
I could not help remarking the anxiety of all the young 
people about my äunt, whose expression of fatigue had 
brought them back to offer aid, and satisfy themseives that 
she was not ill. Frederick settled the cushioris, and des- 
patched Paddy, saying, that he must himself drive the 
Kttle car, leät it should go too fast. Fanny had brought 
a small basket, in which was a phial of bartshorn, and a 
glass having been also, produced, away ran Charlotte to 
the stream which tumbles through this rocky glen, to pro- 
eure water, — all without fuss, or efFort. 

Yes, tbere is nd question of it — what Oliphant says i^ 
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trüe enough. These people are not at all the worse for 
any thing that they have said, done, learaed, or acquired. 
My aunt was unusually gay, to convince her children that 
nothing ailed her ; and we all returned home, laughing 
and talking as merrily as possible. Bentley was asked to 
stay and dine, which Phil, had promised also to do, and 
so sped Saturday away as smoothly as if it rolled on 
c€uter&. 

In the evening we walked. I took my first lesson in 
botany from Emily. We planned a trip to Killarney, for 
July, if my aunt makes no objection, and finished the 
revel* with music. 

What would you think, if I teil you, that Domine took 
the bass in several glees, and has a remarkably fine sono- 
rous voice. Our guests departed. The bell rang. Ser- 
vants were assembled, and the usual prayer was read, with 
no other circumstance of change, than the Substitution 
of Mr. Oliphant, in quality of domestic chaplain, for my 
aunt. 

Just as we were about to separate, Fanny called me, 

and whispered, " Don't go yet to your room. We are 

going to hold a Conference for a few minutes in the study s 

and you must assist at our Council." I accordingly lagged 

behind, and after Mr. Oliphant and my aunt had severalJy 

retired, we five mustered in the Library. Emily opened 

the proceedings, by saying, u Arthur, my brother, sisters 

and (I, have set our hearts upon accomplishing a project 

which Frederick and I deyised in our walk this evening. 

1t is to prevail with our beloved mother to aecompany us 

to Killarney. It is many years since she has bieen there, 

and I know that she will not revisit that heavenly spot 

without the deepest emotion. Yet we cannot help flat- 

tering ourselves with its being of such a nature as not to 

amonnt to pain ; and it will be counteracted by the plea- 

sure of beholding our rapture at seeing her make one in 

our excursion. Phil, is in our secret, and now so are you. 

We are going to write a petition. She shall not have it 

to-night, because it might agitate her ; and it shall only 

be signed by her children, because if such happiness as 

her compliance would unpairt, shoukl be in störe for us< 
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it is of tbat sacred character which we could not bear to 
owe even to tbe dearest friends ; and if, on the other 
hand, as I am afraid may prove the case, we are asking 
too mach, we will not involve any one eise in the pain of 
a refusaL Now good night— wish us success, and raeet 
us in the moss-house at eight in the morning to learn our 
fate." 

I went to my roora quite u nable to speak — I was suffo- 
catrng-, and, shall l confess to Falkland (but proclaim it 
not in Gath) tears, such as I never shed before in all my 
life, coursed each other down my " innocent nose." It 
is too much. Unmanned at a short turn, and by what ? 
a set of children laying schemes to have their motber's 
Company in a party of pleasure ! Well, I know not what 
is to come next, but this place will be the ruin of me, if 
this'is the way in which I go on resigning my understand* 
ing. Positively I shall be absolutely unfit for Society, and 
look when I go back to town precisely as if I had been 
spending a couple of months with Noah in the ark, aod 
had just stepped outon M«unt Ararat. I took myself to 
task ; shook myself; scolded myself; chewed the cud of 
the last ball at Almack's ; ditto at Lady Arabella Hunt 
ley's ; placed myself in the midst ofthat group with whorn 
I passed my last London evening at Lady Murray's after 
the Opera ; but k would not do. 

When the mind gets one of these wrenckes^ it is in vain 
to attempt setting matters to rights again in a hurry. I 
found, after toiling to give a new bent to my reflections, 
that they would still return with elastic force to the place 
whence they set out ; and I therefore gave vent to thero 
in the new course which they had channelled for them- 
selves. While in this mood, l could not hclp thinking, 
that if we measure life,by the exercise of our faculties, and 
the warmth of our feelings, instead of by such evidences 
of existence as might apply to Stocks and stones as well 
as to sentient beings, I have only lived in your society, 
and since I came to Glenalta. A mournful chiil stole 
over my heart as I involuntarily asked myself, u Is my 
mother like this mother, or are my sisters like my cousins ?'* 
These questions led me to one still more immediately 
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painful — tV Do I resemble Frederick?" The inquiry was 
accompanied by a feeling of such bitterness, that I fear 
it must have been änswered in the negative, to each q! vaf 
self-addressed queries. Alas ! thought I, of what ligbt 
materials äre we formed! tosaed about by every wind, 
and seizing on the contagion of every new Situation 1 . 
Well, one week has worked a stränge jumble of my tastee 
and opinions, but aJl will be stratified in regulär order r 
according tö received notions, by a corresponding terra, 
when 1 revisit Selby or Gro&venor Square. This conso- 
lation seemed a quietus, for I feil asleep, and undisturbed 
by farther rooralizing, rose refreshed and füll of spring, is 
due season to keep rriy engagement. 

What a vein of lovely weather ! and what an influence 
does it exert over our souls. The morning appeared as 
if determined to ch« at me into good humour with all the 
wearisorae business of Sunday in " a pious family" (ok 
that quaint expression) in the country. Naturc looked 
as if she had just stepped, in the luxuriance of youth and 
beauty, that moment from her bath. A dew-drop glistenefl 
on every blade of grass, and fragrance breathed around 
from every flower. I set out with that invigorating sea- 
sation of hilarity which T have always found an early walk 
on a fine day to produce. I believe, that besides the ani- 
mal gratifieation arising from sunshine, perfumes, arid the 
bracing quality of fresh air, we are insensibly pleased witH 
ourselves, when we have started from the enervating effecte 
of drowsy slumbers, and snatched a portion of time from 
Lethe's wave. 

I was in the humour to analyze, and I think that I waf 
fnore complacent in my feelings towards myself thaa 
usual. If so, it is not hard to account for the balmiiie^g 
of charity towarcls all things eise — the key-note is ever t# 
he found within our own breasts, and it regulates tht 
whole strain. 

Half-musing, half-poetizing, I reached the moss-house f 
and was ruminating on the sparkling stream that dashtf 
over the rock, among its tangled brush-wood, when wUh 
light feet, my nymphs and their brother hastened roual 
the wood, and, appeared at the seat of Congress, 

Vol. L— VI 
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After a joyous "good morrow," they told me that 

M mamma" had not been awake when they left the house 

\o attend the tiunday School, and therefore they had no 

good news to hnpart to me ; and only came to the place 

•öf appointment, lest I should wait and accuse them of a 

fkilure in punctuality. 

The words " Sunday School," acted as a * fc killing 

fröst" to all the tender leaves andbuds with which Fanny 

«had wreathed my morning walk, and looking I dare say 

like an icicle, I said, " And are you really enlisted among 

"those troops of godly women dressed in gray, and looking 

1ike flocks of Öolon geese, who paddle from house to 

house on the Sabbath, and make that which was given us 

fbr an anniversary of repose, the most tiresome and labo- 

tious day of all the weekly seven ?" My companions 

laugbed, and Frederick bade me not be alarmed, assuring 

Tne that there were no Solon gcese in the poultry-yard of 

*G!enalta. 

" We do not belong," said Emily, " to a tram-band of 

any description ; and a very short portion of Sunday is 

^ufficient for our little task. But few children assemblc 

ät our school, as Protestants are thinly scattered in Kerry ; 

and, as it is a rule'here, never to teach to read where the 

Bible is not received, the nümber of our scholärs is very 

limited. This would be subject of grief to mamma, 

•were it not her fixed opinion, supported by the experience 

*and strong sense of our fhend Mr. Otway, and the worthy 

tutpr, that in this country matters are not ripe for the quan- 

tity of education forced upon the people, and that a more 

*gradual process is for the advantage of every part of tlje 

Community ; but were it otherwise, our individual labours 

Vould still be light. Charlotte, Fanny, and I, go before 

*breakfast to hear. the children read a chapter, repeat a 

'collect, and answer a few questions, more as pioneers to 

Mr. Qliphant, than as teachers. This occupies only one 

hour, and we do no more. Dömine, as you call him, and 

Jthe Curate of our pärish, who is a very good clergyman, 

rexamSne afler church, and this finishes the school- work of 

■üröday." 

" Bloss me !" said I, * l I am very glad to hear these 
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tfcings, but rnust own tbat your account is most unexpected» 
The ladies whoiii I have heard called i pious,' at öur post 
town in Bückinghamshire, sit up, I imagine, all Saturday 
night, and starve all Sunday. t'hey defile along in troops, 
looking sour enough to curdfe milk into wbey by their, 
presence, and are always to be seen loaded with tracts, 
and carrying bags which are filled with other implements 
of the trade. These saintfy darnsels are, 1 finnly believe, 
a set of whale-boned exclusionists, who deny salvation to 
all who are not within their pale, and able to answer their 
qui va lä ? by the signs and countersigns of their free 
masonrv." 

" Arthur,*' replied Emily, ^ though your anger diverts, 
I must scold you for being too severe. Why should you 
jüdge so hardly upon hearsay testimony of people whom 
it is your boast not to be acquaintea with ? Surely starv- 
ing, without food or rest by day, and sleep at night cannot 
be matter of amusement; and if your picture be not 
greatly exaggerated, we may at least hope that the motives 
are pure, which dictate so much self-denial." 

u Not a bit of it, I assure you," answered I. " I prö- 
mise you that these folksare self-suflicient, as they are gehe* 
rally weak ; and have as much pride, vanity, and dogma- 
tism, in their own piain way, as their neighboürs. They 
set up to be teachers, wjien they would be much better 
employed in learning ; and both men and wornen of the 
new light get into the cant, and are swornin to the con- 
federacies to serve very secular purposes. See how they 
nestle into the houses of the great, marry the best fortunes, 
and while they preach a religious republic, always take 
care if they can, to secure the dictatorship.'* 

" We know nothing here of these abuses," said Emily ; 
44 I have heard of noble characters who* devote all their 
time, money, and influence, to the high purpose of re> 
clajming the vicious, and teaching the word of Godto the 
Ignorant But if we lived in a less refined spot than this, 
we should not even then be likely to join any of the socie- 
ties to which you allude, compused of such as are tech- 
nicalfy, and most improperly called, when with design (o 
convey a taunt* l good people.' Mamma dislikes liveries, 



tfri BLttf-STOCKlNO HAIX. 

Whetbef of dress or manners. . She disapproves of baz&af &> 
toorking parties, and all religious exhibitions and excite- 
ments : in short, of all demonstratio!» of what she calls 
ä gregarfous öpirit of piety, though she makes it ä point 
neVer to express an opinion in the presence of any one 
trho could wrest it to the unworthy purpose of throwing 
either ridicul* or reproach on numbers of excellent per- 
sons of both sexes who dhTer froin her in theory as well 
as practice." 

u I perceive," said 1, with delight, " tbat my aunt does 
not consider dancing a sin.** — " No, so far froin it," 
answered Frederick, tfc that wben the Sandfords were with 
na, we were very gay, and I hope shall be so again when 
they return in the autuinn. My mother loves that piety 
should rear her altar in the heart, and does not rest so 
much as sorae well meaning people are inclined to do, on 
petty observances of a merely external kind. She cannot 
endure mannerism^ and her feehngs are very strong upon 
the injury which true religion sustains through want of 
judgment in her votaries. The tithe of mint, anise, and 
cumrom, occupies many, perhaps not to the entire exclu- 
tum öf weightier matters ; but lütle things can be under- 
stood, and grasped by minds totally incapable of enlarged 
views ; and unfortunately thegg.are often mistaken for vital 
principles, when they are no more than sign-posts. For 
tbis reason, the peculiar language which has become so 
common, is never used here ; and though Sunday at Gle- 
nalta is a very sacred day, I hope that you will not find it 
more dull than other days." 

As Fred, ceased to speak, who should enter our Council 
Chamber but my aunt. "What! all my dears assembled 
in committee ?" " Yes, dearest mother," said Frederick, 
springing forward to meet her, " and with Arthur in the 
chair, we have passed a resolution, that you will make us 
the bappiest group in Christendom, if you will grant the 
boon implored in this petition/' , So sayihg, he slippeid ö 
paper intö her band, and taking two ofhis sisters, leaving 
Fihny to grace my arm, be added, " we must not täke our 
sovereign by surprise. She must have time to dwell upon 
the präyer of her subjects. So We will make a teur ©i 



St. CoAmaö's rock, md be bapk üke true li$gf raen r to 
aasist her in retoraing. home. ' ' Off he burried us* and tbis 
was dope t? spfrehis raother that emotion which is always; 
feit whea we Jcnow that what passes witbia the heart ie 
seen and cotnpighended by others. It is astonishingl 
Tli^ae yooßg people study every Jook, and can foliow the 
windmgs, hewtver sinuoua, of every thought, when aifec- 
tioia is the lamp to guide their way. 
! VVe took the round of St. Colman, a great white rock, 
about which, there is a legend, that perhaps I may teil you 
! at sorae other time, and found my aunt seated where we, 
left her ; probably pondering upon past happiness, and 
present gratitude, for blessings still continued. Her oton 
8V «et smile rested on her countenance, but a tear Lad 
l reoently fallen on her cheek. She did not wait to be 
i a d<iressed, but extending a band to Fred, and bis eldest 
| siater, told them by a beaming, but silent look, that she 
I C(> naplied with tbeir entreaty. Fred, seizedher in bis arm» 
> tft Ecstasy, and baving given one einphatic kiss, which bore 
1 a \Vorld of thanks upon its impress, he dashed out of the« 
m oss-house, unabie to control the feeling pf his manly 
' ,ö art. He is a fine creature. Etnily and Charlotte glided 
^^ay without uttering a word, and Fanny sobbed aloud., 
"^r mother kissed her, and takingmy arm, with a trerau- 
J ^Us voice that seemed to struggle against the display of 
those inward conflicts whicb caused it to falter, Said to me, 
. «Sear Arthur, you are unused to scenes like tbis in fash- 
l0 nable life, yet they are ?ery sweet. Like Cornelia, I have 
^y jewels, and they are precious gems ; but we shall he, 
1 !**©, and Mr. Oiipbant will wonder what has become of 
JHs congregation." I feit again the plaguy choke, wbich 
la an endemic, I suppose of these bogs, for I have scarcelf 
^ver experienced a fit of the disease tili I came here., I 
<*ould not help giving a gentle squeeze to the band that 
leaned upon my arm. "You are the happiest set I ever 
saw," said I. A suppressed .sigh met my ear, and Fanny, 
jumping into the middle of the walk, to arrest our progress, 
broke a chain whicb would have led to sorrow. u Öfe> 
iqamma* stop : Arthur, don't put down your right ioot fog 
vour lifo. There, now he' t «afe poor dring," aj^l ja «4 

11* 



When tbe saunen wjp finisbed^ tbe preacbenremaiaecT 
in hiß pulpit, appareprtly desirous of allowing the congre* 
gation to disperse before bis -departure ; and we saw.no 
raoreofhim. 

The famüy of Glenalta bad beard frequently of bis ex- 
traordinary powere, but tili now bad never bad an oppor- 
tunity of judging for themsetves. As we walked bome, 
our taik by the way-side naturalty enough took its hue 
fron* the scene whicb we bad just quitted, and I asked Mr. 
Oliphant whetber Mr. Leightoa, whose Performance bad 
excked such general admirataon,held the opinions dis- 
tinetly. denominated Cakinistic ? u No, 1 should imagine 
not ; but cannot speak poskively, as I am not personally 
acquainted wkh htm." Young Bentley, who wasa tittle be- 
bind us, stepped up, and said, u I believe that 1 oiay answer 
with certaintp ; for an uncle of mine, who lives in the north, 
is ?ery intimste with Mr. Leigbton, and once asked liim 
the question, frorn having heard sqme reports whicb were 
circülated touchiag tbe doctrines that he incnlcated ; and 
he entered upon that oceasion into a füll Statement of bis 
sentiments, which, to sum up brierly, may I faneybe com* 
prised in two words, Gospel troth. He professed tbe 
most perfect chartty for those. who sincerely differ from 
him ; and likewise thedeepest admiration for holiness both 
of life and character, in some of those writers who held the ' 
peculiar tenets that mark Calvin's creed : but he uneqni- 
vocaily declared that he did not a^opt the Genevan 
opinions, while he as unhesitatingly asserted bis belief in 
evaagelical ^piety as the only vi^al religion." u Pray, ,5v 
said I, " teil me what you mean ; for with tw evangelical 
preacbers are synonymous with Calrinists." " Aye," 
said Mr. Oliphant, " and probably with Methodists too : 
tbere is nothing so easy as a name by which people are in 
the habitof reptesentingthings not understood or inquired 
into. I once knew * young man who, being, met in tbe 
street by another who had known bim at the unurefcsity, 
was suddenly asked, ' Why, Dick, when did you turn Cal- 
vinist V My young Driend stared, and the otber fiippently 
addedv ' I beard that you ne? er dance now, and therefore 
suppose you to beoneof the Beweget*' In this way« 
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Üdfeness and fbüy make ssd confusion ; bat to aftswef 
$our question, as to diffcrences betwcer/ certain opinions, 
I will put a volume into your hands, wbenever you please, 
whicb will give you in detail the points upon which Calvin 
dissented from the Lutheran doctrines, and formed a sect 
now known by bis name. Very many individuals are 
called Calviqists in tbe unthinking inanner wliich I bave 
described without being in reality such ; and many who 
incontrovertibly held Calvin's opinions, and others.whodo 
hold them at tbe present day, bave beeil, and are, inen 
whose virtues ought to excite our deepest Generation, and 
inspire an earnest desire of Imitation ; however we may 
consider them mistaken in their explanation ofthose parte 
of the Bible whicb appear to sanction their doctrines. A, 
pure evangelical faith embraces all that seems necessary 
to saivation, namely, tbemost perfectself-abasement before 
God, together tfith a Hvely sense of human unworthiness, 
füll implicit confidence in the free gift of atoning mercy as 
the onry way to everlasting glory, and an earnest desire, 
by increasing boliness and obedience, to prove ourselves 
the children of God. These principles, with the additioa 
of a ciear sense that we must adopt them, and become, 
through the divine spirit iftfused into our souls, awakened 
- from the delusive securities of natural pride, and humbled 
by an abiding consciousness of our sins and inhrmity, 
constitute a summary of tbe Christian System, and com- 
prise all that is essentially evangelical." 

" I observed nothing," said 1, "of peculiar phraseology 
in Mr. Leighton's discourse, and certainly never heard 
any ranguage more entirely free than is his from that 
twang which I have hitherto considered as a characteristic 
of tbe ultras* in religion." "Now, my young friend," 
replied Domine, " are you not falling yourself into the 
error which you reprobate ? ' Why use those words, which 
Designate a sect of fashionable fault-finders, who rail against 
a religion which they do not take the trouble lo investi- 
gate, just as plainly as the terms that you are desirous to 
abolish, mark what you call the new-light fraternity ?" 

I told him that l stood corrected, and he shook my 
band, saying, ." I thank you for so kindly excusing me in 
thus abruptly calling you to order ;" and then continued 
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— " Mr. Leighton is a nerson of such character, that my 
conclusion respecting his not being a Calvinist was drawa 
entirely frorn the absence of tbose expressions generally 
belonging tothe school." u But,sir," said Mr. Bentley, 
" I bave heard several sermons preached by men whose 
principles I discovered at a skort turn now and tben to 
be really Calvinistic, thougb they were free from every 
peculiarity of phrase, and so guarded as to doctrine, tbat 
for a long time I have resisted tbe ldea of their being any 
other than evangelical ministers o( the gospel,_such as 
you described it to be." " Aye," answered Oliphant, 
" that is the very point to which I would draw your atten- 
tion. It is, in my opinion, not right to consi^er any tenet 
of a particular creed essential to salvation, and yet aupprets 
it. Either the decretum horribüe is, or is npt, a vital ar- 
ticle : If not, there is no Calvinism, and if it be, no man 
who believes in its importance as a pillar of faith is just 
fied by motives of expediency in leaving out subjects so 
essential in their view of tbe Christian sy stein. A prac- 
tica] evil which I have known to proceed from what is 
commonly called a jvdiciou* style of preaching is, that 
many are taken in to become members of a congregatkA 
before they are aware of the tenets of their instructer. 
Much confusion of mind sometimes results. Weak un~ 
derstandings are perplexed, and the effect is, that people 
who are not capable of drawing nice distinctions, at last 
slide gradually, without any exercise of their own will or 
understandmg, into the opinions. very düTerent from those of 
which, they imagine themselves to be the advocates. But, 
my dear Mr. Howard, we should each in his own sphere, 
be it narrow or extended, rejoice in all the good that 
exists, though it raay vary in its livery ; and, so far from 
cultivating a spirit of ridicule, endeavour to draw the 
bonds of charity together, so- as to include all the sincere 
and pains-tajung of the Christian Community, within its 
ample scope." 

We were now arrived at the house, and separated into 
little parties. My aunt and her daughters disappeared, 
Mr. Oliphant and young Bentley went off to the schöol, 
and Fred, and I took a long and delightful walk, tite-d-tite 
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by the sea side. We had a great deal of conversaüon 
that informed me of many particulars resjtecting my 
family, with which I had never tili then beea made ac- 
quainted. On returning home, as we passed a cabin 
door, I saw Fanny busily distributing bread and money, 
the former from a large basket held by the same boy who 
attends the donkies, and the latter from a smail leather 
bag which she carried slung upon her arm. u What are 
you doing here ?" was answered by " nothing but our 
Sunday-work ;" which, being interpreted, meant a weekiy 
donation presented by these amiable girls to a few old 
peopie who cannot work, and who esteem the gift tenföld 
for being communicated by the hands of their young 
mistresses. This is a striking feature in the poor of this 
island. In England, ä Shilling is a Shilling provided k 
comes legitimately from the mint, no matter who is the 
donor ; but here sentiment, which with us is confined to 
the higher classes, is to be found in the most miserable 
habitations. 

Charlotte, who was within the hut, joined our party, 
,and told us that a poor man had just been expressing to 
her feelings which certainly are not common in any rank 
of life. She had said, " Tim., why are you not Walking to- 
day ; it is too fine weatber to stay in the house ?*' and hiß 
answer was, " The finer the day, my dear miss, the more 
I'd covet not to be looking at it ; ever since I buried Aer, 
I'd rather be to myself, and Sunday brings all the peopie 
out." What an artless expression of faithful affection! 
/This man's wife, who is the "her" to be comprehended, 
he supposes, by every one, because there is no other to 
confound with the image in his own breast, has been dead 
ibr six years ; and yet Memory is true to her trust. There 
is somethihg very endearing in this tenderne^s, and we 
feel in good humour with our species, when an instance 
Hke what I have mentioned occurs, to prove thatsome of 
our best movements can spring from an uncultivated soil. 
At dinner, after dinner, and all the evening, I am 
compelled in bonesty to say, that not a moment passed 
heaviry. We laughed and talked as usual. The inteiral 
between dinner and tea was spent in Walking ; that be- 
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tween tea jand nine o'clock in listening to some of Han- 
tier s finest songs, very swectly perfo.rmed ; and e'er " the 
elose of tbe siJent eve," the family group were once more 
assembled ; and after prayers, and a short but impressivc 
sermon, sent to their rest with an empbatic blessing. 

You have now the panorama of Glenalta, and you are 
placed upon a platform in the midst, from which, turning 
yourself round the scene, you can form a just idea of every 
object which it includes within the circuit. 

Tljus have I brought (I believe with fidelity) the first 
part of my epistolary labours to a conclusion. From tfais 
Urne forth you will know all the ground-plan, and be 
enabled to allot its own place to each occurrence as it 
may chance to arise. As to the general impression mäde 
upon my mind, f own to you tbat I never was so happr 
anywhere as since I came to tbis lone and lovely spoi; 
and I am powerfullv Struck with the truth of a reraark 
which you once made to me 9 and which at that time, 
tbough I had a vague idea of your being right, I had no 

/actual eaperience that permitted me tocon.firm ; namely. 
that society m its true sense consists not in the* numberol 
those persans with whom one converses/out in the num- 
"ber of ideas excitttd in one*s own mincr Glenalta com- 
pletely illusfrates thi« Observation. A/family of fiye indi- 
viduals, with the aiiiiüon of two intim ate friends, hav( 
. furnished such vuriety and excitement in the flow of m; 
tboughts, tJiat^ i appear to have lived in a crowd ; an< 
through; a long duration of time I was thinking of tbi 
cirpumstance before I got up this morning as a contradic- 
tion to the common notion, that when we are most happ) 
6me seems the fleetest ; but I see how it is — both remarks 
are strictly true. , 

Stimulus of an agre'eable diversified nature certainl? 
prevents our taking notice of time while preseni^ and 
therefore it may be said to glide away rapidly ; but when 
remembered, every circumstance which produced a change 
of pleasure, serves to djstinguish one portion from ano* I 
ther, and thus to afford a sense of progress, which the I 
dullness of monotony is incapable of producing, just aß 
4 single acre of ground, animated by trees, houses, aod 
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living creatures, fills a much greater extent in Imagination, 
when we recottect the landscape, than is occupied by a 
wide expanse of ocean, though the latter, when looked 
upon, appeared a boundless prospect ; still, bowever, in * 
the midst of tfais sunsbine of thebeart, I always bear in 
mind that its localüy is the secret of its chann. Yott 
would not agree with me, butl am assnred Uiat the sort 
of thing that deligbts where one feels no responsibüit& y 
would cease tofascinate in the raoment that the Surround« 
ing World came to call one to account for one's country 
cousins : and these dear souls, perhapSf might make one 
hlush a,t the weit end. I ought not to say so frqnv any 
thing that I have seen here ; but the whole course of put 
thoughts and feelings is so subject to, jpiq the tjde % 
opiniqn, tbat I bardly dare to assert how far jay presenfc 
impressipn^, vivid a* they are, would Qtand the tf^t q£ *j 
Bond-street jury. 

As Mrs. Malaprop. says, however, 'Mptus nqtjftty4|&£ 
restrospections as to the future" Vipa^vwa. I ayty so, 
much better, that I bardly rememher how I came h^in* 
the high road to Charon's ferry. 

I am longiqg to bear from you. Don't forget to te&ftf;, 
know about Stanhope, as Mr. Otway will be^nxjo^ty», 
learo whether you and he cement. 

Adieu, deac Falkland. Am I not the very pinefa^&f?» 
and rjuintessence of letter-writers l Huzza ! 

Yours, ever affectionatety, 



Vol. I.^-B 
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LETTER Will. 
* Miss Douglas to Miss Saotforb. 



' My dearest Julia, Glcnälta. 

"■■ Unfohttjjjately for me, I promised to write agaiß 
withoul; entering into any covenant with you ; and were I 
prevented frbm performing my vow for half a year to 
come, I supppse that you would be a little female Sby- 
Äck and insist upon your bond, before you put pen to 
paper. I do not know whelher I shall do mofe wiselyin 
tefräihing from all apology for my silence, or in attempt- 
ihg to account for it. If you have been able to settle into 
a regulär track öf daily employment since your return to 
Checkley, you. will be able to comprehend bow the (Jay 
dhöuld ölten find us defaulters at its dose, in at least halt* 
fhe amount of what ive had to do at its commencement ; 
but if the whirl of travelling be still in Operation, youtnay 
wo'Äder bow people, who are stationary, should not have 
too much time, rather than too little, on hand. 1 will 
therefore keep on the safe side, and make no excuse, lest 
it should not be considered a valid one, tili 1 know how 
far you can understand our habits of life ; but as J am very 
certain of your heart, I will proceed to teil you, as I pro- 
mised in my last letter, of the surprise which Frederick 
and I have prepared lately for our dearest mother. 

On Wednesday next Arthur i3 to take a long ride with 
Mr. George Bentley, and Frederick, and I xnean to take 
advantage of our cousin's absence to introduce in am in a 
to the retreat, for so we have named the spot which \s 
oonsecrated by our rural labours to this idol of our daily 
worship. Surely such worship cannot be idolatry, for 
through the flnest mortal, as the most beautiful natural;, 
object, we may pay homage to the God that created it. 
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But do we really oflfer. this tribute, or do£snot too mach 
love — does not too large a .share af adoration rest in thfe 
Channel without reaching the source, like the worship öf 
our poor Roman Catholic, which is certainly given to the 
pictures and images, that adorn their altars rather than to 
the Divinity which they represent? " This is aquestion 
which. my conscience so oflen asks itself, that I belieye 
the true answer wöuld come againstme; andyet wita 
the half convicted sense of being a sinner, the sin ofloving 
my inother beyond due bounds, borrows so much of her 
character fromits object, that it appears like virtue, anfl 
so deludes. 

Fred, and I talked the niatter over yesterday eyening» 
a3 we stole away to our hallowed bower. . 

When you were at Glenalta, I never told you of the 
discovexy which ray brother and I had made, because to 
have mentioned, without showing you, a gern so worthy 
of your admiration, as I shall presently describe, would 
hardly have been kind. Your curiosity and feeling woulä 
have been awakened, and.t should have feared to gratify 
them.leat we might have disturbed the solitary genius of 
the place, who was at thattima, a daily visitant at its rustiQ 
shrine. . Whep first we came here, as I told you in my 
lastletter, Nanny and Mr Oliphant were alternately our 
Walking companions. Mamma was weak both in body 
and spirits ; andthough she made exertipn tobe gay when 
we .were with her v it is oniy long sinee that period that I 
have been fully sensible how much we owed her for efforts 
that were beyond.. her strenglh. _ As the mind requires to 
unbend afler.intense ineditation,so her spirit asked repose 
after over-excitement, and she used to glide alorig the shruV 
bery, roeet her donkey at its wicket gate, and, foHowing 
the winding pathway of our glen, ascend, as we imagined 
the mountain that lies beyond St. Colman's rock, to breathe 
the." junchartered air of heaven," in ftill security of not 
being interrupted ; but, as she never went accompanied 
by any pne, we still only coujectured whither she directed 
her daily ride: and her sorrow was too sensitive, even ^o 
our young eyes, to permit of our asking many^questions. 
We haclbeen at Glenalta for three years, before Frederick 
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'andl, whowere theo attoweo* to vrah ourpoor peopfe at 
;i* iliftUnce, and explote otfglens alone, found ourselves 
'örie ti*y *bout threemiles from hotne, andalong tbe course 
Of the ttnferivufot which sportrso gracefulty* near ourmoäs- 
%otf*e, ät the most eacbanting Spot tbat I ever beheld. It 
fy a ttoy ftefi, «hat out, or ratbör shut in, from ajl theworid 
^besldös. A Lihputian la wn öf the soffest gteen % and not 
^ttoretfaaii a fewyardslncircumference, sdfved as apedes* 
&1 to one Single tree, the only one 6f Hs kind in tbe whole 
Bcene. Tfais tree is a beach of surpassing beauty, wbich 
*caätsits dehc&te branches in a sweeping curve round tfce 
fittle area which it occupies, farmingan umbrella of shade, 
totcept in one part, where a natural opening invites under- 
neath its lovely arcb way. 

'Hie ttream, which near Glenalta is comparatively tarne, 
though sweetiy fanciful, assumes a bolder aspect at tbe 
retf e&t, and dashes over Fragments of broken rock, which 
are richly clothed with fern and ivy, and Start from mastfs 
of holly, and other brushwood, tbat grow luxürianty 
down at each aide, to the rage of oor moüntain brook, 
which raakes a circuit round the beecb,*o as to render 
\\tevtfoct cuähim on which it Stands almost a Iittle island. 
As the bleäk heath-covered hill rises in every directioQ, 
you could fancy yourself to have reached a fertile oasis is 
the taktet of a desert. Nothing of animated Hfe appeated 
in view except two young goats that had ventured doWto 
the precipicet, and the nlence was only broken by the 
tush of waters. Frederick and I stood quite trarisfixed; 
but wben our first exclamations of wonder and deligfet 
tad subsided, we determined on exploring farther, and 
passing round the tree we scrambled to the other sidte, 
and jbund a nide seat of stone, over which a tuft of akters 
and mountajn-ash had formed a roof intpenetrable to tbe 
dun. A variety of the beaotiful orchis, cowstip, aöd 
primtose tribes iiitermixed with wild violetsof the mo*t 
briüiant purple, enämeled the groond, and the softest 
H&oss lined every part of thte sylvan niche with refreshing 
verdure. Wesatdownin a perfect ecstasy, then putied 
bundtes of flowers, drarik at the stream, and were in- 
ftilging in all the luxury of otfr good (bftune, when sötae- 
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tiiiog white ^sUuck my ej£, dun$ into tjjß toot of a^old 

^hazfi» which stood a httlq §&6w us. t pointed it put to 

, F*ede?ick, who iramediately juqaped dövvn the rock, and 

Xoupd a,bit of paper rofled round a pencil. It was tonjj, 

and «had been injured by wet, having evidently iain for a. 

Jk>ng tirae in its cpncealment. The holly which grows $p 

abundantly all over th^ rocks, nad furnished its evergreen 

protection so as to save the paper from meltipg away, and 

the.wejght of the pencil, round which it was tighjly 

wrapped, had contributed with the tangled roots, to pre» 

» \$nt its being carried away by the wind, We -eagerly 

.unfolded our mysterious prize, and with some difficulty 

deciphered, at last completely, and in mamma's hand- 

wnting, the following Hnes : 

Inscfibed opon thy polishM rind, 
Tbat nunewu onee engrared, • . ' • v 

m Which, traceduj*»myheartrfiwl, -. 

. The wreck thatgrief hassayed.' 

NornrtUc^timc,ooro«nkcriDpcarje, 
. Hath swept that sacred line ; . 

, . The perfect record lingers there, ' :1> 

r Carred ob the faithfol thri&e. ' . 

» . -7 • 7 . 

Yes, and within thy beechen breast, 

Sweet sympathy cöneeals 
The characters that onee eenfessed, .>■■■■>, 

Thy hark no more revealj. • , , 

Thy glowy ftne »ow fitfroved o'efc, : 
Pi-otectB front wandering gaze ,< 

That name adored, which nerer more 
Thy jeatous lore betray». 

Thy roogbened form,— my time*wom cheA, 
Aüke refose to teil *' 

The «igns that idlew tainry aeefc 
Within this leafy dell. 

Butwhen the axe Math laidtlkee low, ' ■ 

And bowed.thy gracefal head ; 
And me> life's tatest mqrfal foe, 

Shali Diimber with the dead ; 

i . \ 

i , , . , 

Then in our bosoma' inmost Beat, 

The self-same image found, ' 
lieveals to yiew it* deep retreat, v 

Fast in the heart-striog« btiundV 
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We gazed od each other, and the tf uth flaahod uporb 
our hearts in the same instant. Frederick and I, oy a 
movement imparted from within, däfted towards the iree 
together, and on examinatbn found a part of the onöe 
rarnished auf face, f aised into irregulär carbuncles, wbere 
die bark had closed with time över some letters no longer 
legible. With rauch pains, we satisfied ourselves that Übe 
Initials H. A. C. D. had been interwovcn, and cut in the 
bark .from the externa! face of which, these letters ha<l 
been carried inward by the process of annual growth. It 
iuuüediately occurred to us, that our beloved parents had 
rnade this a favourite haunt in happicr days ; and that the 
undying tfenftory of some faithfül mourner had sougfct 
again these now almost obliterated characters. Sutfb 
mourner could have been no other than the dear survi?lng 
guardian öf our youtb ; and our tears flowed without re- 
etraint, as vre fead again and again, the stanzas of whkk 
we had become accidentaliy possessed. The first move- 
ment of oufc roinds was, as yen may snppose, to restore 
them directly to their author; and it was not without 
considerable reasoning betweea ourselves % that either 
could convince the other of its being better to suppress 
the verees, and säy nothing of the retreut. From mam- 
ma's never havingcommnnicated any hint relative to this 
little hermit-cell, it was obvious that she did not wish us 
to discover its Situation ; then, the penciled lines had 
been lost for some time. She had made no inquiry about 
them ; her metnory was able in all probability, to supply 
them again ; and in giving up what manifestly appeared 
to be mamma'3 own composiüon, such cxplanation might 
have ensued as would have opened all her wounds afresh, 
and destroyed ever afterwards the pleasure which she ap- 
peared to foel in visiling the sequestered spot which we 
had discovered. Upon mature deliberation then we 
agreed to hush up, our little adyenture, and keep the ten- 
der effusion that we had found, tili some natural oppor- 
tunity might occurof giving it back again to its own er. 

Time has rolled on, and the gradual influence of its 
healing power is happily üiustrated in the improved con- 
ditton of our precious Charge, (for I consider her as a 



Messing Cönftfrfedupöh berchflaYen,henceforvrard plftced 
pecuJiarty in their care) ; and a moment having arrived in 
wfaicb Frederick ogreed with tue that we tni^ht venture 
to coalmence our little scheine, we sei towork in the be- 
ginhing of November, just at the time when the change 
of weather, and the death of faithful Dapple, that sote 
corapanion of our pUgrhrCt progre*s y conspired to prevent 
the discovery of our plan. Poor Tom Collinfl and his 
soh, who live not far from the scene of our Operations, 
were necessarily let into the secret, for they were manual 
contfibutors to the -execution of our project ; and had 
thts not been the case, 1 should still have rewarded the 
foriner by a confidence, the distinguishin^ nature of which 
he knows how to appreciate, in return for a trait of feel- 
mg so unlike one's abstract notion of a peasant, and so 
delicate, that I must teil the anecdote of him, befifre I 
proceed wtth our works at the retreat. One day prepara- 
tory to our design, Frederick and I watched an oppbr- 
tanity when mainma was obliged to drire on business to 
a little town in our neighbourhood, and paid a visit to our 
favourite Spot We were sitting talking over past, pre- 
sent, and future, when a slight rustling among the leaves, 
annou nced the approach of some one ; and presently 
poor Tom CoHins, on tip-toe, and his finger, in sign of 
cautton, placed upon his lip, stood before üs. " Och, 
then*" satd he, u its I that am aller running to stop your 
honoursfrom Coming down at all, at all, into my misthess's 
-nook. 1 does be keeping the childer alvvavs from this 
place tili the sun does be setting, and Ihen I knows there 
'ont be any danger in life of seeing her honour, for be- 
caase she only comes of a morning." 

■" And Tom," answered I, " why are you so uneasy 
from the fear of seeing mamma ?" 

" Och, then, miss, my heart, I'H teil ye, and I never 
tould it afore, nor wouldn't now, only beeaase I never 
seed any one of quality like, here, only her honour 's seif; 
and now jf I don't teil, why may be she'd be fretted to 
think that you and Masther Fred, would find her out in 
her nook ; and I knows very well, that she wouldn't like 
it, for when itplased God to take my poor boy Darby away 
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tfrom nie, I'd covet to be aH<lay mopinf if t oould, dornt 
in tbat very bottom. Why, th#n, sure enough, it was 
jthere I was one Midsummer day, Jying down flat pn .the 
ground beyont the big holly stump, and thinking . heavy 
enough of Darby, becaase of all days in tbe year,'twas 
Jiis own birth day, when 1 heard a wbispefing like, under 
the baach-tree, so I gets upfair and sofüy, withoutinaking 
as much stir as a baatle among the laaves; why theo 
mavourneen, what would JLsee but my misthesson her 
two knees, upon the could ground, looking up and pjray- 
ing like. Well, there 1 stpod, and 1 seed her crying like 
droppings from the ivy beyant; and I heexd the wordß 
axing tho Lord to make yees good childer, and mark yees 
to Glory. And theu she'd ax him to make her a good 
, mother, and to keep and to help her all the days of her 
lifc^ and sure, be the same token, God listened to her 
prayer, for she's the best of ladies. After that. ehe" d get 
up, and talk to the tree all as one as if it was a Christian, 
.about- my maasther, for 1 heard her say, Hmnery, and so 
^1 knew well enough who she'd be.spaikiug of, being that 
l'd be often that way talking myself to the.air, as I may 
pay, about Darby. Well, my heart grew so big, that I 
vthought it would fairlyjump out o'me ; so with that, I 
plinged away ; and seeing poor Dapple anolher day fast- 
jened behind the rock above, I. says to myself, to be sure 
feays I, she's moping there like myself, and so I neveu 
Avould corae again tili night fall; but when I have time, I 
jfloesbe above, notfar off,onlyshe can't see me, be raison 
iTd like, if*any thing would be for going down the clift, 
lo stop 'em tili she'd be clear andclane out o' the place 
ibr the day. ßothafs all about it; and she don't he 
,coming so bßen now, tho' in the raain-time 5 tis constant 
at her prayers or writing on a bit of paper r or reading 
outof a tittle book that she does be, whenevershe'll come 
to the lag below." 

The eloquence of Demosthenes could not have workcd 

'upon our hearts like this simple story* I seized instinc- 

tively upon the rough band of honest Tom, and Frederick 

did so likewise* We were too füll to ufcter a word, but 

wc each of us rcsolved that tili* trait should have its re- 
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corditig angel, and that, bowevef tetirs «tigfet bedew tbe 
Temembrancet)f it, ihey sljould -nevef Mol out t&e registry. 
Of this we seid nothing, for tt would have been 1 speciea 
of sacrilege to snüjr tbe purity of such genuine feeling, 
by making it an apparent cause of any temporal befreit. 
Oh what a wifhering breath is praise, and how sickly de 
the motires of action becomc, when flattery, that timoen 
of the heart, has passed cver them ! We now communi- 
cäted out embrjro purpose to Tom, and toW him that wfc 
intended proceediiig to work ön the fbHowing day, as it 
was not likely, that during the winter seascfn, inj mothfer 
would visit her seat again . Pride and joy took possessio?* 
of bis countenance, as we devetoped cur plan ; and bad 
we presented htm whh a purse of gold* I do not thirik 
that the expresston of bis face could have indicated auch 
happiness as the feeling öf being tbtis distinguished by 
our confidence, inspired. 

I must now descrtbe tfhat we have done : Mr. Oir- 
phant has been letinto our Councils, and bis eXceltenttaste 
has asmsted üb not a little ; but dear Phil., Charlotte, 
Fanny, and Arthur are as Ignorant as mamma, of our 
necromaney. A betruttrul ruatic temple has taken place 
of the stöne seit, tt is lined with reeds, interleaved in a 
sott of baiiket-inattmg, which fits «lose tothe inside ; and 
the front is supported by pillars of twisted elro, which are 
ßurmounted by capitais of remarkably fine cones from the 
stone-pine. These supporters are covered with clematb, 
boneysudde, and roses. A circular seat, equal in softnes* 
to any Ottoman dtvan, is raised to a convenient beight, 
and covered with the saroe reed-matting which I have 
menttoned. The paving is of snow-whit© pebbies, which 
CoUins' little girls bad coUected for me on the Strand, and 
the whole Glen has been decorated by every tbing either 
ft agrant or beantifuL, which was not out of character wJM* 
ita wildness. I have trained a nurober of Alpine plante 
over the rpcks, and taught the lovely water-lily to unfojd 
ita flowersupon a tiny basin, which Frederick haaacooped 
out lower down the streain. We haVe secured this bo wer 
from trespassers, and made a Serpentine patb through the 
tangled brush-wood, to permit the dear sovereign of these 



sylvw'dotaifitons todescand the hill wiibout fatigue, and 
admk of her being brougbt by Dapple the *ecp/.d v up to 
the door of her rural palace. VVhen this was completed, 
we sei to work at Toni Collins' . abode, which is not? 
raised and enlarged into a thoroughly comförtable ha- 
bitatiön. A nice cabbage-garden is enclosed at the back, 
and the front is thjckly planted with a dpuble hedge of 
quieks and privet, separating a little space from themoor, 
whien is filled vvith sweet, but common nowers. , The 
family have been set to spin, and are already clqthed in 
their own manufacture. Frederick has given poor Tom 
a cow, to which I have added half a dozen, sheep ; and 
such a. scene of contentment above, and of beauty below, 
it would be di&cuU to equal : atleast so we think j and 
wben we contemplate the entire.as acreation of our owo, 
Frederick and I certainly do confess jLo-soine degree of 
self-complacency. But as far as 1 have hitherlo narrateej, 
only rektes to the body of our exertions. . I must aow 
deseribe the tonl of them. In the back part of our rußüc 
teraple, is a door so comple(eiy cwcealed by the matting 
jof reeds v aa not to be discernible to ordinary observera 
This door, upon being opened, discovers a little cellof 
jast suificient size. to admit of one person's sitting in jt 
without inconvenience. Ita furniture consists of a small 
pedestal of delicate workmanship in white marble, upon 
which Frederick has placed the exquisite am thatyou 
.may remewber, of alahaster, found at Pornpeia. It be- 
longed to my father, and has been kept in a doset; hidden 
frön* every eye since the time of bis deatb. Upon & 
front of the. pedestal which Supports it, we have had ec- 
graved the following lines :— . •. 

■ ; . Bless'd refage of a sad and brokep heart, 

Soft soothing solitude, thy Halm impart ; 
- u Come witb thy gentle trtin, thy pe»ceful rest, 

Thy tender stiÜDcss to this grie£worn breast« 

With thee, ho w sweet to climb the craggyivay ; 

And o'er these rocky cülft in siJence stny, " 

la Natture's temple to expand the soul, 

While tears distil refreshing as they roll, 

Wbat fond deceitthe presentto begdil«, 
. Andbidtfce8hadesof"p*st detigbrto *müe. 
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■ Call btektb* drrtmti of youtb, and hope, and lo?e, y 
And 'mid the dear aerial phautoms rove. 
Bat hash,! too sharp tbat pang, my heart gives o'cr, 
lnvoko the memory of thylmsö no more ! 
. Kaise up to heawD thy soul, quit earth, and fly, 
Go seeK tby refiige in yon azure sky ; 
Ask mercy's aid to shed celestiaHight 
. Upon the diamal gloomof.sorrow's night, 

AndGod's ownspiritsof the mountain air, 4 • 

Shall waft on 'high the unuttered prayer, 
Whüe filialJove shall consecrate the scene, 
Thaigai^amotherVtearsfor.hop« serene. 

nmcdiately bebind the .urn,' which witb its periostal is 
ato aniebe, is a pretty little arched window of stained 
3 ; anti* atthe opposite extremity of pur Anchorite*s 

Stands . a slab of Kerry marble, which rests upon a 
)le cabinet of the beautiful black oak of the bog which 
Island furnishes from its ebony Stores. When opened, 
t box of polished beecb-wpod presents itself, and this 
es as a solid port-folio, preserving from damp an ex- 
ite drawing in pencil, by Frederick, of the large tree 
hiehyouhave been already introduced. Underneatk 
tree^mamma's lines which we found v areneatly trans- 
ed ; and the old pencil, with its original paper wrapped 
ld it, as when first dispovered in its hiding place, and 
►cket BiJt>le, in the first page of which, after the name 
Caroline Douglas, are written these words; "The 
er of the righteous availeth ruueh," complete the 
iture of this rustic sanetuary. 

fhen Frederick and I went this morning at early dawn, 
\ee tbat all was finished aecording to our design, we 
id Toxn Collins already there, leaning against on§ of 
pillars, in an attitude of contemplation. He started 
1 bis reverie as we approached, and twirling his old bat 
»s bands, resting first upon one foot, then upon the 
jryhe said, after tho usual salutation, " Miss, dear, I 

thinking tbat you would'nt refuse me, if you plase, 
to letme be standing overright there beyant the big 
3h, when my mistress will be Coming — Fll engagePU 
let her. see a bit o'me, any more than if I was a sper- 
nor Font brathe a word good, or bad, only to set my 
looking eyes upon her, when she '11 see the place you 
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don* for her." Coukl auch a roqttttt Mi of beiog 
granted ? 

This romanttc mountaineer is fullof the finest sensibiü- 
tiea, and not per?erted, as so much of acute feefing oßen 
is, to the purposes of discontent and ingratitude. Tom 
is a good husband, a good son, and a good falber. Yet 
he knows not a letter in the aiphabet. 

" What shameful ignorance," I hear you exclaim ! Igno- 
rancc of letters it surety is* bot not shamefuL You, ia 
England, can besure of giving your poor areligious edu- 
cation. We cannot ! but some of our peasants ad the 
Bible, which their priests will not allow them toread; 
and what benefit would these derivefrom the pennywortk 
of sedition or impurity which they might be permitted to 
purchase, and instructed to peruse ? With what freshde- 
light have I sometimes returned to this dear desert, aller 
haVing visited some of the dbtricts said to be civilwed 
when compared with our neighbourbood ! — Oh it is a erat 
mistake to imagine that reading is acure for every evil, 
unless the Bible be allowed to offer its blessed promise^ ? 
and hold forth its bright meed of reward for patience in 
, adversity, and resignation under privations, which all other 
learning is calculated to reveaUn thestrongest Kght, with 
out affording any means to remedy. The wilf of God 
has niade inequality fhe very essence of erery social 
scheine. v No spread of knowledge can improVe thelotof 
him wbo must tili the ground in the sweat of bis brow, if 
that>koowledge be not of a nature to make him better y and 
therefore happier ; and I never pass by our smith's forge, 
which is the parish coßee-bouse, withoot hearing expres- 
aions, and seeinglooks that mark a raurtnuring spirit. 

Tbe other day I asked an aged peasant, who lives on 
the lands ojF Lisfarne, about fairies ; M Did you ever see 
the Luracavm" said I, "of which people say, that U isa 
sort of fairy that lives always by the sea-side, and carries 
a purse such as we often find oq the Strand withstrings 
•toit?" 

"No, raiss,I never did myself ; but in ould times.they 
used to be seen plenty enough." 

" Then," answered I, " perhaps the.4ruth may be r that 
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ityß people now are grown too wise to believe the stories 
which were swallowed in old times." . 

The old man replied, " Miss, tbere's a great dael o' 
larning tfeatis'nUknowledge, and tbere's more of itthan is 
good, I can assure you. The people now gets hould 
o'booka, and caree.very little about their parents, who 
were better folk than many oHhem that are going now a' 
vlays," 

"Then you don't approve of learning Andrew." — 
" Why, miss, you might as well say I don't approve o'my 
fellow craitures. There's two kinds o'oneas of tbe other. 
— Good mcn and good books, bad men and bad books. I 
likes the two first, and I don't like tbe two last, and when 
people gets hould o'larning, the're vastly fonder o'the bad 
than the good." 

Keally thesc people astonish me by the clearness of 
their views and the acuteness of their observations. Büt 
before I close this long letter, I must say a word of Arthur 
Howard, whö is a great favourite already at Glenalta. 
Had he been born under a happier star than that which 
presided at his birth, he would'be a charming youngraan, 
and great improvements may yet be effected, for he is 
young and füll of generous feeling as of quick tact. The 
contrarieties which nature and art sometimes display in 
their contest for pre-eminence in his acüons, would divert 
us excessively, if there were not so rouch to love and re- 
gard in the Compound, that vexation must cver be a pre- 
dominating sentiment wlien he obeys an unworthy Im- 
pulse. Selfishness is, I believe, the leading vice of 
fashionable people ; and it must be very difficult to throw 
off the habits in which education has taught us that com;- . 
fort (that cddermanic little word, as many use it) consiste. 

The first thought in what is called the world, appeats 
to be, " is such or such a thing for my pleasure, my ip- 
terest, my convenience ;" and the last is, "whether the 
matter in question be useful, or agreeable to ojjwr per> 
ple ?" I am now speaking of the school, not the soholar ; 
for though Arthur has necessarily adopted same of the 
folly in tbe midst öf which he has lived, moved, and had 
Ins being, it is astonishing bow little the natural tendencies 

Vol. L— 13 
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of bis henrt are obaeured. He came here, as I told yoti, 
with very strong prejudices, but I perceive with debght that 
they are fading away ; and, I believe, that he thinfcs less 
hardly tfaan he did when he first came an-ong us^>f femaie 
improvement. How could he bask in ihe sunshine of 
uiamraa's sweet smile, and enjoy the constant vanety of 
her unrivalled powers in conversätion, without feeling how 
compatible are the charms of high cultivation with all that 
is excellent in private lifo — all that is fascinating in femaie 
soflness ? 

As 1 listened eagerly to a dialogue the other day, in 
which she was engaged, shedding light and animation 
lipon every subject which came before her, I could not 
help thinking, that were amusement the only object and 
cnd of existence, cultivation of mind woüld appcar, in my 
opinion, to be an indispensable requisite in the art of 
attaining it. The gay world, I suppose has its charms, 
and may attract for a season. Change of place, and 
change of faces, may please perhaps for a time, but tfais 
cannot last for ever, and when the period arrives in which 
people must rely upon the resources of home, what an im- 
measurable distance must there be between the füll mirid 
and the ernpty one ! ' The very playfulness of a superior 
person is so exhilarating that I hever grow weary of it j 
but of all the tiresome companionships on eärth, it is that 
of animal spirits in perennial flow, that bear no treapure 
on the tide. How well Pope has expressed what 1 mean l 
u For lively Dulness ever loves a joke." 

I must reserve space fpr a concluding word after our 
visit at the Retreat. Till then adieu. 

WelL, * dear Julia, I feel the repose of my own room 
raost welcome after the excitement of this day. 1 Tbe 
3Ui\ ahone in füll splendour on our projeet. Last night 
Frederick and I spoke to mamma of some trifling alter- 
ations that we had been making for the comfort of Tom 
Goilins «|id hls family, whose httle dwelhng had sufferal 
much from the winter storms. 

w Yes, my loves," said she, " I am rejoieed that your 
activity has antieipated me. Since the death of my poer 
Dapple, I have not gone so far as'Tom's heuse, and h&& 
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beeil intending a visH to the mountain, tili you havemade 
nie ashamed by this lessoii on procrastination. The truth 
is, that my present, steed is so unlike his predecessör in 
galt and humour, that he and I are not such friends as to 
make me quite at home in bis Company ; and I hate to 
have Paddy taftning after me. My morninfc rambles were 
al-ways solitary, atld 1 ahould not be at ease now in going 
aloneytjll I ai& mtire accustomed to my new NeMy, or his 
temper becomes more amiable ; but all this is no excuse 
for not having employedother eyes to see that the Colbns' 
were not unroofed. I wonder why Tom did not come." 

" We Jgappened to see him*" said Frederick, which pro- 
bably preveüted bis applying to you; as Emily and I tf*d 
the needfal; but if to-morrow should bea fine day, sup- 
pose that J drive you and Em. in tbe pohy car, before 
break&st, and we will show you bt>w we ha?e patefced up 
tbese poor people for the present." 

Mamma consented, and this morning early we sat out; 
but my tearö suffocate me at the bare remembrance of my 
mother's emotion. She was amazed and delighted with 
our improvements. The garden, the hedge, the clean 
house, and clean people, all appeared the eflect of enchant- 
ment. Tom, his- wife, and children, grinned with broad 
uncontrolled rapture, and overwhelmed the little party with 
blessings. When we had praised, and been praised (such 
praise warms the heart without enervating its powers), 
Frederick took mamma's arm, and said, "You must 
come, dearest mother, to look at a dell which Emily and I 
discovered some ttme ago, the sweetest spot that you evet 
beheld." A faint blush overspread her cheek, and I per- 
ceifed a thrül run through her frame. She hesitated, then 
hinted that ttie banks were steep, and that' we should be 
late for breakfast ; but we coaxed, and she evidently not 
desiring to say how well she was acquainted ■ with the 
scene which she was ■ about to visit, suffered herseif to be 
led forward, I Walking behind with a palpitating heart, 
down thenarrovv descent, and poor Tom following at a 
discreet:distance. As weproceeded, I observed mamma 
gase to the right and the left with amazement; but 
when our rustic temple burst upon her eye, the expression 
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of her countenancebecame painfully inquisitive. The 
mysterious door was opened, Frederick pushed her gently 
in, closed the wicker-work, and waited with me ki tbe 
outer enclosure. We heard her sob aloud, and in a few 
moments she was in our arrns. 

Hcre l pause. The sweetness of the feeiing re'cipro- 
cally called fbrth, would baffle my little powere of lan- 
guage to describe. Is it not Cora, in tite play of Kzarro. 
who talks of three bright moments in her life t No nto- 
ment in any one's life ever surpassed this expansion of 
hearts linked by a tieso pure and so aflectionate as bmds 
our's to each other. We sat tili breakfast was förgotten. 
We loöked^ and looked again,' and when the first swell of 
painful pleasure had given way to more tranquil sensations, 
we arehitects became garrulous, and in the vanity of soc- 
cess, hurrying our beloved mother from flower to flower, 
shrub to shrub, rock to rivulet, that we might not lose one 
atam, or one item of applause ; and at 'length so com- 
pletely communicaled the contagion of gladness to her 
who had inspired the emotion in ourselves, that she en* 
tered zealously into the idea of surprising the rest of our 
party, adding, u I will first come here alone with our dear 
iriend of Lisfarne, aller which we will revisit this beloved 
retreat in a body, and enjoy in common the pleasures 
which you haVe created." We were now turning our 
steps towards Glenalta, when the sight of poor Tom 
wiping his cyes in the sleeve of his coat, as he leaned 
against the beech-tree, arrested mamma's attention. She 
went up, shook him warmly by the band, and without a 
word uttered on either side, we separated. 

I am promised n conveyance of this pamphlet rather 
Uian letter by that efccellent creature George Bentley, and 
1 am particularly pleased with the power of sendingyoi) 
-so voluminous a packet by private hand at present, because 
I may not be abie to vvritefor some time again. We are 
all going to Killarney. Arthur is an enthusiast about 
our Glen scenery, and I enjoy exceedingly thedefight of 
showing bim that gern of purest water. Some anxiety, 
however, is always wisely mingled in our cüp, which. 
mamma's promise to acconipany us, \yould have renderetV 
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loo iutoaicatmg, and this anxiety is relatjng to dearest 
Fred, whose College examinations must precede our ex- 
cursjoa. He and Mr. Oliphant leave us on Thursday 
next, and will only be absent during five or six days. I 
cannot sleep from feverish solicitude, though I believe tbat 
my Fred, is very well prepared ; but we have so managed 
tbis cftarming trip to Killarney, tbat it will eitber crown our 
victory, sbould such bappiness be in störe, or divert our 
melancholy, sbould tbe dear fellow be doomed to suffer a 
disappointment. Phil, and Mr. Bentley are to be of our 
party. Do you know tbat Arthur is quite a surprising 
botanist already ; and as I am his Linnaa, I am as proud 
as a peacock of my pupil. He can now walk without 
Unding strings, and is grown so expert that our rambles 
are become trials of rival skill. Well, I must bid my dear 
friends adieu. With many loves from Charlotte and 
Fanny to Bertha and Agnes ; and all our loves to your 
dearhf loved aunt, believe me, Julia's moat affectionate, 

Emily Douglas. 



LETTER IX. 
Chasi.es Faustan» to Abthur Howard. 



My dear Howard, JRome. 

You are, indeed, a prince of letter writers, and the de- 
light which you have afforded me is inexpressible. Tvo 
of your admirabie Journals reaohed me at Pisa, and w» 
last treasure I have received since I came here in Com- 
pany with— whom do you tbihk? Why, actuaXbf, »Lt- 
Richard Oüphant, young Stanhope, and I are dveltoöft 
uiider tlie svme roof, and enthusiastically employ e& m «*' 
ploring the wonders both within aad without tliis encfctf»" 
ing city, Stanhope ha* given Mr. Otway & abtaute* **. 

13* 
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count'of our meeting, in consequerice of a letter frorn Lis- 

farne, after your arriyal at Glenalta ; and I will therefore 

not take up your time, nor my own, in repetition, but pro- 

ceed to say how greatfy pleased I am with my new ac- 

quaintances. Their grand object was Roine, and I de- 

termined to quit Pisa much sooner than was my original 

design, thatl might eujoy such exccllent aociety. * Here 

thcn wc aro together, and, should no unforeseen circum- 

stances prevent the cömpletion of our arrangements, ( 

tbtnk it likcly that we stall not separate hastily, but visil 

Florencc, and Naples,seePaestutn, go to Venice, and pass 

tlic winter at Paris in Company with each other. If ym 

join us there what a coterie shali we form. I feel now as 

if I were in the midst of the Douglas group. I can see 

the very countenances, and already make my selection 5 , 

cvcn in that society where all are so much to my taste, 

that it scems at first view difficult to jrrefcr, wittfout doing 

injustice. From Stanhope I receive the most satisfactory 

answera to every question which your volume suggests ; 

and, oh ! what happiness it is to know that in arry favour- 

ed spot of carth such purity and peace are to be found as 

bless that Utile Valley of Gtenalta with their presence. In 

any Situation the contemplation of such a family would 

possess charins for me beyond the power of any other 

pleasure to excite ; but if it required to be heightened 

througli contrast, surely that contrast is to be met with 

on the Continent ! Yes, to a sober mind, there is some- 

thing horrible in the mctamorphosis produced in the rainds 

of some with whom you and I are acquainted. Letters 

are so frequently opened at the foreign post-offices, and 

so often lost, that I shall be prudent, and not send names 

out to the winds ; however, you will have no difficulty in 

recognising F— and L — by their Initials ; and, thougli 

you are still a wild sort of being yourself, you will be sorry 

to hear that they are immersed in every thing at Paris which 

they usedto withstand so vigorously at Cambridge» We 

ranked them there amotfg the Hite, for genius, good taste, 

and polished habits. Alas 1 ho w are the mighty fallen ? 

The facilities afforded in Paris to the commission of every 

vice, are, perhaps, hardly greater than thpse which London 
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öfters to tempt unwary youth ; but there is all the difler- 
enoe iß the world between the manner of doing the thing- 
in the two capitata. Notwithstandirig the daily intercourec 
between Engl atfd and France,' there is still such a body 
of national virtue and good feelln£ unshaken in the former 
country, fhat the most profligatex;an hardly sin with abso- 
lute impunity, and vice is scarcely bold enough to throw 
oflfthe veil which, ho wever flinsy, still protects some purer 
eyes from beholding corruption in all its deforrnity. Have 
you ever feit, when you lihgered at a ball tili day-light, 
and the bright beams of a newly risen sun shone with open 
freshness on-the expiring ifitnps, the pale faces, and the 
tinsel finery of the last night's pageant ; a sort of undefined 
Sensation ofshame at beingtbus caughf by the truth-telling 
hour of waking seriousness, in the midst of a scene so un- 
siiited to the time ? If you have^ I may avail myself of the 
slmilitude to describe the difference which ffeel between 
England and the Continent. fsay Cöntinent at large, 
for the great towns are alike in this ; ours is a daylighfr 
dance, wbile here is the nightly revel. With us theclear 
sunshine Gf opinion, if it cannot prevent excess, at least 
exhibitsits faded form and haggard countenance, pronoun- 
cing on their ugliness, «nd inducing their concealment. 
Cross the Channel and a new order of things presents 
itself. Decorum is busy indeed, but it is to deceive, and 
while the fascination of gayety and ease presents an opiate- 
to circuiiispection, the good taste which borrows an ex- 
ternal clothing of propriety in which to dress the votaries 
of pleasure, finishes the delusion, and many young men 
are not aware of the counterfeit tili they are fast bound in 
the spell like Telemachus in the island of Calypso. The 
French language too, now so universal, is a patent ingre- 
dient in the intoxicating cup. It acta as a mask^ and 
' since l lefl; England, I have met with numbers of roy coun- 
try men, aye, and country women also, who say things at 
, Paris in the idiom of another tengue, which could never 
find utterance in their own, tbough no infringement of 
decency in conduct would be tolerated publicly in good 
gociety abroad. All this renders foreign travelüng a very 
insidious poison, and happy are those who can enjoy tho 
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you asd I commented togetbör, in eae of the letters-of 
Madame du Deffand, wfcere she describes to Horace Wal* 
pole the " grand tucoes" of a soirte at her house, frorn 
the iotroduotion of some ptltry Äew-year or Easter gifts. 
There is no inconsisteocy here. Whether k be the*an&y, 
the navy, the funds, Cuiaer's last work, La PJaee's talente, 
the Jardin de» Plastes, the fashionable aotor or musician ; 
the last tsoog, epigratn, bott-mot eap, boanet or pin- 
custuon ; the tbingis talked of with animation, and appa- 
rent interest; asdU is the «wallt of this that renders com- 
mon place society in England 30 insuÜerably dttH, as often 
to suggest the idea that the severalmeuibers who compose 
it prepare for meeting, by cotnmitting to memory a set of 
vapidly disjointed questions, and answere ; a very cate- 
cmsm of inanity upon Ihe least «mueing topics whicb it 
is possible to select, and invariabiy such as no stranger 
can parttcipateinfrom the strict €enfinement of their toca- 
lity. Here, meo, weinen, okl* young , handsotte or ugly ; 
all who can speak the langnage, take a part according to 
their eeveral raeasmes of ability in the general convem- 
tion. All look happy, and* from being at perfect ease 
themselves, possess the power of imparting this indispen- 
sable chann, Uns e*semtiale*ience of society, to every one 
with whom they hold companionship. Why cannot we 
seize upon this talent, and convert it to our own use, • 
gratefal as we must erer feel for its enliveaing iofluence ? 
Our deficienoies in colloquial power bave long been mat- 
ter of Observation ; and it is a trite remark, that the Eng- 
lish cannot eonverse; but as it is admitted that every in- 
gredient requiske for oonversation of the xnost brüliant 
kind is to be found in our island, it would seem tbat we oniy 
want the method of cwMmng, in which our neighboun» 
excel. Tour charming circle in Ireland bave caught the 
happy art, and vainly shoold we ldok around for many 
such specimens as Glena&ta exhibrts of hs perfection ; 
but why cannot we all go bito Company determined to 
trade freely upon our capitaK be they large or small, 
avoiding on the one hand that broad-cast sincerity which 
I am äfraid I must call serasbness, that refoses to take in* 
ferest in any concern which does not come home t» tbc- 



Narrow enclosure of mdifuhial loes and g&in, pain, or 
pleasure ; and on the ttber, tbai conventional adoption of 
trifles incapable of amasing in any Community, except a 
paradige of fcols, wath which we are in the habrt of per- 
ibrming the mecham&m of society, üatiguing our frrends, 
and dokig penance ourselves ? 
" Stanhope is a very fine young.man, fall of fire and en- 
terprise, yet gentie and rational. He bas a great deal of 
' taste, and is very fond of the classic«. We are going 
p>esently, armed wrth a pocket Horace, to visk Soracte, 
accompanied byOliphant, who is ©xaoüy the sort of man 
to whose care Mr. Otway may iearlessly eonfide bis charge. 
He has very good manners, piain and unassuming, and 
possessess that fortan ate mixture of sobriety and cfaefer- 
fuliness, which peculiarity befits the character of a tutor, 
securing at once the double tributeof respect and affection. 

How I long for your next letter, which will teil me of 
your expedition to Killarney, and, oh that I' could trans- 
port myself into the rr.idst of you ! ' 

Before I close my letter, I must express the joy of a 
Irue friend, at finding that you are so happy with your 
relations : Dear Arthur, I knew that your mind would 
undergo a revolution. lt is only in progress at present, 
but 1 anticipate more deciskro in all your viewB of people 
and things. You have too muco sense, and your feeüngs 
are too fine, to admit of your being hood-winked. You 
must not drop into the crowd* and suffer yourself to be 
borne upon its tide, without the slightest sympathy in the 
folly, and, shall I add, the vulgarity that Surround you. 
Yes, do not start, and suppose that 1 have lost my senses. 
I repeat the word ; there is infinite vulgarity in mere 
fashion. Something very poor and mean, in never däring 
to think for oneself, and in sacrificing every inclination 
and faculty to the tyranny of arbitrary control : but you 
will speedily rise into the consequence of a rational crea- 
ture. You will take your Station among intellectual beings, 
and giving reins to the real bent of your character, find 
that fulness of mind, which absolutely excludes eanm. I 
cannot express how much I am interested by the conver- 
aations which you have given me» A volume of descrip~ 
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tion would not have cönveyed utiihe of what you havc 
impart$d in the way ©f Information^ by bringmg me thus 
into the midst of the circle. I see the whole mental map 
before me, and though it would be unreasooable to thiok 
that you can have time for such details in future* I cannot 
set you entirely free ; but would fain hope that, coupied 
with the "incidents" which are all that you promise, 
henceforward I may still find a few of those grapbic 
touches which make me present in that unrivalled gr oup 
with whom your good fortune has bound .you up. 

To Mr. Otway I feel that I may desire to be presentcd 
with gratitude for the p^easure of which' he has thought 
me worthy, in an introduction to my agreeable colleagues; 
but how shall I contrive to make my bow at Glenalta .' 
If you can find a happy moment in which to say with a 
good grace, u Charles . Faikland, Mrs. Douglas," yoü 
will be more than ever the cherished friend of, 

Your affectionate, 

. C. F . 

P. S. Whenever you visit the city of the Seven Hills* 
be sure andcome hither provided with "Rome in the 
nineteenth Century." It is a tribute which I for one, most 
willingly pay, to declare this work of a female pen to be 
b% a tbousand degrees the best vade mecum with which 
you can furnish yourself. 
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LETTER X. 

Miss Howard to Arthur Howard, Esq. 



Dear Arthur, London. 

I am so completely obscdee with all that I have to ac- 
complish, that really you must be very thankful for a letter 
on any terms at present. The fact is that la Mädre is put 
into a flutterment by news which, we have just had from 
that old quiz, Mr. Ingoldsby, of the India House, who 
says poz, that our ancient uncle is Coming home as rieh 
, as Crcesus. What is bringing him, we know not. No 
matter for the cause, the effect is that Ingot (as I alwrays 
call him) caine here last week express with the intelli- 
gence, since when 1 could not command five minutes, or 
you should have had the on dit on the wings of the wind. 
At first I feit trarisformed into a begum, and transported 
with joy. Shawls, gems, and jewels, dazzled my senses. 
I dreamt of lacs of rupees, snuffed otto in every breeze, 
and read envy, malioe, and all uucharitableness, in every 
female face throughout the metropolitan world. 

Such was the bright vision of half an hour, when, on 
the per contra side of the question a grisly band rose upoa 
my disordered Imagination, and J terrified myself with the 
bare idea, that viellc-cour is becoming religious, to such a 
degree that l had hardly spirits left for Lady Anne Legrave's 
" At Home," to which I was obliged to go in the evening. 
I told my fears to mamma and Adelaide. The former said 
that she would hope the best ; but, if the worst comes to 
the worst, we must, she says, of course indulge the whira 
as long as it lasts. Ingot does not expect him for several 
months, so that we may take time by the forelock. Thea 
it may be only a rumour, and he may be snug at Calcujtta ; 
but to make siire, we shall take a few goodbooks down 

Vol. I.— 14 
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to,8elby, and, per fbvour of the Morleys and Arundels, 
and a few more of the " Praise God Barebones" Commu- 
nity, we »hall gel up a nice yocabulary, and with the help 
of a fawn-coloured bonnet, which 1 shall certainly borrow 
from Deborah Prim tbe grocer, that u demurest of the 
tabby kind," who is of the society called Friends, I do 
not despair of acting my part ä merveitte. 

Mamma is rather cross upon the matter, 1 think, and 
foresees trouble ; but ehe is always a bit of a Cassandra ; 
and besides, ehe lost borribly the other night at ecartt ; but 
for heaven's sake don't say that I told you so. 

Adelaide, sonue how or other too, does not enter into 
the thing con amore, and is not as much alive as one migbt 
expect upon a point of such magnitude, for thougb we 
have at present nothing to go upon but Ingot's testimony, 
and our own surmises, the return of the old lad is a serious 
sort of concern. If he is in good humour, and neither 
sick, nor pious, we are Nabobs and Nabobesses at once. 
C'est tout du. If, on the other hand, he has got the liter 
(as the Indians say so vulgarly), or has any crotchet in bis 
head, connected with new-light "fantasies, I do assure you 
that we may have much vexation in prospect ; and unless 
you just put yourself in training, and help me out, I do 
not promise myself any eflective assistance. Our poor 
mother is, as I said before, in an acid vein, and will require 
Cheltenham certainly, when we leave town ; and as to 
Adelaide, she has other fish to fry, and tili the cookery is 
performed or the finny race, sent swimming again from 
the net (vous comprenez) ; 1 shall not be able to enlist her 
in my pantomime, Ajtropos, Lord George was with us 
last night, and protests that his mother shall give a mas- 
quer ade at which he will perform tbe part of our old Rajah, 
and I shall rehearse my new character, dressed as a quaker, 
carry ing a basket of tracts on my arm, and, followed by 
half a dozen of his sister, Lady Somerville's children, who 
are perfect cherubs, and are to enact my sekool. You 
can't fancy any thing more spirituel. It was quite a scene, 
and we were decidedly the attraction of the evening. I 
was evidently prima donna, and feit so couleurderose with 
every thing, and every body, that, forgetful of a quarrel 
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which I had with Ad$. in the »morning, I caught Lord 
Crayton by tye arm, and, under pretence of asking his 
advice how to prepare for uncle's arrival, gave him such 
a teeth-watering account of the old boy's Investments in 
the 3 per cent. Consols, that müord stuck, for the rest of 
the evening, like bird-limdto my pensive sister, and aimost 
overtumed poor Sir Leonard Twig to beau marnma down 
stairs ; since when, he has never missed a day in visiting, 
riding with our coterie in the park ; and in short I shall 
not be surprised if, before your return from the land of 
darkness, you see a paragraph in the Morning Post : but 
what should bring the Morning Post into the wilderness ? 
1 give myself immense credit for remembering ever since 
I performed the Druidical priestess at Lady Penguin's, 
and learned my evening's task for the occasion, that An- 
nan is the Druid's name for your island of saints, and 
that it was held to be the dominions of night. 1t is so 
apropos! 

Well v but I was talking of Crayton and Adelaide. If 
indeed a London newspaper should meet your eyes while 
you are suffering ostraci&m, (I got such credit for that 
stroke last night) I verily think it not improbable, that you 
will stumble ere long, upon " It is rumoured in the higher 
circles, that Viscount Crayton is sbortly to lead to the 
Hytneneal altar the lovely Miss A. Howard." What 
more you may see hereafter, I cannot give you a hirtf of 
tili you come. 

Poor Lionel Strangeways bores me to death with his 
petiis soins. Sir Stephen (that odious name always sets 
mesneezing) haunts Gros venor-square ; and Annesley with 
whom you used to be so lie, and who, begging your par- 
don, is neitlier more norless than btte, worries me to dance 
wherever I meet Jiim. 

Adelaide, Crayton, Lord George, and I, made a parti 
quarre, in the park yesterday, when we met him quite en 
polisson. He had no servant, looked Bourgeois; and 
though I am not ili-natured as you know, I was obtiged to 
aham blindness, and to pass by "without even a nod. Tfais 
nlay eure Aim, and release me from a bHster. If he were 
not nephew to the Duke of Elsbury, there would be no 
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bearing him ; but every one kaows the relaöonship, and 
therefore one is sqfe in acknowledging him, though he is so 
horribly disagreeable. Directly after I gave bkn thegoby, 
I recollected that perbaps he had heard fröm you since 
your lettef to us of the 6th, and I might have asked how 
your cough is, but 1 did not thiak of it in time. , 

The matcb between Lady J. Marston and Mr. Harrop, 
ditto between Miss Percy and Lord Anfield are off, posi- 
tively off J oute (T urgent. The old Countess held out for 
2,0002. a year settlement, and Harr*p was tied up by his 
former marriage. It is whtspered that a Scotch Coronet 
hove m aight just before poor H. got his congi ; but 1 don't 
pledge myself for the truth of this codicü to the story — 
I was interrupted here by Lord George and Mr. Cambray, 
and have been laughing tili I am weary at the best thing 
in the World. I told you in a former pari of this letter, 
that I was in partieularly good spirits last night, and made 
a sally, in speaking of your banishment. Lord George's 
" bravissimo" was the signai of applause, bvt poor Sil- Har- 
grove Miles did not know the meaning of östracism, and 
asked some one (I believe young Feiton), who, in aninny 
mood, told him that I was talking of oysters. Tbere was a 
laugh, and some ridiculous things were said which I did 
not hear, but Sir Hargrove looked cloudp, and your Mar- 
plot friend, Annesley, dreading a raeeting in the morning, 
explained like a goose, and put him into good hamour by 
allowing him to turn the joke against me. Poor Sir H. 
has accordingly been representing me to-day up and down 
the whole lengtb of Bond-street as a Bbie, and were it not 
that Lord Georgeis my chevcdier, and thatntmeJeis Coming 
home with a heaVy purse, it would not be so rrfeasant. 
As things are, 1 can ccford a blue banner, or, as Lord 
George says, " We may hoist the blue Peter now if we 
like." He is vert witty, and I assure you that our society 
is considered quite haut ton— quite French. 

I did not intend to have written six lines, and you see 
how I have run on. Do, my dear, return to us as quickly 
as possible : you ought to be at your post when the old 
feUow laJids on English gröund. You will of oourse be 
his prinzipal look out, and ought certainly to toad him a 
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Stile, especially as he will probajdy be vetf bilious after the 
voyage. Mamma thinks it likely that the new light and 
the bile will be extinguished together, and proposes being 
ready at an hour's notice to whisk him off to Leamington ; 
but should we find that there is any thing so fixed in hiff 
religjous derangement as not to give way immediately to 
the waters, she says that the worst which can happen is 
our leaving bim for a time, and going to the continent. He 
will probably come home after so long an absence with his 
heart in his band, and be as generous as a prince. If so, 
we shall get plenty of money to täte us abroad, and thus 
fare the better for any little twist that he may have got from 
received opinions, 1 do not say from fashionable ways of 
thinking ; for I observe, tfiat East Indians are never people 
ofton; they are expensive and luxurious, but want the je 
tte sau quoi, that inexplicable odeur de la borme sociiti 
which marks the select few in a London circle. 

My uncle, in all likelihood, will purchase a magnificent 
seat, have a splendid estabÜshment ; and as a little time 
will remove any quaint prejudices which he may have con- 
tracted, he may keep a first-rate table, and see the best 
Company if he is properly nianaged. The great bore will 
be to watch him so vigilantly as to prevent his marrying. 
I am swre that I know at least six regulär sieges that will 
be commenced against the citadel of his purse, besides 
whatever masked batteries may be prepared to take him by 
surprise. It must be our care to be his videttes, and keep 
a strict guard upon the motions of the enemy, giving him 
notice upon every approach of danger. 

Well, 1 must go and dress : I häte the Opera, but we 
are forced to join a party of Lady M ildmay's, and Lord 
Clayton will not let us be off. Adio rmo Caro. Say 
something civil to the goodies of the Glen. What sickly 
stufTis pastoral life ! I yawn as I write the word. Heave» 
defend me from your Arcadias ! I absolutely shudder at 
the notion of a golden age, cool grots, and mountain 
nymphs. That milk diet, too, is a sleepy, corpulent sort 
of thing. You will loose your afc 4e noblesse, and we 
shall have to put you in training, and fine you down like 
a jockey beforo you are fit <o be seen. 

14* 



!• 



162 BLTO-STOCKXXfG HALL. 

Cape qukkly. Bon repos. Yen are retiring to yoqr 
■tumbers, no doubt. 

Your mother and Ady said something, I suppose— loves, 
and so forth, but I'm not sure. 

Yours, ever, 

L. Howard. 



LETTER XI. 
Genkral Douglas to Mr. Otway. 



My dear old Friend, Calcutia. 

Wehe I less acquainted than 1 am with what was once 

Edward Otway, 1 could not dare to address a line with 

any bope of being remembered afler the lapse which bas 

oecurred since last I wrote to you. I almost dread to look 

back and mark tbe time ; I fear too that I should not 

advance a very satisfactory apology in declaring tbat I 

have been equally silent to all the European world. I am 

in this dilemma. I will therefore make no erTort at de- 

fence or explan ation, but proeeed to teil you my present 

objeet in applyiug to you. A sliort time ago 1 wrote to 

my old friend Ingoldsby, one of tbe East India Directors 

to the like effect ; but it inay be prudent to provide against 

casualties, and therefore be it known to you, that with a 

Constitution much shattered through vicissitudea öf climate, 

and a mind somewhat jaundiced by disappointment, I am 

turning my face towards England, which I hope to reach 

in about six months after you reeeive this announcement 

of my design. Though I speak of disappointment I am 

not poor ; on the contrary I have amassed more money 

than enough to secure all the luxuries, as well as comforts 

of lifo, for my remaining term ; but I have lived in banish- 

ment from all that ought to have been dear to sie ; I have 

lost my health, seen little bat wiekeebesa in my early 
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iulereourse with mankijd, and, now arrived at a prema* 
ture old age, I look oji the past witbout pleaeurc, and to 
the future divested of hope. I have for som© time been 
determined to return, but found my pecuniary circum- 
staaoes in rauch nced of winding up ; and having learaed, 
through sad experience, to distrust the people in whose 
recdtude I had principally oonfided, I resolved on an 
arduous undertaking, which was no other than to go my- 
self, first to Delhi, and thence across the country to Bom- 
bay, hoping not only to settie my affaire in the best man- 
ner, but to retrieve my health by change of air and scene. 
The first object I have in a great measure achieved, but 
my liver is deranged, mf digestive powere are soimpaired 
that I almost despair of eure, and my spirits are gone. 
Here is a sorry picture ; but to business. If this should 
find you in England, 1 wish your own taste to be eraployed, 
and if you are in Ireland, thaf of any friend on whose judg* 
ment you can rely, in the purchase of a snug demesne, 
well wooded, well watered, and having a handsome com- 
modious bouse, in an airy Situation, into which 1 may step 
as soon as posmble after landing. As well as 1 recollect 
my own impressions, I liked Hampshire, Staffordshire, and 
Warwickshire, better than any other parts of the country, 
and I have no objeetion to go-as far as forty or fifty 
thousand pounds ; it must be fee simple property, and in a 
rieh, eultivated district. Order whatever furniture you 
think suitable, and let me find a travelling carriage,five or 
six good horses, and a few servants to begin with. — Dear 
Otway forgive me if I am giving you a great deal of 
trouble ; but Ingoldsby is a fixture in town, and I know so 
little of my relations, that I am hardly aware to whom I 
could give these commissions. The Howards, I conclude, 
are flourishing, for l believe that when my poor brother 
took the name he goi a pretty estate. Of the Douglas 
family I have lost sight, and as l have long enjoyed the 
privilege (no small one I promise you) of being considered 
an oddity, I mean to preserve the character, and choose 
for myself among the people I may meet with. T hate 
consanguinity. It is a cursed plague to have a set of 
needy folks continually pressing about one, whose Claims 
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are supported by relationship, and- whose cares are gehe-» 
f ally supported by self-interest. I have lived too long, and 
aeen too much to be bamboozled, though I do not mean to 
be nncivil. Poor Henry might have made a fortune had 
.he taken my advice, and come out to India according to 
my Suggestion ; he was my favourite brother, and I should 
have found both pride and pleasure in providing hand- 
somely fbr him ; but so absurd a marriage as bis naturally 
alienates a prudent man. Poor fellow ! I never answered 
bis letters, and looked on him as my son; for he was 
several years my junior, and feit bis resistance to my ad- 
vice. I never saw his wife, nor any of bis children, who 
have all been born since I came from Europe, and though 
I do feel sorry that he died withdut any act of reconciliation 
on my part ; though I intend also to settle something on 
his family if they are in want ; yet I certajnly cannot bJame 
myself for having shown a well merited resentment at 
conduct so highly injurious to bimself, and obstinate 
towards me. It is all over now, and I may perhaps follow 
him ere long ; yet, while we are here, it is human nature 
to deplore that M)y which blights the happiest anticipations 
in the bud. No man knows the value öf monev so weil 
as he who has made it for himself. If yöu know where 
poor Mrs. H. Douglas and her family are, I shaU tbank 
you to let me hear of their retreat, and believe me, my 
dear Qtway, with best wishes for a happy meeting, 

Your very sincere old friend, 

Fred. Aubrey Douglas^ 



BLOS-STOOKNO BAU.. 16fr 



LETTER XII. 

MR, ÖTWAY TO GeNERAI. DOUGLAS. 



[In floitt't ©P tikie, this letter thotdd not appear tili Ititer in tbe> series ; 
bot as it is an ans wer to the precediag, the £ditor jodged it espt dient to 
insert it in this place.] 



My dear General, Lisfarne. 

> It gave me sincere pleasuve to see your hand-writing 
once more ; and if 1 had required any thing beyond the 
gratification of an assurance that you had not forgotten 
your oM firiend, to put me in good bihbouf, the ronunissioft 
wbich you have given me would secure all the benevolence 
of whicfr I an» possessed m excusrag your -long süence» 
Most readily da 1 accept the trust whicbj you. confide in 
me, and happy shall I be if my exertions facilkate the 
eveat öf your return to your native land, ttere to etijoy 
the otium cum dignüate to whieh every man naturally 
aspires who ha» passed the best of hie days in toilkg for 
and reaiizing an honourable independenee. 

It is one of the sophiams of this paradoxieal age in 
which we live, to prove that the absentee cof&mits na 
crime against either patriotism, or politioal economy ; but 
I rejoice that you have not fallen into the snare, and are 
Coming to repose your roiad, and spend your money, 
where every honest man ought to bring faimself lo anchor ; 
namely, in his ewn country, and among his own people. 
By a lucky coincidence there is a splendid mansion with 
highly ünished groufids and plantationä, just ofiered for 
sale in Hampshire ; and if I am fortunate efiOugh to con- 
clude a bargain fo* the sum which I have offered in your 
name, 1 shall tbink myself no ordiftary diplom&tist. The 
presenl possessor^ Sir Reginald Barnes, is like yourgelf, a 
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nabobi but after rendering his demesne at Marsden a üt 
reaidence for a prince, be is grown weary of it, and is so 
anxious to dispose of the whole «s it Stands, that I am 
not witbout bope of procuring all you want at a Single 
stroke. 

This letter shall be sent through I ngoldsby, to catch you at 
the Cape, and of my farther negociation with Mr. Snubb, 
Sir Reginald's agent, you shall bare due notice. I know 
the place for which I am in treaty, and therefore, if I suc- 
ceed, my trouble will be as zero. If not, I must look 
elsewhere, and you shall have reports of progress. 

With respect to your relations, I have the pleasure to 
give you satisfactory intelligence. Your eldest brother. 
poor man, was rapidly advancing töwards " that bourne 
firom whicb no travelier returns," when Mr. Howard died 
and left him a fine estate, though very heavily burthened, 
in Buckinghamshire, together with his house in Grosvenor- 
aquare, plate, books, etcaetera. To Substitute the name 
of Howard for that of Douglas was all the qualification 
required to enable the family to take possession, and this 
wassoon arranged. Your brotber was taken to his grave 
without ever having visited any part of his new property, 
of which young Arthur is the heir, and a very fine youtb 
he is : he will soon be of age, and is now on a visit in 
this neighbourhood to bis aunt, Mrs. Henry Douglas, who 
hves at a sweet spot which you may remember that I pur- 
chased for my invaluable friend. A legacy of £20,000 
left to your sister-in-law, t>y her great aunt, old Mrs. 
Norton, has enabled that first of women and mothers to 
reside at Glenalta, wher^ she hves adored by her children, 
and by all who Surround her dwelling. I have the happi- 
ness to enjoy the beloved society which her family affords, 
from which I am not more than half a mile distant, and 
here I shall hope to see you, ere long, added to the circle. 
Of Mrs. Howard and her daughters I only know by 
report : they live 01 the world, and I out of it ; but of 
Caroline and her children I can venture to affirm, that had 
independence (beyond which their wishes never appear 
to extend) been withheld by Providence, you would never 
have koown them in the character of needy suppliants, 
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or crioging sycophants. They are as much above any 
people with whom I am acquainted in every noble prin- 
ciple of heart, as they excel all others that I have met 
with in their powere of pleasing. Your nephew is likely 
to make a distinguished figure at the University, and is as 
amiable as he is clever. 

There are three girls, all pretty and accpmplished ; and 
as jto youf sister, she is such a woman as/when ypu have 
once been in her Company, will no longer permit you to 
remain in astonishment that our dear lamented Henry 
should have preferred poverty itself in Caroline's society, 
to the wealth of Potosi without her. 

I trust to your own taste and discrimination for this 
tribute to your departed brother when you become ac- 
fjuainted with the object of his tenderest and unceasing 
affection ; and will not take up any more time in describing 
the characters of your family, nor anticipate the delight 
which you will feel in exercising your own judgment as 
they develope themselves to your penetrating eye. 

The family of Glenalta beg to send you, throügh me, 
their affectionate greetings, and old Bentley, who is like- 
wise a neighbour of mine, and as caustic as ever, desires 
me to say how much he rejoices in the hope of shaking 
you by the hand. 

FareweD, my dear General ! may you have a prosperous 
voyage, and be permitted, ere long, to set your foot on 
British ground once mpre ! Believe me very 

Sincerely and faithfully yours, 

Ed. Otway. 
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LETTER XIII. 
Mrs. Eliza Sandfokd to Mbs. Douglas. 



My beloved Friend, 
Youk kind affection has anticipated all that I have to 
say : it has pleaded for me more powerfully than I could 
do for myself, and 'has surely told you how much I have 
been engaged on returning after so long an absence, to 
Checkley. At last I begin to breathe ; and my little 
Agnes makes such rapid advanceto returning health,that 
I can now, without self-reproach, indulge in the dearest 
pleasure of life except that of convßrsing with you, and 
begin once more to pour out my heart into your fäithful 
bosom. I may uow in tüll security of our punctual Eng- 
lish posts give you undisguised details of every thing most 
interesting, and expect the same from you, tili the happy 
season arrive whicii will, I trust, re-unite us, and give me 
the delight of re-visiting Glenalta. I must obey you 
before I follow tbe dictat.es of niy own feelings, and 
answer your questiohs ere I touch upon matter of another 
description. u Describe your girls," you say. Well, 
then, in a few worcis, they are dear ch'ildren : Julia is a 
charming creature, and if I do not take the mother too 
much upon me in saying so, is worthy of that friendship 
which is the boa?t and pride of her life, and which is be- 
stowerf upon her by your Emily. Such a letter as she 
has latelv received, descnbing the retreat ! but I must not 
digress. Julia, then, is really,at seventeen, a most inter- 
esting character. She is docile as possible, singularly 
artless and mnocent, yet possessed of admirable faculties, 
which appear capable of application to a great variety of 
different pursuits. In short, whatever Julia attempts she 
accomplishes, and performs well, but without the slightest 
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vanky that I bare been able to detect. Bertha is hand- 
feoraer, quicker, and more striking, though Bot nearly so 
solid nor reflecting as her eider sister. She commks more 
faults in a week than Julia in a year,from an impetuosity 
of temper which was not corrected while she was a little 
one ; but her contrition is so genuine, and her nature so 
frank, that I always find myself loving her better than I 
did before whenever she has oiTended. She will be fifteen, 
you know, her next birth-day, and is certainly much im- 
proved'since we went abroad. 

The extreme youth of my dear girls, my particular ob- 
ject in leaving England being truly the recovery of health 
for one of tbem ; tbe recent losses which they had sug- 
tained, and iny dislike of Company, all conspired to pre- 
serve ue from the contagion of foreign influence ; while 
I was enabled, by taking my young Charge entirely front 
home, to break at once through a thousand ties which 
would have perplexed me exceedingly had I remained at 
Checkley. What I should have found much difficulty in 
gradually unloosening, I have now boldly dissevered, I 
shall not hold myself under any Obligation to resume the 
thread of acquaintance with any whose society may not 
be advantageous to my young people, who at present fur- 
hish me with ample excuse for declining all invitations, 
and thus avoiding^Va/o«*jr on*the part of our neighbours: 
Julia has never been in Company, and is the only one of 
my girls whose age makes it expected that she should go 
out. Bertha will sußer no persecution as yet, and my 
little dear Agnes is hors de combat. Her delicate State 
affords me a reason,~as genuinely sincere as it is oppor- 
tune, for lying by in perfect tranquillity j and during tnis* 
happy Interregnum I shall profit by your advice, and learn 
to act with decision when I am forced out of my retire- 
ment. 

As I consider myself only in the light of guardian, and 
have really no stake in this country myself, even the most 
calculating of the neighbouring gentry must perceive that 
T am not bound tb any particular style of life ; and the 
more discriminating among them, I tnay hope, will give 
me credit for acting iipon principle; This is all that I 
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want. I know how imposaible it is to please every body f 
and indeed i wonder how an uprigbt mind should desire 
the approval of a multitude made np of the most discord- 
ant elements ; but I am much puzzled, notwithstandißg, 
what course to steer, and shall require all your piiotage to 
keep me steadily in the right track. To give you an idea 
of my dilemma, I must teil you what sort of people we 
are living among, and present you with a survey of our vi- 
cinage, before you can be of use in directing my Steps. 

The Burleys, who are our nearest neighbours, are peo- 
ple of large for tun e, and decidedly children of this world. 
They have sons and daughters all brougbt up in luxurf. 
They have a house in London, go to town every year, 
have large expectancies, and so no doubt are füll of the 
present " life e futurlties ;" but while they are in the 
country, they are inclined to be very friendly, and it will 
not bc their fault if . the inhabitants of their splendid hail 
and those of humbler Checkley are not aliied in close in- 
timaev. I am quite aware how the homely adage of " for 
want of Company, welcome trumpery>" applies upon many 
occasions when fine people leave the " flaunting crowd, 1 ' 
•and come to rusticate for a season in their country seats. 
But the Öurleys, to do them justice, seem to wish fora 
familiär acquaintance on truer principles. Sir Thomas is 
a complete Englishman, w«rthy, hospitable, open-bearted, 
up to the eyes in county politics, and when the affairs of 
wider ränge are so balanced as not to call forth the ex- 
tent of his powers, the parish cabals supply an under plot, 
which is sure to keep them in füll practice for larger mat» 
ters when they may arrive. At present, the gaine laws 
absorb all that is not given to conviviality, in the cireuit 
of his head and heart, wühout the pale of his own family, 
in which he is deservedly beloved, and of which he is the 
sun-beam. Lady JB. is simply vapid. She is neitherill- 
natured nor unkind, but so exceedingly insipid, that were 
not a log as troublesome as a wasp, tbough not so active, 
you might be justified in forgetting that she makes one of 
the family group. Devoured by enmd herseif, she ope- 
rates on all around her tili the whole mäss would be va- 
porized, were it not for the broad good-humour of het 
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spouse, who is as alert as sbe is inanimate. They do not 
quarret, however, and the young people, though very un- 
interesting, are sufficiently alive to keep up something 
Hke cheerfulness, though not of that species which the 
French appropriately denominate gatetS du cceur. The 
talk at Burley Hall is so entirely of fashion, and auppose* 
such a sympathy of pursuit, as well as conversahcy with 
topics of which Julia is ignorant, that I question the ho- 
nesty of permitting her to associate among those whose 
tnoughts and feelings are so much at variance with her 
own, and of such a nature that I never desire to see her 
approxhnate to increased congeniality with them. 

A mile farther off, we have the Henleys; excellent 
people, who are from morning tili night engaged in doing 
good. They are rieh and bountiful, friendly and good- 
humoured, but so -strict, and so devoted to the letter of 
tbetr particular sect, that if you agreed to travel with them 
over a line which had been divided into a hundred distinet 
measures, of a cubit lengtfa in each, and that aller per- 
forming ninety-nine steps in the series, you were to stop 
-at the hundredth, your former task would go for nothing, 
and you would be as completely distanced as if you had' 
never attempted to walk the course. These good people 
are anxious in the greatest degree to enlist my young folks, 
and like the nuns think it no härm to employ every art of 
affectionate inveiglement to persuade them into an adop- 
tion of a certain distinetive phraseology, and form of 
thinking which I do not like, and therefbre shall endea- 
vour to avoid without wishing to repel the kind fellowship- 
which is proffered, though I conclude that oxir religion 
will be at once condemned, when it is discovered that 1 
do not disapprove of many things which are proscribed 
at the Priory. I heard it rumoured the other day, that I 
am considered one of the pie-bald race. What am I 
todo? 

Well, a third description of neighbour, and l)y much 
the most numerous, I find planted in three or four pretty 
places at no great distance from Checkley. There is a 
famiry of Liner, another of Peachum, and others whose 
£ames I need not plague you by calling over, who with- 
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compctent fortunes enjoy all the comfort of life which 
money can bestow, and feel all the title to coraderauoii 
which belongs to mdependence ; but who are so intolera- 
bly dull, unimproving, and seif-compiacent, so vulgär too 
in a perpetual rivaby of fine dinners, fine furniture, and 
fine dress, which have not even the stamp of fashion to 
rccomraend them, that my mind revolts against intro- 
ducing my nieces into such a society as they form. 

A fourth order remains to be mentioned, and here my 
3>en could expatiate, untired of so delightful a theme. 
There is a family of Stanley who live six miles Crom tbis, 
and with whom it would be delightful to live in constaot 
communion, if the distance between our two houses did 
not throw a barrier in the way of daily intercourse. They 
put me in mind of the Douglas circle, and canl say more 
to mark the eetimation in which I hold them ? Fatber, 
mother, and children of both sexes are superior to almost 
any people that I have ever met with, learned, infonsed, 
•accomptished, the mind is kept in a eontinnal round of 
-exertion in their Company, refireshing frdm its variely,«nd 
stimulating firom its animation. An hour passed at Bnß- 
<lon Court supplies materials for aweek's rumüuUim; 
and, like animals that ehew the cud, we repose day aßer 
day, living on the nutriment which we have collected in 
the fertile pastures of that attractive spot. Natura'» eco- 
nomy is such, in the midst of her lavish profusion, that 
she seldom endows the same individual with very oppoate 
qualities ; and we usually seek for the serenity of cod- 
templation in scenes and among people far remote from 
the busy practitioner. The Stanleys, like yourselves, 
combine all the characteristics so rarely found in union. 
At Brandon Court you have meditation, not monastk— 
seriousness, not rigid— sentiment, never morbid — and 
practical energy, neither coarse nor bustling. Perfect 
harmony subsists among the various members of the in- 
teresting group. Mr. and Mrs. Stanley are truly one. 
Every thought expressed by either, meets from tbe other 
a response of dehghted afiection, while a joyous band 
of happy youth disport around them, whose only livalry 
consists in trying who sljall contribute most to tbe general 
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stock of happiness, and pay most attention to the cherish^ 
ed.authors of their being. 

i fancy that I bear you exclaira, u How can Elizabeth 
hesitate ? Why not cultivate the Stanleys, and forget that 
there is a vulgär world to bc passed by ?" 1 will teil you 
why Elizabeth doubts what path to choose. These ines- 
timaWe persons are stigmatized by the paltry and mindless 
animaJs who environ them, and the Miss Stanleys are 
yclept blues, while all the rest are called philosophers. 

For myself you know, that 1 have no possible feeling 
upon such a subject. Were I called Blue, because I was 
seen with the Stanleys, ör reading any thing but a novel, 
it would not si'gnify. My walk in life lias long been de- 
termined, and I have outlived (if indeed I ever feit like 
the Mimosa upon such oceasions) all sensibility to those 
nick-hämes,'which are so generously bestowed upon single 
women. I am a veteran, and can stand fire. I can en- 
dure to be called by any appellation, the true meaning of 
which, is that I have preferred remaining unmarried ta 
being encumbered by the cares of wedded life ; and if 
heaven have granted any measure of understanding, have 
chosen to employ, rather than let it lie fallow. But this 
h my individual view of the matter. Have I a right to 
place my rdeces in society which they would certainly 
love and imitate ? am I to incur for them the obloquy 
that . waits on superior knowledge and acquirements in 
their sex ? impeding perhaps, also, the chances of that 
settlement in future hfe which, though I have never de- 
sired for myself, and am in reality very indifferent about 
for them, 1 am still bound to consider as the ordinance of 
nature, besides being the point to which the artihcial law» 
of the /world are universally directed. Many cares will 
necessarily spring up in my way as I proceed, but at pre- 
sent, how to steer a middle course between Scylla and 
Charybdis is my chief difficulty. With the inanity of 
fashion, and its opposite vulgarity on the one band ; & 
religion which deals too much in external observances v 
and the reproach of female leartung on the other, is there 
any honest method by which, without sacrificing integrity 
of principle, I may Mm the creari\ of each class, and save 

15* 
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iiry children from the evila attendant upon aU the chsse» 
that I have described ? Be my Cumean Sybil ; look inte 
the page of destiny for rae ; say what k betöre me, and 
how I sliall act. 

The priest in the proverb, " cbristens % his own child 
firet ;" you see that 1 have adopted the same prudent 
maxim, and given you nothing as yet, but my own Story ; 
but for this you need no apology my dearest Carotine. 
Innumerabie Interruptio*» break my purposes, and de- 
prive me of any command over my time just now. By 
and hy 1 ehall be abke to write les3 selfishty I truat, and 
repay your kindness by more agreeable matter than you 
will find in a disk of egotisra which I mtve served up for 
your tbis day's fare. Before I release you, however, 1 
«rast teil you that I was not a Utile surprised yesterday, 
by the appearancc of an Jrish acquaintance, Mr. Behtley, 
whom I have seen frequently at Lisfarne, and uncLe to 
George, who is, I belteve, an tntimate still at your house, 
and Mr. Otway's» When I was at Glenalta, the youag 
man was, 1 suppose, at the University, for I did not see 
bim, but I heard the giris and Frederick narae bim fa- 
miüarly. 

In tho midst of giving directions to my workmen, a 
travelling carriage drove up to the hall-door, and I was 
really delighted to see Mr. ßentley, who is a highly re- 
spectable man, but who appeared in a new light of interest 
to my eyes, from all the associations which bis presehee 
awakened. I endeavoured to show how glad I feit to 
see him ; and though I could not prevail with hirn to 
make a longer stay, he indulged me by remaining, to pass 
a few hotws, and walk round our pretty grounds. In the 
course of conversation, I asked for bis nephew, and was 
answered, that be was at Lisfarne, where he wotfhi re- 
matn. tili Mr. Rentley, senior, returns to the county of 
Kerry. I spoke of the advantage whieb any young per- 
son must derive from such society as that of Mr. Otway, 
upon whose eharacter I expatiated with my usual warmtb. 

u Yes," reptied Mr. Benttoy, "Otway is a noble 
f^iaw, though one of your oddüies; and poor George 
absoiutely worsjiips him, bu* nejiejtheless, I am n«| rery 
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sure that his staying at Lisfarpe is for either his happiness 
or advantage." 

M Pray, how so ?" answered I, " wiih perfect uncon- 
sciousness." 

" My dear raadam," said the good mani " your friends 
at Glenalto are too near 1 should think, for my poor boy's 
peace. I do not say that it is so. I only mean that such 
things flow naturally from near neighbourhood, which 
often brings people into scrapes. I iiave known raany a 
heart lost through the insensible inüuence of contiguity. 
Opportunity is the deadliest foe of the one sex, Importe 
nity of the other ; and between them both, many a match 
is brought about, to which an unwilling consent is wrung 
out of parents and guardians when it is too late to with- 
hold one's fiat." 

I looked grave, and begged him to be explicit. " Do 
you speak merely," saidl, "Mr. Bentley, upon a general 
supposition of what may be possible, or have yöu any 
reason to suppose that your nephew's happiness is likely 
to be endangered ? Not the remotest suspicion has ever 
glanced across my mind, and I should take it as a favour, 
if, since you have touched upon the subject, you would 
enlighten me farther, by mentioning the ground of your 
surmise •?" 

" My dear ma'am, it is not actuaüy surmise. I may 
be wrong, and must acquit George of having given me 
the sjightest insight into his mind. In fact, he is very 
close; it is the only fault that I find with bim, and my 
gole reason for sutpecüng, is derived from my own Obser- 
vation of his avidity to puzzle his brains about a great 
many useless things, such as chetmstry, botany, and the 
like, which never put a guinea into a young gentleman's 
pockeU Now, you know that Mrs. Douglas and her 
daughters are so learned, that they could .sack a grand 
jury ; though I must do them the justice to add, that no 
people in the country are more beloved than they are. 
Nothkig eaa exceed their unpretending goodness» But 
George has no pretensions ; he must make his own way 
in the world, and eawnot afibrd to waste his preoious bours 
m Jearaing what I c/SUJU laU> that will «ever help h'm 
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through life. To teil you the honest truth, I am a littfe 
jealous of both Lisfarne and Glenalta. I see no business 
that any young man has to love or like mortal better thau 
hiä own flesh and blood ; and more time and wits are la- 
vished in these foolish episodes wbich just end in nothing, 
than would put a man many a mile forward in his profes- 
sional career. People fall in love'through very idleness 
and vacuity. A young tenant of my own, excused him- 
self lately, when I asked him what could possess him to 
marry a girl without sixpence, by replying, 'Indeed, sir, 
she livec] so Handy that we were always together, and 'twas 
the same thing we thought to get married.' Poor George 
would be probably dismissed by the Douglas family if they 
entertained the least idea of such presumption, as no 
doubt, a hope on my nephew's part, wouJd be considered : 
and you will therefore not wonder, my dear Mrs. Sand- 
ford, that I am anxious to get my business in London, 
and a month at Buxton well over, that I may return homc, 
where it is necessary that George should see after my 
affairs during my absence. I have seen a great deal of 
life, though not upon a grand scale ; and I know the folly 
of romance. Mrs. Douglas, I make no question, is as 
prudent as she is sensible, and has never given her child- 
ren so elegant an education, to throw them away upon 
paupers. My own opinion is, that money is the only 
thing that dees not disappoint. I do not say the only 
thing that il good, far from it ; but while mental qualities 
may be p#iy leigned, sweet tempers and dispositions as- 
sumed ftut^a season, accomplishments suffered to lan- 
guish, beauty doomed to fade, money performs its pro- 
mise, and procures all the comfort, and all the happiness 
that it ever engages to purchase. I repeat this every 
week of my life to poor George, but he is so reserved, 
that 1 never have the satisfaction of hearing whether or 
not T make any impression upon him." 
- To this erposi, I listened with the most profound atten- 
tion, and could only reply, " my dear sir, it appears to me 
that you are putting trouble out to interest, and compauni 
interest, by the view that you take of your family affairs. 
Ican sussure you that the remotest hint has nevejf reached 



me, respecting any suspicion of a feeling such as you 
ascribe to your nephew, who I dare say, is too much in 
the habit of venerating your counsels to fly in your face, 
by presuming to bestow his affections witbout your ap- 
probation ; though whenever he do€8 y at some distant pe- 
riod of his life, obtain your permission to offer bis band 
in marriage, I conclude that you will have na objection 
to bis loving his wife" better than you, as he raust make a 
solemn vow to that effect, and cleave to her in preference 
to all created things. But of one part of your anxiety, I 
can witb certainty relieve you j rest assured, that if the 
slightest symptom appeared to Warrant my friend, Mrs. 
Douglas, in imagimng as you do, the most decisive mea- 
sures wouki be instantly adopted to prevent any painful 
result." 

u I thaugit so ; I always mid so" rojoined hastily, 
Air. Bentley. u I knew that Mrs, Douglas had a judg- 
ment too profound not to determine on marrying her 
daughters to men of fortune* I have told my opinion in 
George's presence (not to him, for the last thing I should 
desire, would be to convey to his mkid, that an idea, such 
as I have confided to you, ever entered mtni), a thousand 
and a thousand times ; and I feel that my discernment is 
extremely flattered by your assuraoce, that I saw how the 
land lay so clearly . Your allusioQ to interest, and Compound 
intqrest,is veryjust and beautiful ; and I declare that you 
have set my mmd quite at rest." 

So enraptured was the poor man, or ratber I suspect, 
rieh man, witb his own sagacity, and my illustration, that 
I found the greatest possible difficulty in edging in a word 
or two to undeeeive him respecting your mercenary pro- 
jeets. If none are so blind as those who will not see, 
there are certainly none more deaf than such as will not 
hear. Füll of courtesy, bustle, and acknowledgment, 
this litüe worldy, but goodly pufin, bundlcd himself up 
in his chaise, and posted off, lightened of a load of care, 
and in such buoyant humour, that I prophecy a fortnight 
at Buxton will do the needful, and return him in half the 
time that he had devoted to his bodily weal, in a stat« 
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of perfect restoration, to Mount Prospect and " poor 
George." 

When he was gone, I resolved on giving you intimatiou 
of all that had passed. It is very evident to me, that this 
visit, which I took so kindly, was paid at Checkley, for 
tfae sole purpose of sounding ; and I think that I can per- 
ceive exactly the conflict of his mind. His vanity would 
be flattered to the highest degree, by even the remotest 
hope that his nephew might be accepted at Glenalta, while 
he is also manifestly bent on a rieh wife for George witb 
such hearty purpose, that no disappointment is consequent 
upon believing, as he now does, that there is no chance 
of a Miss Douglas for his niece. I am sure that he 
has a very snug störe laid up somewhere or other ; that 
being an old bachelor, George is his objeet, and that had 
he fbund reason for his conjeeture in any confirmation 
afforded by me, he would have taught himself to be very 
well pleased, while he can, as sincerely, turn the current 
of his thoughts into another stream, in which he hopes 
that a larger quantity of the precious metals may be 
found. How comically people who are aecustomed to 
employ a little eunning in their devices, betray themselves. 
Old Bentley, however, is a worthy man; and a very 
acute, though rather a vulgär observer. You need not 
dread the slightest indiscretion on his part, in making the 
young man a party in his cogitations. One excellent 
remark which he made with much shrewdness, convinced 
me that you have nothing to fear on that score. " Ma- 
dam," said he, " I shall never give George the remotest 
hint of what has been passing in my head. No, no, when 
you want to keep young people from committing them- 
selves, be very sure of what you are about, in expressing 
your fears upon the subjeet. lf you have reason to know 
that there is an understanding, why then you must either 
sanetion or refuse, and of course must speak ; but if you 
have to deal with timidity, or reserve, be assured that the 
first word is half the battle ; and in proclaiming your 
own apprehensions, you have at one stroke levelled a 
barrier which might have remamed for ever impregnabb 
but for your incaution." 
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Well, dearest friend, here is a long letter. Let me have 
•a speedy answer, and teil me of George Bentley ; is there 
any foundation for his uncle's fancy : is he a person of 
whom you could ever think, for orte of your dear child- 
ren ? My sweet girls unite in all that is affectionate to 
their young friends. Farewell. 

I am ev«r your attached, 

Euz. Sandford. 



LfcTTEtt XIV. 
Arthur Howard to Charles Falkland. 



My dear Falkland, 

Whether I blush or not is not for me to teil ; but 

surely I feel that 1 ought to do so. Yes, itis an absolute 

fact, that I am ashamed to recollect the date of my last 

Jetter ; and, therefore, if you please, we will hush it up. 

All that I will put forward in extenuation of my guilt is, 

that my Journal bears weighty evidence to the truth of 

your not being forgotten. In that faithful repository you 

will find, one of these days, a minute registry of all that 

passes ; and I promise myself much'amusement at some 

future time in recalling to my own mind, while I read it 

to you, this record of the happiest period of my life. Hey 

day! here is a downright confession. Even so : and I 

am not inclined to retract the avowal. As I am not in 

love, (at least I do not believe that I am,) I suppose that 

I have less hesitation in proclaiming the State of my feel« 

ings than were Dan Cupid to be a witness to the decla- 

ration of my being more at home at Glenalta, and more 

liappy with the Douglas family, than I eyer feit at any 

place, and among any people, since I was born. 1 find 

one great disadvantage in baving lost the thread of my 
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good old diary, for f khow not now where to begin ör 
wfaat to teü von, though I wotftd foave you to know &*t 
my düficuhy does not arise froni paucity of incident. Ün 
the contrary, my time bas been so occupied, and so many 
novelties have varied the soene, that I am, to use a hooaeiy 
Illustration, in the predicament of " not being able to see 
the wood for trees." The gronnd tint öf life at Glenalta 
is soft and repotring, without being dead ; and it has lat- 
terly been picked out (my simile savours, yöu will say, of 
Long Acre) by snndry events which have given contrast 
to its colouring. You are to be inforinod that I am up to 
the eyes in all the pursuits which afford constant deligfat 
to the CJousins : and would you believe that from morning 
tili night I am never conscious of time, except by its rapid 
flight ? Falkland, I am awakenedasif froma heavysleep, 
which bad dulled my facuhies, and my mind seems to 
Hake new views of every thing. Will this last? If it 
should, the age of man is doubled by the animation of 
such feelings as have been evolved in this Irish world. I 
tread on air — the sun shines into my heari — and you will 
never hear me again envying an opium-eater while I live. 
In three days we set out for Külarney ; and, as I will 
certainly devote a letter exclusively to the Lakes, this shall 
contain a sketch of some minor exploits in the way of 
sight-seeing. 

But I ought not to have proceeded thus far without aay- 
ing that our Fred, returned, afler his short absence, 
wreathed with victory ; and I would jjive more than I am 
worth to have been able to call back the shade of Titian 
by some magical incantatioB, that bis glowing pencilmight 
have faced that arrival in perennial freshness. Domestic 
love, what an exquisite painter thou art ! Not all themost 
skilful efforts of factitious refinement can group and touch 
like this artist of Nature. 

It was Frederick's plan to be his own messenger ; and, 
therefore, as no ahnouncement of success or faihire pre- 
ceded his oppearamoe among us, susßense hung üpon the 
oarriage^wbeels as it drove to thevery door, andonry gave 
way to joyful assurance, from the üncbntrollable gladness 
of Boteme's eye, which Bparldedacofltradictiorf,<letecte<t 
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^t the fast gktnee by Fanny, tothe acribus air with whkk 
the travellers had determihed on playfuüy deceiving th^ sis* . 
terhood. " The Science Premium" presently resounded 
through the air, aod a deüghtedgroupof servants, headeÄ 
by old Lawrence, wafted the glad tidings to an outet cir- 
•<jle, wbo stood peeping from behindihe holly-bedge, ready 
to catch the first contagion that mjght reäch them of jojT 
or sorrow, witheut understanding how excited, or for what 
displayed. 

When the transport seemed ät its beight, Mr. Oliphant 
abruptly exclaimed, " But how eastfy you are all satisfied !. 
Not a soul has asked me what became of all my har$ 
work at Greek and Latin/' Here followed the news that 
Fred., was doubly -crowiled, and had also borne away the 
pamx of classical triumph. Thk was toomuch ; the cup 
of Miss was füll before, and how it overflowed. -No, [ 
never savv any thkrg like it ; and even tkis scene, I sup- 
pose, could never again produce the magical Sensation» 
which I .feit., The intensity of emotion, and the grada- 
tions evinced in its exhibition, from the silent, grateful tear 
that trickled döwn the hectic cheek of aunt Douglas — 
then passing through the. gentle transports of Emily and 
Charlotte, the mad delirium of Fannys the honest pride 
of Oliphant, the füll, yetchastenedglowof Frederick, the 
patemal exultation of old Lawrence, down to the untu- 
tored burst of the baTefootejd mountaineers, r$minded me 
forcibly öf that ad mir ab! e pictur,e by Le Thiers of the 
Judgment of Brutus, in which you and I used to^admire 
the author's tact in apportioning the varieties of 'eipres- 
sion in all thosfe numerous countenances, to the exaci 
Vneasure of refinement in each which accompanied the 
iceling that gave it birth. After the first tumult of con- 
gratulations had subsided, I ran to the seashore, to get rid 
of some un welcome thoughts, that were not in unison 
with the scene which I had witnessed, when I overtook a 
little band of young peasanft, wh& were dragging aloug 
Iarge bundles of what we call gorse, but is here yclept 
furze ; and this circumstance soon turned the current of 
my musings. 

** Wbere are you going, my. lads ?" quoth I. ^ Piase 
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to &*imdj tto bonäre* fcr Maaafct R»I- 
enefc^agin tbe eveakg." u I amastnnger mthesep^tg, 
sfamkt üke to know wbat «11 Ums work iS for," «üd I v 
to a finss actireyouth, wfco kd tbe »an. u Why» 
iofeed, sir, 1 dWt rigküy kno* ; traft, be wbat I can tarn, 
Ifaotfher Fred, k to be Kiag o' tbe CoHege from Uns 
tineout." "Och! you fool, Jack!" cried another, 
41 tfca* isn't it at »IL I faeard my feher say just aow that 
he was (tbat's Maasther Fred.) cheered round the eity like 
-a ParüaAint man, and that he flogged all tbe scbolars in 
Brefauid." " Well ymt're out too, Flurry," Yociferated a 
thkd; u fm Nanee Hagerty tould Kit Lacj, and, ahe 
oaght to know, be raison of bemg about tbe cows moraäng 
and cterang at the big house, that Maaster Fred., got a 
power ef meney for making an illigant spaach about man- 
eipaahon." 

I waa greatly aoraaed. It was all the same to these 
poor fettows. Joy was depicted on every face at Glen- 
ata* and to inquire into wbys and wberefores, is quite too 
tarne for tbe rtiah of Hiherniah sympathy. The meeting 
with PMt. was another rieh repast of mind; and young 
Beatley seemed to share die seenelike abrotber. Wheo 
I returned to dinner, I found preparations going forward 
near the house whieb ended in a piper and a dance lipon 
the green turf, in winch the young people of tbe faraijy 
fook pait, A great basket of .bread-eakes sweetened witb 
a little sugar,'and a single draugbt toeacb of Kerry eider, 
made *ü the entertainment as related to eatingand drink~ 
ing ; hilarity and afiection sqppbed the rest, and I could 
not help remarking,.that I hadnevertilUhen seen so man? 
people made supremely happy at so trifling an expense. 
With us at Selby it would have required tbe winning wiies 
of at leaat an ox, and three tierces of ale, to bave pre- 
wled on so titany people to come togetber. Wben as- 
saifttried, tbey would neither pipe nor dance : the gladdest 
tfifettte would consist in a few deafening shouts, and, aller 
seine coarse and clumsy roerriment, &e we&fed sons of 
England would stagger bome, filled to the tbroat, regartl- 
tess of all sentiment which could not be identified with 
ttttst böef and brown stout. Only give au Irish popula- 
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tion permjesien to üharfe In yoor fMings, wi you mtf 
bare a crowd at your beete in a momenft, innny part «if 
the kingdom, aslara told; but I can now sayfromexpe- 
rience, (bat, if you äßseroe aftection, you may bave an 
honest flow of hs cbotcest stream? unbought, egoeyt hjr 
reciprocatiag kindness. These poor peorpfe wcrold endnre 
anything for my aunt, her duldren* and Mr. Otway ; and 
though I have given you a ridiculous specialen of igno> 
rance, m relating the conversation ©f rhe bonfire, I am 
bound in justice, asi^of, toadd, that when the festft- 
vities of the «Yening were at an end, Mr. Olipbant becb- 
otied to two youths, who appeared to be aboo* seventeen 
or eighteeiL, and whonr he ealtai hy the names of Cropin 
and'f&iely, sayiag, u f toow very weil that you are just 
ionging to bear more about Mr. Frederick, sooorae intüe 
nornüig, bring yom Homer, and I will show yeu tbe part 
in which he was examtned." The poor Teltows 9*eme4 
ererjoyed, and ksdanf up a bare heel befoiod, puHed eadb 
a lock *f haar on bis ferebead in toben of tbanks, neitbcr 
of these young men hsving a bat wkh whiob to perfom 
tfaeeefonosy of a haw, aqd thk extraordinary matte «f 
aaltttation «erfing as the Substitute bere for a more ctatiaefl 
mode üf obeiBance. To my amaeenient, inow steinest 
tfeat severe! individuak are to be foand in fihese ssetmiaiiis 
wJu> can read Harace and Virgü faimltarfy. The Homer 
wbich was bronght in the morning was a «arieeiay taufst 
so fihhy, so broken, and so diajoinfeed a comern, 1 aap* 
pose you never befaeld ; and it astewiehed me, nottinly le 
bear these taltered academicians read pasaages wüb pm- 
cision whrch were afmost eflaced,bottra«elate wüh äriesfy, 
of weich Gotwper would not have ibeen ashamed. FsasV 
arick gave them each a new boet, and I pfesentedastii- 
&ng so» to be expended in shoes and ihats, eanding off 
our poor scholars as happy as kings are said tobe hifewy 
taies. When Freoerick had been at bome a <day w two, 
fee propoeedthst we sbouldinakethe firfit uw<)fteiibef1y 
in extending onr eieursiehs both by land and watet. 
" We will begin wkh tfae nearest objeet," seid be, "taaö 
as you enter wiÜYso inuch zeal inte oaririsb chsracte* v £ 
irmst take yqu to see a pereon wbom we fcpea given *be 
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name of Wme Med of tbe HUf." Thene*t day wasap- 
pointed, und we were on horseback at four m the mom- 
ing, eacb provided with a sort of wallet, contauiing tn 
ample supply of Sandwiches, a smaH bottle of brandyv« 
cannkter of snuff for Ned, whh a large parcel of news- 
papers, and a tin box (whicb Fanny insisted on adding t» 
our accoutreroents) to be filled with any plante whicb Gien- 
alta did not produce. In this rüstig guise, accoiripaniei 
by three fine dogs, ©ne of whicb is a noble animal of » 
species now very scarce, namely, the Irish wolf dog, we 
commenced our campaign, halting at Lisferne, to call for 
ybung Beirtiey, by whom wo were speedily joined. As 
we rode along, l begged to know in tbe true Irjsh style 
what it was that we were going to see r and why " Nedof 
the Hill" was wortby of a pilgrirnage to hissbrine. "He 
is*" said Frederick, " a most uncommon character, and 
one who will, I think, reward your trouble in gettvtgat 
kirn, for I can teil you that bis only neigbbours are the 
eagles. Ned, hke the poor boys of Homeric raemory, 
received an education beyond tbe Vulgär level, in tbe days 
of hw youtb. He waaböm of parents wbu werfe strict 
Roman Oatholics ; and having an uncle who was a priest 
in a neighbooring parish, it was intended that young Ed* 
mund Burke (apromroing name, you will say) shouldsuc- 
eeed to bis relation's holy office. With this view he was 
taught Greek and Latin, tbough bis temporal Situation was 
scarcely raised above absolute want. His fatber was aa 
idle profhgate, his mother a bigot, entifely ander the con- 
trol of her brother, tbe priest. The boy grew up in the 
stränge jumbie of rastings and cpnfessions, prayers and 
penances, with swearing, drinkingi and all manner of pro- 
faneness, acted continMly in his presence, tili his fatber 
was suddenly seized with a fit of apoplexy,on reeo vertag 
ftom wbich he had some 'compuncgous viskings,' and de- 
sired his son, for the first time, to read the ßible for him» 
Tbere wasnone tobe had except one wbich had.beea 
teft i» pledge by a poor Protestant «woman, who owed a 
trifle to the little shop kept by these people. Ned ob- 
jeeted to read out of such an unhely botik, but the fat^f 
insisted, aUegtng that bis time was: hastening to a close* 
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«ad it was so eesftoftto etaad mpoa o aiemon ie». A Bätt* 
waa a Bible; «nd,if it was good of att U> read »4, the 
Protestant Version ceuld not be «ery far artray. Ned r*r 
tactaatycMupSied, and feit it aeceasary at firat, I dateisay,, 
to perfofiftia sort of quarantioe aÄer toucbing tbe eatiiad 
▼okutoeg bat feie fetber desired that seither Jbis wife bot 
tbe priest her brotner should beer a word about the matt 
ter. Tbe ktvaüd graduaUy recoresed atrength r which be 
ftscfibed to tbe'fit of piety that had comeupon him^ and 
tfaough be did net dream of changrog bis religioa, and 
was panctftoiis in bis obeervence of . its ritea, he still feit 
a sort of superstitious respect for tbe book that had beött 
instrumental in keepingap a serious impression of diviae 
things upon his mind ; and was not displeased at aeeing 
bis son freqtiently poring 07er >its contents after tbe daily 
taek of reading to the old man was ended." 

41 At lengtb Ned, through tbe single and simple force 
of trnth, beoame couviflced of tbe error» of the Romisb 
Ohurch ; and, afraid to teil bis parents, he quitted hqme, 
aaid sought tbe aid of an exemplary ctergyman in an ad- 
joming county. From tbis gentleman he receiied tbe 
feindest treatment, and the most judicious advice not to 
be preoipitate in the adoption of a new creed. Tbis good 
man gave bim books v and protected his destitute youth 
from persecution, to wbiob tbe poor fellow became aub* 
jeot as «oon as it was hinted that he was likely to renounce 
Popery ; but Heaven bad endowed Ned with oae of theae 
acute understandings whieb are rarely ibund irianf dbua 
fcf men, and the books which were given him by?tbe ex- 
cellent pastor under Whose tutelage he bad> piaeedrhtQi* 
seif, did not satisfy his inqwk ing mind. Ceatendiogfbe? 
tween a sense of duty to bis family, bis temporal. beseite 
and the habits of his wbole hfe, on one «de, and bis 
fiewly awakened, and, as be considered, ^rovidentiaHy 
directed search öfter truth on tbe other, be roaraed abo*»t* 
iKjflering the greatest privations,skuiking in the moaataims 
and indebted to cbarity for bis »canty 1kre, üll accident 
"ferought Mr. Otway to the spot wbere he lay atretcbed 
upon tlie heath apparently dead, and a ragged iBiblfr 
ctenthed in bis band». He was 4Soaveyed tä LttßinA 

16* 
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. where he fotffld the asyfam «Her which bis soul paatedv 
When his strength was recruited, he was supp&ed wjtb 
such boöks as wer« calctilated'to meet the«agacity oihis 

1 doubts, and a short timemade him a fixed jtnd coasröo- 
tious believer ifi tbe superiority of the Protestant faitb 
oyer thal in which he had been educajted. About tat? 
tkne bis father died, leaving him a Iküe profit-rent ^pf fif- 
teen pounds a year, ahsiog out of a poor tenement in 
Tralee. Thjs is Ned's all, and *s soon as he betaute 
possessed of independence he resolved to quit bis bene- 
factor and devote himself to the good of bis iellow-orea-' 

1 tures. No arguinent will tempt htm to accept of a salary 
that would better bis conditio^. ^. few bocrks, news- 
papers, and a Jittle snufF, are all that he will permit any 
of us to add to hisfcermit'd fare. You will see bis dwell- 
ing, and be surprised perhaps by bis remarks. Tbe mowa- 
tain on which he resides belongs toan absentee HobJeman, 
and Ned lives there unmolested auaong almoat ioaccessible 

^crags. The singularity of ' his chaaacter, its natural force, 
and the genuine disinterestedness of conduet which he 
manifeste, combine to produce unbounded influence o» 
the ininds of the people, who, notwitbstanding the charg* 
of heresy against him, seek his advice* and consider bis 
wisdom aa quite oracular. • Ned's life is passed in doing 
good. He traverses hül and dale ön f oot in quost of all 
whom he can suecour by his counsel otsooth by his kind- 
ness. Hb Bible travels with hinein spite of the.avowed 

*batred of the priests, and the heavy denunciations of 
punishment:w^ich t^o ortbree of them have fulminate» 
against any one who shall listen to, or barbour, poor Ned, 
he ia a umfgrsal favourite, aad often let in at a bacfcdoor 
when his bosts would not venture to reeeive him at tbe 
ftont of. thejr miserable hovels. He reads the Scriptures 

«HcessanUy^poundingand applyingthera to-the individuai 
necessities of his needy neighbours. He attends the fairs r 
and preyents many a quarrel. His talents as aa arbitrato» 
are *n such request that be keeps several pa^ltry cases of 
contention from the petty sessions, and is everi consulted as 
an almanack for the signs of bad or good weather." 
$ith this outline of Ned's chaiacter and history wc 
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approacbed bis extraordmary tabernack, which had nö 
appearance whatsoever of human dwelling, tili we reach- 
ed it close enough jto see a littie wreath of blue snioke 
curling up from an orifioe in the rock; and were assailed 
by the sharß and angry bark of a terrier, who lay surining 
himself, with a cat lying close by him on a tuft of dried 
heatb. A few great stones piled one upon the other, at 
each side of a natural aperture in the craggy face of the > l 
Mountain, seemed to indicate the han^ of man in bringfing 4 ^ 
them together, and likewise to afibrd sbelter to the erj* 
trance. A stout wooden dpör opening inwards appeojed 
the only means of ingress to admit even the light QÜyhea* 
ven, for Windows I saw none. : r 

A few goats were roused from their medkatitms by our • 
arrival, and I had just pronounced the riame of Robinson 
Crusoe to my companions, when, at the end of oür scram- 
ble, which had occupied three hours in its Performance, 
Ned himself started from his lair, and . stood beibre us 
clad in a strongcomfortable loose cpatof a grayish frize, 
manufactured in this cöuntry by the' poor people. He 
had shoes and stockings of coarse but warm materials ; 
and moreover, a hat, whioh, though it had seen better 
days, defended his head from the rüde blast of this deso- 
late wilderndes, and was fastened to a button-hole by an 
old red worsted garter. Such was his joy at sight of Frede- 
rick, that some minutes elapsed before he seemed sensible • 
that hiä friend had any companions. " Oh, sir," said he, 
"the news came to me just as I was iying down last 
night ; Tom Collinssent off littie Maurice his son to Tim 
Scanne], who put his brother across the bay in the flshing- 
boat ' 7 and he ran every atep o'the way over the hüls tili 
he btoughlmo the afcovni" . 

To have asked tobst account would have been a direct 
ihsult tp all Ned's best feelings, and so Frederick thought, ' 
for he replied, " Well, thougb I am grateful to poor Coi- 
lins, and also to Scannel, I um tery sorry that they have 
been beforehand. with me; I thought to have had the- 
pleasure of telliag you myself." "Never mind r " an- 
swered Ned, u they, pdor fellows, have not so many plea- 
sures as you have, don't begrudge them thatyfor they had 
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a sore troi of it bare iegged orer the stoaes to Mag me 
the news ; and by the same token I bad nothing but two 
or three potatoea that were coid in the diah aftar my wa- 
per to give Jack after big long tramp aver the anoutaai, 
and be was afraid of being latefor work in tbe «aoraing, 
so would not wart tili I could gel bim a drop of milk." 

Here wag a jovrney of at least eight mtfej, by *ke shortest 
route, across tbe bay, performed at tbe end of bard day's 
work without the refreshroent of food or sleep, and wübout 
the expectation of a angle atxpence to reward the ;toü! 
La Bruyere, Rochefaucauld, and all tbe best of tbe Ma- 
chiavelian school to boot, couM hardly ccncoct a bad mo* 
tive out of the given Materials, with all the maoeratk» 
and trituration whicb they could put this action tbroagh 
in tbeir moral cnicible, whicb can contrWe to disigura so 
rauch of human nature. The worst inoentive to sw?b a 
deed whicb ingenuity could extract from its analysia, mignt 
perhaps be discovered in that loveof Stimulus common to 
all lively people, and of whicb the Irish are peculiarly sus- 
eeptible : they love to surprise, and be surpmed ; but I 
feel cerain that Tom CoUins would have petformed the 
part of Speakwg Trump* to " Ned ef the Hül,"wkbout 
the aid of this exoitement. 1 am beeoming enthusiastic 
about these Hibernians : but to return to ourmountam 
sage. He received us witb native courteay : bis smati 
deal table was quickly spread witb the Sandwiches which 
we bad brought, to which Ned added a pot of fine smokiug 
potatoea, and a red-hemag or two which he took from a 
stick on which they were hinging in tbachimney. Brandy 
and water (the latter from a stream elenras eryatal that bab- 
bledbybisdoor) finiabed aur repast : and v whetber from the 
eflect of novelty, my long ride, the purity of the mountain 
air, or all united, I cannot teil, but I never remember to 
have thought the best dinaer in London half so göed a? 
this upon the top of an aJmoat tradktesa wnste, froni weich 
we could see nothing but a beundlesB expanse of eoean 
Iying to tbe west. Whe» we had finished our itmoheea, 
or whatever you please to call it, Med iftvited us to dorne 
and sit by tbe stream in which he sa4d that we sboüld iftd 
tbe fingst water»cresses thtt ower were säen ; and M Gern 
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tlemen, n said he, " I will get yqu an bäten cake, andriew 
laid eggs, and plerity of milk,before yoü qtrit me/ r ' „ 

In the first part of lis invitation we acquiesced, but told 
hilft that my aunt wpajd be nneasy if we were not at home 
early, and would wait dinner. " Go, then," said Ned, 
"and my Messing gö with you* ; for I would not have her 
suffer the smallest fretting or vexation for all the pleasüre 
of your Company during a whole week. She is a good 
mother, and a good Christian ; and deserves all the love 
and duty that you can show her." 

We then walked with poor Ned, and T begged of 
•Frederick to draw him oat in conversalion, that 1 might 
hear souie of his opinions, When we were about a qüater 
of a mile from hwfortressi Ned invited us to sit down in 
a sunny nook, förmed by the rock, whert» the stream wi- 
dened into a large surface,' and here we found the cresses 
with w4»ch our hpst had prömised to crown ouf simple 
repast, " 1 öften,-' said he, " oring a handful of potatoes 
here, with a grain of sah, and gather a few of these tomake 
out my dinner. It is a fine thing, sir, to think how easily 
a man may live, and that too upon food better fbr him than 
a loni mayör x s banqüet." ." • 

" Yöu are very h&ppy , Ned, J should think," said Bentiey, 
who lookedat him with the most profound ädmiration.«*- 
" No one is happy/ 1 aiwwered the hermit ; ^ but I believe 
that I am as much so as anybody, for I am contented with 
the lot in which Providenpe has placed me, and would not 
desire to exchange it. Manisa poor creature, his life is 
but a vapour, and the less that he is in the way of tempta- 
tion the better is it for him intime and in eternity." 

" Ned,J' said Frederick, " you have leisure for medita- 
tion, and wish that you would teil me what you think of pub- 
lic affairs at flresent ?" 

" Why, sir, I should be considered a bad judgeof what 
the public are about, ! who live in the desert ; but as erery 
man has bis own way of thinking, I have mine." 

44 Thisis,- ' said I, " a time'of 'greatjfs'r, and a great deal 
is doing that ought to teil ettfrer one way or the other for 
madh good or^vüY' ; .> 

;t Ned smiled, and answered, " Sir v yot* might set up 
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for an erade, fer you aro »are to be rigftt, as your pro- 
phecy will answer either way : aad that i» the methodthat 
a great many take to get eaer a knotty point, wfaeu they 
do not know how to get through it No offence, ar, I 
hope.'* 

I really feit a little disconcerted, and my companios* 
laughed ; but I begged Ned to explam what he thougbt 
Jumself of king's ministers, inen, and nations. 

" Why, mr, mdeed we all flatter ourselves, eren such a 
poor humble being as I am, that we can see all the workkg 
of the puppet** little and big, but people are often mistaken 
who bave better means of Coming 1 at the trath than l hate : 
all the way, sbv that I hare to know what is doiag in the 
workt is by the newspapers, which my yotitig master 
tbere (lookrog at Frederick) kindly brings me, and my no» 
tion is, from speiling and putttng togethet, that thoufb l 
may ae?er live te see the day when such a matter will 
come to pass, a revolution is hanging over these countries 
as sure as you are sitting there opposite to me." 

« That woukl be a stränge «rent, Ned, 91 said I, *» » 
the consequenees of thoee changes to which I aBadel, 
I meant the cbange from darkness to Hght, from ignorance 
to knowledge.» 

u Sir, I nieall the same dring* though I do not gif« «mn 
good namefi to what I think uitdeserving of tbem." 

" Why^Nedv" said Bentley, u l know a place waÜn 
three miles of this spot where you go three or four tias) 
a-week to teach: how does your conduct consistwi& 
what yott hate said ? n — u 1t fit* like a pea in the päd, sir * 
replied Ned ; M I go to gne what Instruction I caa to i 
few poor things who are longing to know God thrcragh 
His Word ; and as some are too young, and otberstrt 
weak tp climib this ragged beigbt, I go to tie foot df thfc 
toounlain to meet them ; andxkmt you think that I wöuld 
teach every man, woman, andchM, if ] couM mako theo! 
learn the road to hdaven ?" I told bim that Natura fcerself 
seemed to point a finger to the cotzrse of educatidn in 
Ireland, for that such surprising facultas as I found in the, 
poor sons and daughters of Etin couM aeYer havelwen 
desigtied by their Creator to Ue doraant. rt Youjig maru 
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we Know," repfied Ned, "nothing of God's designs, and 
yowr reasoo fbr teaching right band and left, is about aa 
just äs if you wfre to tau« a hay-rick in your neighbour's 
ferro, and wlien you wäre asked wby you did such mischief, 
you were to anewer, that a beap of corobustibles was 
iying convenient, and that as combustibles were by nature 
made to be bumed, you thought proper to sei tbem on 
fire. But, sir, my.notion is, that the gentry are, as fast 
as they can, changing sides witb the roob of the country, 
fbr they are winding off at the tipper end of the spindle 
as much as they are winding on at the bottom, and so it 
will be only one thing in the place of another after alh 
Education seems to be declining among theheadsof the 
Community, as much as it is üourishing among the tatU y 
and, before long, it will be feund that the taüs will take 
the post where the heads are now." 

" Upon what grounds do you prognostieate this up-side- 
down, this new order, or disorder, of things?" said 
Bentley. — u Why, sir, upon two grounds : firet, upon the 
ground of my natural reason, wbich teils me that it cannot 
be ojtherwise ; and, secondly, upon the ground of the 
newspapers, wbich show me that the matter is already 
coming to pass under our own eyes. Without any help 
to my own theughts, I should be a fbol outrigbt it I did 
not know that education is bringing out all the faculties 
that were rolled up like tbose daisies there, before you, in 
their winter« quarters, tili tbe sun warmed the mountain, 
and untied the cords that bound every button of them tight 
and hard in their green cases. Now, sir, God is no re- 
specter of persona : His providence has given understand- 
ing to tbe poor as well as to tbe rieh, wbich only wants 
what it is now reeeiving to bring it into füll bloom, and if 
the rieh, who are the smaller number, neglect the instru<;- 
fion wbich the poor, who are the greater number, are 
«agerly devouring, you will find how it will be by-and-by : 
the lean kine will swallow up tbe fat ; and when menfind 
oet that their hungry wits, sharpened by want, have gained 
the power belonging to knowledge, they will use it, and 
not rast contuntedly upon a wild heath like this, without 
asking themselves the questien, 4 Wby should not we take 
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, those -places that are ßeW by men vibb do' not ^now fcow\ 

to fill thero, and benefit oursel ves and tbe coui^ry by ebov- 

ing out a set of pampered geese, and Coming down upon 

their snug nests with all the force, as 1 may say, of. those 

~ eagles yonder ?' Sir, when things are ripe for tbis questioa, 

the end is at band." 

u But, my good Ned, why suppose this neglect in the 

y ' higher classes^«? .What sbould lead you to conclude that, 

though the bleßsings of light and knowledge are spreading 

over the mass of mankind, the Upper ranks are not hold- 

mg their own, and cultivating as before, tbe benefit?, 

which, with incieased liberty, they are now detenninedto 

s shafe?" 

44 Why, sir, I know ve§y well that ( as the twig is beut 

. the tree's inclined,' and if Hook to'your great schools, 
and yoür Colleges, what do i see bot an undiscipliried 
rabble, doing what they please, and tbe inasters, who ougfjt 
'to control youthful vice and folly, becpme like so^Wn^ 
ciphers. At one of your ? great semin aries I«ee murder 
oojnmitted. in a boxing-matqh, and the whole affair nusheti 
up, as if no härm were done. At another of your great 
schools, the man to whose care the roorals of your English 
youth are intrusted, runs away without saying ä word to 
any one, leaving a debt of Z 50^000 behind him. 
' " Did I not hear youßg Master FitzaHan teil bis falber 
the other day that after being at a third of your great 
English establishments he had never spoken but twice to 
the-head Master of it ? Don't I read of Oxford and Cam- 
bridge tima aller time expelliög the young lords and high 
genüemen, for every sort öf misconduct and disorder ? 
What do they learn at the University, but to gamble away 
their money, and drink French wines ? Sir, ray notion is, 
that the times are out of Joint. Children don't respect their 
parents and rulers. Parents and rulers suffer children to get 
the upper band, and thiok themselves before their time, and 
without taking the trouble to gain wisdom. The whole- 
some restraint of the old school is out of fashion ; bit and 
bridle are taken off, and all the world scamper in tbe way 
they like best ; wbile, to crown all the folly, the grandees 
are whetting knives to cut their own throats. 
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" Suppose now, sir, that there was in all England, o* 
any other country, but one Single regiment of tnen wbcl 
had arms and ammunition ; and tbat it was the business of 
this single Regiment to protect the king, and stand sentry 
över your banks, and prevent all commotions in yotir 
caphal. If neither gun nor pj§tol, a dust of powder, not 
a grain of shot could get into any other hands, would 
not that regiment, of onty perhaps a thöusand strong, bö 
able to keep down a multitude that we could hardly reckon ? 
bat if the tower is opened, and a hüncted thöusand stand 
of arms taken out, and given to the people with plenty of 
halls and cartridges,' and they are drilled from mornrng tffl 
night, learning all the new modes of squaring and filing 
off, the new this and the new that, while the old regiment 
does nothing at all, but Stands as if it was cut of paste- 
böard, at the palace gates, and the gates of your city ; 
where will the rulers he then ? Why, to be sure, m the 
young and vigorous recruits, who only wanted what yo<i 
have put into their hands to knock your train-bands upatt 
their faces cm the ground, like the poppy heads that sotne 
ancient warrior cut down for a sign to let the enemyknoW 
what he intended to do." 

" But, Ned, have we not some iong heads in Parlia- 
ment that will keep watch over our interests ?"' 

u Yes, sir, you have a few long^ and a great many &hoH 
ones. Lord Liverpool is an honest man and a sensible 
man. Mr. Peel is a man that F believe would not teil a 
lie to make himself a duke ; and the greatest fault I seo 
in him, is-that heis so fond of sporting, and so afraid that 
any of poor Dick Martinas feeling for the suflering dumb 
creation, should interfere with his djversion, that he stifles 
the voice of humanity within his breast ; but it will not 
be so always, l hope, for the best courage is ever to be 
found in a tender heart. The Hon and the la-mb, sif^ 
make a fine mixture in a nran's charactef." 

* fc Then you think cruelty to animals a sin, Ned?'* 
" Think it a sinl" repfierf Ned, with an expreasfofr öf 
countenance that would have brought thunders of 8p- 
pläuse at Drury-lane ; M Yes, sir, it is a crying sin', arid 
one of the. very worst sign» of out thne. It is a fotu* bfbt 
upoti out scuteheon. Whetr I ira» a younker, the geütie 
Vol. I.— 17 
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men did not set their poor neighbours such examples asr 
they do now, and we see the fruits. What right has a 
man, whois returning home from a bull-bait himseJf, tbough 
he rides a fine horse, and has ten thousand a year, to talk 
to an ignorant savage that he sees on the high road for 
goading a jaded bullock to market, or bei ab ou ring an over 
loaded ass up the hiil ? or what right has any man who 
encourages the wicked amusement of prize fighting, which 
teaches peopte to becouie brutes, and mangle each other 
in cold blood, to abuse others for doing the same in not 
blood, when they meet at a fair % and meet too as enemies 
who think ^hat they are bound to revenge some real or 
imagined wrong ? No, no, sir, preachers must be doers, 
or they will only be laugbed at." 

44 Whom eise do you think well of in our great Na- 
tional Assembly, N Ned ?" asked Bentley. 

44 ,Sir, I like Mr. Robinson. He knows bis business. 
He found things in a bad condition, and it is more trou- 
blesome to mend than to make. He is going the right 
way to work, and he is not frightened by Opposition. 
Mr. Huskisson too, sir, is a sensible man, and knows, 
what he is about." 
44 What say you, Ned, to Mr. Canning V 
44 Why, sir, I think that at all eventa he can taue well, 
and I love him hetter for.one thing that he said the other 
day, than if he had given me a hundred poufids in hand. 
Do you remember, sir, when he defied the house to show 
him any act of liberality, any treaty upon a broad gene- 
rous foundation, that was not proposed by the Tories. 
That .was nuts and apples, to my heart, for it was truth, 
and very well they all knew it, for not a man dared to 
contradict him ; even Mr. Hume, who contradtcts every 
thing and every body, let kirn alone when he threw that 
challt'nge in their teeth." , 

44 You do not then like Mr. Hume, Ned ? M 
44 1 should like him better, sir, if he took the trouble of 
being better informed. He, sir, is the watch dog in the 
orchard, but he barks so often when no härm is at hand, 
or when he mistakes a crow for a band of robbers, that 
•when the thieves come in earnest, people do not mind 
him, and the uproar that he makes then, passes by u*- 
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heeded, which is a pity. However, sir; he does some 
good, though not so much as he might do, and the fear of 
giving tongut keeps many a pilferer out of the apple 
trees." 

" Well, Ned, will it not be a fine thing for Ireland, if 
wc live to see the day when emancipation is proclaimed, 
and all animosity, discontent, and rebellion, are laid in 
Ihe dust ?" 

Ned laughed heartily. " Wait awhile," said he, " and 
if we live to see that day I am a pickled herring. No, 
sir, 'tis not because F am no longer a Roman myself that 
Fsay it, but rhe never a bit of good would .emancipation 
do in this country. The nqme of it indeed, would make 
the people light fires, and drink a double dose of whiskey T 
when they heard of it ; and they would shout, and those 
that have hats would throw them up into the air. You 
would have more noise and drunkenness, and bloodshed, 
and battery for a week or so, and when that was over, and 
not a rap was to be found in their pockets, or a tatter left 
on their backs, they would begin to look about them, and 
ask one another, what they had got ? Whether the po- 
tato-garden was lowered in its rent, or leather in'its price ? 
Whether wages were raised or the necessaries of life 
cheaper than they were before ; and when they discovered 
that a'l the difFerence in their condition was, that Daniel 
O'Connell and his partner Hhiel, might stun the House of 
Commons in London, with their blustering Speeches as 
they do now the Catholic Association in Dublin; the 
people would find that they had gained nothing but 
broken heads." 

" But though it were only a shadow, a mere name," 
•said I, " if the people's hearts are set upon obtaining it, 
will they qot be happier and more tranquil, if they succeed 
in the object of their wishes ?" 

" Why, sir, as to wishes, you may set an Ignorant mul- 
titude wishing for any thing you please. You might make 
them wish, like an infant, for the moon, though they know 
no more about it, than that it looks like a fine big Glou* 
bester cheese ; but if the moon dropped down to them, 
and they discovered that they cquld neither • eat, drink, 
per wearit | that it would neither relieve them frorn tithe, 
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ttOf ceas, pay their reut, nor manure the gröund ; not, in 
&ct, do any thing but set a few learned men in the College 
talking about the length arid the breadth of it ; I would 
. not go security fof their being satisfied with their bargain. 
Sir, when people are aet on wishing, without knowing 
what they are wiahing for, it is well für them if it ends as 
Well as the fable, in a yard of good black pudding." 

We were excessively amused by Ned's dry sarcastic 
manner. Bentley continued : " I think, however," said 
he, u that let Parliament decide as it may, the bondsof 
afleetion between landlord and tenant will be drawn closer 
by the discussions that have taken place. The poor will 
love the rieh better from finding the sympatby so general 
in their sufferings, whether the wrongs of which they com- 
piain be real or ioiaginary." 

u Not at all, sir, v answered Ned,4jrith energy, "the 
people are poor and wretched ; they have many wants 
and many grieyances to complain of, but tkost^ which 
their landlords might relieve or redress, are never thougbt 
aboqt, unless now and tben by such a blessed man as 
liord H. or Mr. Otway. They make their tenants bappy T 
they treat them hke Christians, and amongifctr poor 
people you hear no cant about emaneipation, they have 
enough to eat and drink, they are encouraged in their 
industry, protected in their rights, they enjoy all the firea- 
dom that they require, and as much as is good for them. 
But, sir, the talking landlords spend their breath and spare 
their purses ; and the people who are not such fools now- 
a-days as to be caught in springes, kpow the dhTerence 
between saying and doing; they understand the decoy 
duck* much better than you seem to suppose I know a 
great man, not a hundred miles off, who is building a 
bouse as fine as Solomon's temple, and he makes long 
Speeches, and shakes hanijs with every ragamuffin who can 
giye him a vote ; but he is not a whit the netter loved for 
all that, and why should he ? He is a hard landlord, and 
they say that he makes bis poor tenants pull down their 
stone walls, and raise mud cabins for themselves, that tbey 
may bring the materials of their former habitations to belp 
in construeting his palace. Ah,' sir, words cost nothing* 
and a ppor man would depend more upon the kindness 
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*nat fesaisted him Vith a sack of oatmeal, or a warm 
flanket, than upon all the talk, empty and flourishing, that 
takes up the newspapers, and gives the county gentlemen 
the pleasure of seeing themselves in print. When the 
people had not so tnuch experience as they have at pre- 
sent, it Was easier to deceive them ; but you can hardly 
now * find an old weazel (as we say) asleep ön his perch f 
and the true characters of the landholders are very well 
known." 

Then said l : " Ned, if you have many such landlords, 
it is the less to be lamented that they are so fond of going 
abroad. The absence of such men is as good as their 
presence." 

' " No, sir, bad as they are, they could not kelp being of 
some use if they stayed at home, and spent their money 
in their own couhtry. Never believe any one who teils 
you that the absentees are not one of poor freland's 
greatest curses." 

" Ned," said I, " while I listen to you, .and hear so 
many sensible remarks from your ups, J cannot help 
thinking what a fine thing is universal education, and how 
great a change must be effected by learning which will 
enable the mass of any nation to reason with the force 
which you can bring to meet every subject that we have 
discussed to-day." 

" Sir, I thank you," answered Ned, " for the compli- 
ment, but I cannot return it without telling a lie. Your 
reasoning, sir, is not of the best, if you will consider the 
matter again, when you would say, all as one, as that 
books make brains. Why should {he knowledge of 
reading and writing, and casting sums in arithmetic make 
wisdom among the poor, any more than among the rieh ; 
and you have plenty of dunces, sir, in the higher walks of 
life> who cannot argue a bit the better for any thing that 
they ever got hold of in school, or at College. But even 
if learning gave understanding, which it does not, for that 
is God's gift, still, sir, it might be, wtth all its worth, not 
fit for us in our present condition. If you gave me a 
barrel of the best seed com that your rieh coüntry ever 
f rew, I could not say but that it was a good gift, and the 
frain fine grain ; but if I threw it on the surftee of that 

17* 
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fcajtea eock yoa4er there, whai retum would U maka? 
Wouldn't it cwly bring the magpies in flock* about we, 
to *at not ooly that, but what little I had befoce ? First, 
feuce in a bit of ground; then* burn it, and dig it, «ad 
cleai it ; after that, you may sow your grain, and it will 
qome up and yield increase. In lika manner, sir, if you 
gentry wouid make your tenanta more comfortable, give 
tbem a Utile property in their labours, encourage them to 
decent habits, reward the sober and peaceable, pumah 
the bad, live among theni, and' employ them, you would 
soon find your soil prepared for sowing a crop which at 
present is tbxown to waate, or only devoured by birds of 
prey." 

I could have staid tili midnight with poor Ned, and 
Bentiey seemed riveted in attention to bis acute Observa- 
tion» and sound common sense ; but Frederick looked at 
bis watch, and gave the signal u to borse." 

As we were muving towards the place where our pal- 
fteys were in waiting, I said tp Burke, " teil me how is it 
that the mass of people in Ireland speak so much purer 
Englisb than we do, though it is our native tongue, and 
with you not so ?" 

" That is the very reason of it, sir, I suppose," replied 
this extraordinary man. "You speak English among 
your poor, as we speak Irish, by ear, and so we speak it 
badly enough, and differently in different places ; but out 
Bnglish we learn out of books, because it is not our natural 
language, and so perhaps we may speak it nearer to the 
tnanoer in which it is written than you do at your side of 
the water/' 

With intelligence thus superior to his humble lot, did 
this desert " Hampden" (for "viUage" would not suit 
with his desolate dwelling) discourse with us tili we were 
utounted. Frederick made him promise to come to Glen- 
alt*» where he told him that a present of books awaited 
bis arrival :' and we promised to visit him again on our 
return from Killarney. With affectionate and mutual 
adieus* we parted, and left the wide blank of a deatblike 
solitude and silence, to contrast with the merry diu of our 
rätt» and the cheerftil show of life which bad been pro- 
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vuced by tbe gronp of men, dog», tad horses, on the 
gloomy heath. 

1 stall never forget Ned of tbe Hill white I üy«, and 
, thoogh bis faqp* is tbe im friv» ulira of possible discord 
to a rousical eaf , I would raiier listen to hkn than to 
ahnest any WeH-Endia» of my acquaintance. Bentley 
is fadtfe himsdf with admiration of Ned., and I betieve 
would übe nothing better than a cave next door to our 
mountain sage, where some future book-makec, travelhng 
this way, migbt set down tbe neighbours as a settlement 
of tbe Troglodites, who, by some wonderful chance, bad 
been cast on sbore upon tbe coast of Kerry. I am not 
yet sure how to classify Bentley. He is very wurthy of a 
place in my Irish Pantheon, but I baye not a niehe ready 
fcrhim, and as I bardly think I shall be enabled to unrarer 
bis ebaracter witbout help, 1 will ask Mr. Otway about 
bim, some day or other, if 1 cannot satisfy myself re- 
specting certain incongruities which I perceive in bis 
manner« 

As we neared Glenalta,. Frederick observed several 
traces of carriage wheels on tbe road* and, on examining 
tbem more nearly^ propbesied that we should find Company 
on reacbing hoine. 

" Not Wt this hour, surely," said Bentley. " Mr. Otway 
would not drive to Glenalta when he is able to ride or 
walk thither ; and my uncle being an absentee at preseni, 
who is there that could venture to pay a visit at £ve o'clock 
with any hope of being at their more distant homes in 
reasonable time for dinner ?" 

u Depend upon it," answered Frederick, u that who- 
ever came to Glenalta this day, is there still. Like Cacus' 
den, it exhibits no returning footsteps. All the marks of 
the horses' feet are in tbe same direction." See what it 
is to live in this out of the way sort of place ! 

Tbe speculatipn of who could have come in our ab- 
sence kept our minds for tbe last mile in the mort animating 
state of inquiry and suspense. We rode up directly to 
the stable-yard, on entering wbich, a nice calecbe and 
smart dennett were drawn up in order. The stable-boy 
could not teil more than that "quality" bad come, and 
dd Lawrence, whem we met, could ouly add, that tbey 
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were to atay, and were Engtttk, but every body was in 
such a bustle that, be told us, he could learn n© more. 
Od entering the bouse, we found the rooms deserted, and 
Fanny, who came radiant with excitement,skipping down 
stairs to meet us, was thetmly bring thing that presented 
itself to our view, To our eeger inquiries ehe would 
only reply, that we must go and diess, and that when we 
appeared in the drawing-room that we shouW know who 
were the guests. There was no use in expostulating, 
Fanny was inexorable, and to our toilettes we were sent 
As soon as nfine was completed, I hurried down siairs, 
and Fanny again was the first to me. She took me by 
the band, and throwing open the drawing-room door, I 
found my aunt, EmiJy, and Charlotte all dressed, and 
looking füll of some mystery, respecting which I was pro- 
ceeding to ask questions, when two figures bounced from 
behind the large indian screen, and who sbould stand con- 
fessed before me, but Kussell and Annesley. Astonish- 
ment was no adequate word to express what I feit at sight 
of them. How to accountfor the Vision, how to express 
amazement, pleasure, at the unexpected rencontre, I 
knew not. What a creature of circumstance is man! 
Tbough 1 am fond of both. Russell and Annesley, and 
they are tbe only people besides yourself, of whom I have 
spoken as friends since I came bera, and introduced by 
charactet to my xelations, yet a meeting with eitber of 
them in the Regent's park, in Bond-street, at the Theatre, 
or the Opera, how insipid ! i\ay, sometimes even a bore. 
Yet here at Glenalta, county of Kerry, South of Ireland, 
it was rapture to behold their faces, thougii neither their 
personal identity nor my own can have undergone any 
material alteration since we met last at Cambridge. Is 
at that I, witbout knowing it, have got a drop of Irish 
blood in my veins, or that the features of my countrymen, 
my schoolfellows, my College friends, operate naturally in 
a stränge place, like the Ranz des Vaches oh Swiss hearts 
in a foreign land ? I must leave you to develope the cause, 
I have only to do with effects. 

After the first tumult of surprise was over, I gained in 
ten minutes the following outline respecting the hows, 
whys, and whens of tbia «uddea incureion into the wikto 
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6i Kerry. From tbe time wben first Russell heard of my 
being bere, he began to devise a scheine for slipping over 
in summer, but a» his father wanted bim to join a. party 
who were going to tbe Highlands, be did not find it an 
easy matter to accomplish bis plan ; having been $old, 
however, by my sisters, tbat I was bound to Killarney, he 
determined on Coming to Ireland ; and, rneeüng Annes- 
ley, offered bim a seat in bis den nett. Tbe project rc- 
solved on by these wags was, to keep me in profound ig- 
noranceof their movements, wbile they watched ours, and 
to meet us in some romantic spot of our Lake scenery ; 
but in pursuing their route, they feil in with a travelling 
carriage which had just smashed down in tbe bog, and, 
having left all their Englisb *ang fraid bebind thein, they 
immediateiy jumped from their own vehicle to make a 
profier of every assistance in their power to bestow. A 
lady, her maid, and fbotman, were the party submerged by 
fate beneath the murky waves of Acheron. Literally they 
were all struggling out'of a dyke lull of water as black 
as if it flowed direct from the forge of Vulcan. Tbe 
knighte flew to the rescue with all the zeal of chivalric 
adventure, and eonveyed their fair charge to a neigbbour- 
ing cabiri, where a blazing Are, for which they were in- 
debted to the same morass tbat had treated them so un- 
courteously, repaired the evil, and set thein moralizing on 
bogs and bees, which, togetber with the bane, provide an 
antidote. They found the lady very agreeable, and more- 
over they discovered that she was steering for Glenalta, 
upon which they drew up their visors, proclaimed their 
names, and told her that a friend whom they were seeking 
was a gueet under that roof. This coincidence pleased 
tbe lady, as savoüring of a regulär ad venture, and sbe at 
once invested Verseif with tbe responsibilities of a god- 
inother, and (one good turn deserving another) prevailed 
on her deliverers to Step into her carriage, and resign theirs 
to the charge of her servant, promising to introduce them 
to the Douglas family. Well now, you naturally inquire 
who is the lady whose intimacy at Glenalta Warrants such 
a Stretch of privilege ? She is a Mrs. Fitzroy, with whom 
my aunt became well acquainted, during her long sojourn- 
ment in Devonshire t and whose society beguiled her sor- 
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rows in the deep retirement of Linton. Mrs. Fitzroy is 
a highly-gifted person, and a rnost agreeable addition to 
our party ; but to proceed with my narrative, her Visit was 
not a surprise to my aunt, thougb a very. great otie to the 
rcst of the family. 

A letter came just about the time when Emily and 
Frederick had finished their works in the Glen, and the 
unlooked-for pleasure which they had prepared for their 
mother, in introducing her to the rustic temple which they 
had with filial fondness dedicated to her, suggested the 
idea of concealing Mrs. Fitzroy's intentions, and thus re- 
päying the young people in kind, by a pleasant necro- 
mancy. Nothing could be better managed, and my aunt 
enjoyed, to use the language of old Du DefFand, a grand 
succes. I was put in possession of all this betöre Mrs. 
Fitzroy made her appearance. Frederick, who came 
neit into the drawing-room, was now informed of allthat 
had happened ; and as to my two Engtish comrades, they 
were at home in a quarter of. an hour, a delightful recep- 
tion for them having been doubiy secured by their sponsert. 
Mrs. Fitzroy now completed our« circle, in which Mr. 
Otway and Bentley had previously taken their posts, and a 
merrier group you never saw. 

Mrs. Fitzroy deserves to be distinguished by a separate 
portrait, and therefore I must prepare my canvass, and 
endeavour to sketch her likeness. She appears to be 
about forty ; her features are well defined ; replete with 
intelligence, and when Itt up by a gay expression, singu- 
larly playful and pleasing. Her faculties are strong and 
•clear, her understanding comprehensive, and her mind 
apparently equal to any exercise of its powers which sbe 
•chooses to put into action. She is evidently possessed too 
of considerable sensibility, which makes her peculiarly 
alive to. whatever is interesting in the character of others. 
She and my aunt do not in the least resemble each other, 
-fcut the difference between them is not such as to impede 
the growth of a very warm friendship. The young peo- 
ple arei excessively fond of her, and her arrival at Glenalta 
is con&ddered quite a jubilee. Thougb an Englishwoman 
by birth, and living almost continua&y among people of 
hex own country, all her sympethies are Hibernian, and 
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she has much of that raciness in her own compositum 
which she says is so attractive a Komposition in the Irisb. 
The delight with which she goes into the cottages to con- 
verse with the peasantry, is something very amusing to 
witness She says that, ,fc Irish thoughts are so fresk, and 
the expressipn of thein so eloquent,*' that she feels as if 
transported amid a new order of beings. She seizes on 
every ideai presented in whatever guise, with such intui- 
tive quickness, that she channs the poor people in return, 
and Tom Gollins paid her an odd sort of compliment yes- 
terday which brought tears into her eyes. : " Indeed, God 
bless your honour, you *re just as if you were bred and 
born in the bog ainong ourselves." This is her second 
visit to Ireland, though her first at Glenalta ; and she runs 
about in raptures cöllecting traits of disposition which 
seem to have a natire affiuity with her own. I shall teil 
you more of her in a fttture letter. 

We are to set out, a formidable muster, for Killarney, 
at six o'clock to-morrow, and I shall not seal tbis tili the 
last moment, reserving my next exclusively for a report of 
our expedition. As 1 teil you every thing, 1 cannot con- 
clude without mentioning a letter which I have lately re- 
ceived from my eldest sister, and which has caused me 
much disquietude ; she teils me that my uncle the General 
is Coming horae from [ncfia, which is fully confirmed by a 
letter direct from himself to Mr. Otway, and it is my mo- 
ther's vvish that I should be in England when he arrives. 
What is still worse, there is an evident anxiety expressed 
by Louisa, who, i eonclude, conveys the general feeling 
of the family conclave in this case also, that I should quit 
Glenalta directly. The rustication which I am enduring 
will, she says, totally disquality me for polite society ; my 
manners will become boorish, my person ün&igJtily, and, 
in short, it is vated^ that as it is supposed my health is per- 
fecta re-established, f shall quit my banishment, and re- 
visit the regions uf civilization, which it is apprehended I 
may forget, if my recall be not speedy and imperative. 
Theii certain hints are thrown out respecting Adelaide, 
and that ass Crayton, whose Coronet, were it of ducal form, 
and deqorated with strawberry leaves imported from 
Brobdignag, could never hide the length- of bis «ars. 
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How short a time has elapsed since these things whicli 
now perplex would have given me joy ? 1 should have 
been thankful for a good excuse to bid adieu to Ireknd 
for ever ; and I should have thought my niother the first 
of human manceuvrers, and Adelaide the most fortunste 
girl in London to have succeeded in hooking that first-rate 
block bead, who, it is likely, I am told, may be my brotber- 
in-law. Another subject of painful reflection is added to 
these, and it is a relief to my spirit to teil you all that op* 
pres9es it. Such a change has taken plaee in my own 
mind, that I see the character of others with new organs. 
My personal identity nlrhost seems doubtful to myself, and 
I can hardly believe what is ne? ertheless true, that Louisa's 
letter, independently of the intelligence that it communi- 
cates, has shocked rae in a manner difficult to be explain- 
ed vrithin my own breast, and scarcely possible to be ex- 
pressed intelligibly to another. My sister's language is 
lively : she S]>eaks of people familiär to me, of amuse- 
ments in which a few months ago I used constanüy to 
participate ; of fears and hopes, in all of which I ceold 
have sympathized, and of events which wouM have ex- 
cited my vanity and gratified my pride. Surely it is some- 
thing savouring of magic that can have corrrerted tbese 
things into their very opposites. You h ave often said that I 
was not formed for the soctety in which I was piaced ; 
that my character would have taken another direction had 
it not been trained hy habit to a distorted deviation from 
its natural bias. Perhaps you were right ; but, alfowiflg 
that you were so, still I can not account fbr the nietaraor- 
phos». Apply a li^ature that shall bind the branch of a 
tree, or a limb of the human body, in any partieular curve, 
and there it rests. The bark r the wood, the pith of the 
one ; the muscles, tendon», arteries of the other, obey the 
rule of distortion, and the removal of restraint eflects no 
alteration ; the crooked will not. become straight On 
the contrary, here I am a cbangehng in my mother's 
house ; ) see all objects with new power» of vieion, and 
such as, I lament to add, render me i)l satisfied vrkh those 
who stand in the relations to me which I have now fearoed 
to appreciate. With a mind just awakened to afiection, 
and a heart just opened to die genial infiueaee of dotnes* 
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tic love and harmony, my feelings, which this soft climate 

of Glenalta has unfolded, are blighted by the very thought 

öf Selby. Yes, I sicken at the bare idea of return, arid 

a consciousness which I only feit before üpon great ocoa- 

sions, now represents the whole mechanism of that arti- 

ficial compact sealed by fashion in the most intolerable 

view to my Imagination. I cannot call things by their old 

names ; the words no longer appear to suit their purposes, 

and the new nomenclature, which now seeins most ap- 

propriate, disgusts ine. How can I apply the terms bold, 

indelicate, unfeeling, unaffectionate, to a sister, and not 

turn with horror from such sounds ; or attribute the base 

design of selling a child's happiness, carrying a daughter 

to market, and disposing of her to the best bidder, with 

all the cunning and trickery of professed jockeyism — how 

can I attach such devices to the character of a mother, 

and not shudder as I write the word ? Yet all this is but 

an unexaggerated picture of those relations, as I have 

hitherto known them ; an epitome of that world in which 

I have had my being, and though a fugitive feeling, per- 

liaps, occasionally whispered disapprobation, and I have 

now and then shrunk from certain violations of modestv 

or integrity in the "conduct of those around me — sucii 

Starts were but momentary. I quickly rejoined the beaten 

track, and pressed forward with the giddy throng. When 

I look at my aunt Douglas, I feel how I could worship 

such a parent. When I am with Emily, Charlotte, and 

Fanny, I say to myself, if I had such sisters how I could 

love them ; then comes the sting, 1 have a mother, I have 

sisters, and my mind revolts from their society. Poor 

Ned of the Hill told Bentley that " man is never happy.*' 

He was right, Glenalta would be Paradise did not the un- 

welcome intrusion of such reflections disturb its felicity. 

I was called away, or you might have had more of my 
rnelancholy musings. We have had a charming ride to- 
day, and seen some patches of scenery so beautiful, that I 
can hardly suppose any thing to surpass them at Killarney, 
but like the fine beryls which were shown to you and me, 
that had been found in the Kremlin, and löoked as if they 
were söt in a mass of pewter, these favoured Spots are 
eurrounded by such savage wildness as I can scarcely de- 

Vol. I.*-18 
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scribe. You could hardly imagine' any part of the ä(P 
niinions which own a British Monarch for their Sovereigri 
to present such desolation to yonr view as met oür eyes 
in this Tnorning's excursion ; bat now and then we fit 
upon an oasis in the desert, the fertility and romantic love- 
liness of which would teach the veriest wilderness to 
smile. Annesley, who sketches admirably, took some 
hints for his port folio, which will astonish you some time 
or other. Emily and Fanny were of out party, and are 
excellent horsewomeh. Our guests were delighted, and 
we had another cheerful meeting at dinner, but the even- 
irlg was marked by a discovery which has knocked up poor 
Russeli's repose for this nignt, I fancy, if not fof a longer 
season. You know his devotion to music, iri which he 
excels, and you are aware of his enthusiasm in collecting 
national airs, axnong which he thinks none so melodious 
as the old Irish strain. When the härp and piano-forte 
Were opened this evening, we we*re listening to a descant 
of Russeli's on the favourite themef, when Frederick said, 
u I do think Charlotte that you might now accompany 
yöurself. I saw you practising some days stgo, and never 
heard you touch the strings more sweetly." 

" I am only trying to recover a little of what I have 
ldst,"' answcred Charlotte, u but, if mamma does not say 
no, I will do the best that I can. Myoid Irish airs are in 
the dressing-room, will you bring them here ?" 

Till this moment I had never remarked that Emily or 
Fanny had always accompanied, and that Charlotte only 
jöined in glees and duets, which she sings with her brotber 
and sister in excellent style ; but jüst before I came to 
Crlenalta she feil as she was dismounting from her horse, 
and hurt one arm so much, that it has been ever siüce re- 
gaining its ordinary strength. In any other family your 
eärs would have been persecutcd from morning tili night 
with the details of such an accident. At Selby, I know 
that Eau de Cologne, Arquebüsade, and every nostrum 
ever invented, would have been arrayed, and there would 
have been an incessant demand ori the attentions of every 
mortal throughout the house, but stich is the duTerence of 
cducation, that seif, in all its branchcs, is banished from 
Gleu&lta. 1 had nearly forgotten that Charlotte was hurt, 
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and as no one boasted of her powers, I never heard a t 
word of her pecuiiar talent in music tili in this unpreme- 
•ditated manner it was called forth by Russell's dissertation 
on the character of Irish melody . The book was brought, 
Emily saved her sister the troubleof tuning, and Charlotte, 
t'or the first tjrae, saluted our ears with such divine en- 
chantment as quite baffles every attempt of mine to con- 
vey a sense of k to your Imagination. Russell furnished 
* study to Mrs. Fitzroy, who was watching the variety 
of his emotion with the deepest interest. ,His account 
of Charlotte's music, perhaps, may give you the' best idea 
of it that words can impart : — u it is not," he says, u earthly 
harmony. No mortal finger touches that harp ; no human 
voice is uttered in the song ; that strain floate in mid air, 
and the soft southern breeze has sighed through the 
strings"— -p 

" 'Twae the Genius of Erb that rome from her cave, 
And poured out her lame&t to the answeriag wäre." 

♦ - 

It is not in nature to coneeive any expression of sorrew 
more penetrating than that which mourns in the wail of 
an ancient Irish ditty. Charlotte has contrived to procura 
several airs which are not in Moore's collection, and 
which carry internal evidence of antiquity in the irregu- 
Jarity of theif rhythm, if 1 may apply such a term to music. 
No sea bird's note was ever more sweetly sad ; and she 
has picked up translations from time to time of some 
poetical fragments which she has adapted with great taste, 
as well äs judgment to the music, for which she has often 
been indebted to the peasants as they pursued their daily 
toil ; not that they sing agreeably in almost any instance, 
I amtold; the extreme barbarism which is induced by 
such poverty as reigns in the South of Ireland, is very ui\- 
favourable to the Muses ; yet they will linger among a 
people who possess such uncommon tact in appreciating 
their cljarms, notwithstanding the homely reeeption with 
which they are obliged to be contented. A death-song 
(wlg. paöne or Jceen,) the words of which, I beliere, are 
jmblished in a late work on the Antiquities of this King- 
*]om, by Mr. Crokcr, and which Charlotte h&s set to a$ 
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cid howl that ehe heard a poor woman uttering (for singing 
would be a misnomer) with nasal twang, as she milked her 
cow, is the most heart-rending melody that I ever heard; 
and a march which she plays, to which the famous Brian 
Boirombh led bis troops forward at the battle of Clontarf, 
is remarkable for a character of pathetic grandeur that I 
never found before in martial music. Rüssell's feelrogs 
underwent such excitement during the evening, that had 
not his Bßx. preserved him from the simile, we should have 
compared him to a Sybil in the contortions of forthcoming 
inspiration. I now perfectly comprehend the pleasure 
which, I am informed, some of our-first rate public per- 
formers profess in exhibiting their powers to an Irish an- 
dience. The Irish feel music in the " heart of heart," 
and express what they feel with peculiar energy. Our 
English guests are bitten I promise you ; I lieard tbem 
both emphatically declare their gratitude to Mrs. Fitzroy 
for her introduction to this u charming family," but I must 
have a nap before we sally out upon Lake adventives, so 
fare thee well. On my return you may expect a budget. 

Vale, vale, yours ever, • 

A. Howabd. 



LETTER XV. 
Miss Howabd to A. Howabd, Esq, 



* Dear Arthur, 

Yoür letter of the lOth to me, has produced a hofrible 
combustion, and I am ordered to recall you immediately. 
Well or not well, you must be off; and as fast as Coach- 
ing and steaming can bring you it will be prudent for you 
to appear before your angry parent, who will vent all her 
bile on us, if you do not come and relicve Adelaide and 
ine from her ill humqur, S|ie accuses us of havjng pen 
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suaded ber into contenting to your Irish expedition, and 
protests at the pitch of her voice, that she weuld greatly 
prefer seeing you dead at ber feet, to beholding you retura 
a methodist, wbicb she is convinced you are already be- 
eome. You have no time to lose ; but Test you should 
^not consider the reception which 1 «m teaching you to 
anticipate from your tender motker, too attractive, I have 
another reason to urge for your speedy appearance, which 
will surely turn the scale, if you are in any doubt how to 
act. I gave you a hint in my last, which will prevent your 
being surprised with the sequel. La mere bas played her 
game so well, that were it not for the dreams of affrighted 
foncy, which represent you with parted locks of greasy 
sable, raounted on a tub, and haranguing the multitude al 
Jretco — in sbort, if she did not believe you on the high 
road to becpme a field preacher,unless you are one already, 
she would have reason to sound the trunipet and claina the 
honours of a triumph. She gave a splendid ball by way 
of clinc&er, for which her cards were out whe.n I wrote 
last to you. The bait took d merveille. Crayton and 
^\dy waltzed together, aller which, mamma sailed round 
the rooms, and whispered to three or four friends (good 
telegraphs), that she wished Lord C. was not quite so, 
particular in bis attentions. " Le bruit court" so rapidly 
said la banne mere, " that things are settled by the world 
before the parties themselves have the slightest idea of 
being serious. " Of eoürse you* know the eyes of Europa 
were directed to the pair. The buz went round, and on 
the following day, old Lady Bilton bethought her of a. 
cheap return, for at least half a dozen parties, and sent off 
4 note to the following efiect, which mamma received be- 
fore six o'clock, at which hour Crayton made bis morning 
call to ask hpw we did. Old Bilton's bület was to this ef-. 
fect: — * 

fc * My dear Mrs. Howard, — As no one can possibly take- 
precedence of me in the most fively interest for all that. 
eoncerns you, I have made it a point to deny myself thia 
iporning to some particular friends, that I may write, to. 
teil you of the rumours which are afloat. To be explicü x 
Lord Crayton and Adelaide Howard eecupy the public 
Kiind, and the on dit of tfiis roorning is, that the 8Sttle* 

18* 
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ments are en train. Do say by a line wbether I may con- 
i^ratulate you. To a girl of Adelaide's expectatioas, the 
report cannot be of any disagreeable consequence if ud- 
i'ounded ; but should it be true, I shall long to hear fto- 
ticulars. 

Yours very truly, 

S. Biito*." 

No sooner was Crayton announced, than he was caugbt 
and chseted by la madre, wbo imparted Lady Bilton's 
intelligence with becoming gravity, and sündry comments 
on tbe pain to delicatefceiing9, produced by talking peo- 
ple ; the neces9ity of being more circumspect, her own 
disinterested sentiments, desire for her daughter's happi- 
ness, dread of Adelaide's aflections being engaged ; all 
which matter, judiciously interlarded with my uncle's 
great riches, speedy return, devoted attachment to his 
hrother's children, and her own fears tbat his generosity 
would bc so profuse as tö bring all the fortune-hunting 
tribe to torment us, operated so powerfully on my Lord, 
added to the surprise of his capture on entering the house, 
that the whole matter was arranged, Ady was sent for, 
mamma vanished, the proposal was made, and aceepted, 
the horrid business-people are put in motion, and you 
must come over, not only to take your seat among the 
musty parchments, but likewise to go through the silly 
form of giving your sister away. This latter ceremony is 
much more appropriate to the old Indian Plutus ; but 
there are two reasons against waiting his arrival. One 
is, that we are not sure but he may leave us in the lurch ; 
and, secondly, he may possibly be such an outlandish sott 
of animal, that we shall und it advisable to keep him in 
the shade. Now, it may be, that if you proclaim all that 
I am telling you, to the tiresome primitives, whoäe notions 
you seem to adopt with a degree of zeal, which I can 
assure you gains no credit kere, I dare say that the eyeä of 
your pious relatives will turn as naturally to tho netp, as 
the sun-flower does to the old light, and the Wue, green, 
gray, öt hazel, which may distinguish the ofgans of your 
serious aunt and couslns from each other, will be lost in 
the general field argetti, as their pupils beooma heaven- 
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directed, and the white of their eyes ahme remain visible, 
like the scuiptured orbs of so many statues. You will 
then hear a volley of methodistic nonsense,— of " fraud," 
" take in," " ruttire unhappiness," and such like mawkkh 
stuff, which I protest makes me feel, while I am writing, 
as if I had swallowed a score of ipecacuanha'lozenges ; 
tkerefore it will be wiser of you to say nothing of what I 
have mentioned. It will be quite enough to teil Mrs. 
Douglas and her gawky lasses, that afiairs of itnportance 
demand your presence, in England, and that, having been 
cured of your cough, the object of your Visit to them is 
accomplished. We are the more arixious that you should 
act promptly, because Russell, and that blockhead An- 
hcsley, are gone to see Killarney, the Giant's Causeway, 
and whatever other odds and ends, in the way oflionizing 
that savage island may offer. Now, if they poke you out 
fröm the hole in which you are buried, or stumble upon 
you in a bog, the ass, alias Annesley, will begin to bray ; 
he will teil the antediluvians of Glenaltä that Cray ton is 
not exactly such a puritan as he is himself ; that he has 
gambled away money enough to build four-and-twenty 
<;hapels,all in a row. Every irregularity of his life will 
be dragged into notice, and as your good people are stub- 
born as mules in performing what they call their " duty," 
we shall have postage to pay for aome of your aunt's 
bomilies, and not only that, bul fblks who know nothing of 
the world, act so entirely without line or compase, that I 
should not be surprised if she took up her pen, and com- 
nivtted the monstrous absurdity of addressing a tract to 
Crayton himself. 

To prevent such an absurdity must be 6ur care, and 
silence is the only plan to pursue with your Kerry rela- 
tions. If ppssible, your mother will write a few line» 
herseif, but lest she should be hindered front doing so, I 
may as well mention that Lady Araminta Sandes strongly 
recommends a practice of which she has lately set tbe ex- 
arnple, insisting on tbe insertion of a clause in every modern 
inarriage Settlements to secure a proper proviaion for the 
] ady , in case of a Separation. I think the Council 90 good, 
that whenever it comes to my turn, I am resolved to stipUr 
Tale for at least a thousand a year* 
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Tbe Duchess of Naresbury has fitted up her patiaz* 
in the best style, and intends to be very splendid ; but 
she will never be one of tu, with all her endeavours. 
She is to be u at home" on the twenty-first of next montb, 
and Crayton asked her permission to take young Fancourt, 
wbo ia just come back from bis travels, along with him to 
her house. The Duchess forgot who he was, and. wheo 
Cray., had tickefed him like & geranium in the conserra- 
tory, " honourable Augustus, second son to Lord Alison, 
a very fine young man, and my particular friend," her 
Grace drew herseif up with as much dignity as if sbe was 
going to pronounce sentence, and answered, " Lord Cray- 
ton, I make it a point not to give any encouragement to 
younger brothers, 'tis a dangerous folly, of wbich soonei 
or later one has to repent. I am sorry for h\ but I can- 
not make exceptions. I cannot receive Mr. Augustus 
Fancourt. '* Now, tbe rule. is ccrtainly sound, tboug/i. 
this was rather an extreme case ; but you know that our 
charming Byron says, somewhere or pther, — 1 forget th^ 
Jines, 



•And piotu mothere 



htqoired hftd Üwy fortunes, and ifthcy had brothers« 

Well, Crayton was piqued, and as he would have feit it 
quite a personal thing had he not sueeeeded in taking Fan- 
court to Naresburg-House, he essayed again, and with 
great preseneeof mind caimly replied, " I beg a thousand 
pardons, for my presumption, but I thought your Grace 
liked taleuts, and Fancourt is an acquisitioa any where. 
He is just come from Greece, and his book comes out in 
six weeks." u Ob ! tbat is touU auire chote" said tbe 
Duchess ; u I like clever people excessively. You know 
I patronize authors, and have a host of protegi* con- 
tinually about me. Lord Crayton, this is quite another 
view of the matter. Pray bring Mr. Fancourt ;. I shali 
be glad to see him, and wish tbat be was out. He should 
have brought bis materials all ready for the press. He 
will be late for tbe season in town. Teil bim so from 
nie, and bidirim print without delay. I will speak of bis 
book. I will announce it to- night at tbe Pqchess ö£ 
L— V 
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So ended the dialogue, and Cray, came off with Hying 
colours. I was interrupted here by bis entrance. Poor 
fellow ! he looked pensive I thought ; but I fancy he had 
a double dose of Burgundy at Lord Morley's yesterday, 
and who does not wmce at sight of the sable squadron in 
perspective, of those terrible lawfolks with their long bills, 
and yellow races ? It was not a week agfo since Crayton 
was laughing heartily at a monstrous sun\which rieh Bur- 
tori of Norfolk had to pay to bis solicitors ihr some black 
letter job. Among the items in aecount was, "To 
anxiety fortny client, March the tenth, twopound fifteen." 
How very good ! When the affair was nearly at an end, 
old Burton thought it would be a clever thing to spur 
Rosinante, and^ccordingly.ordered his coach and four to 
stop, at the " special Attorney's," persuading Mrs. Bur- 
ton, that ifiitndly call on market- day, carriage and live- 
ries at the door^ would diminish the bill by a cool hundred 
at hast Mrs. B — waddled out of the coach in a füll 
suit of green with yellow ribbons, like a Walking bank of 
daffodils, and spoke most condescendingly to Mr. Pim 
and Mrs. Pim, and the Miss Pims, and the Master Pims, 
but notwithstanding, and nevertheless, the last entry in 
the aecount when it came in was, " To a long and tedioiw* 
conversation with Mr. and Mrs. Burton, thirteen and four- 
pence." Crayton is so funny ! He teils a story when ho 
19 in spirits so well ! 

Here comes La Madre with her letter, and so Adio. 
Adelaide would send her love, but we are to suppose 
that she has none to spare. By and fty, 1 dare say, that 
she will have plenty on hand ; but that is selon le* reglet. 
The only danger is, that what goes out love, may come 
hack hatred. Well, Rochefaucauld says, that " hatred is 
distempered love," so 'tis all the same thing in the end. 
I am growing prosy, but do you know that the foolish 
story I told you in my former letter has made such a noise, 
that I am provoked, and shall begin to turn bfae in earneet 
to vex the blocks. Old Pagoda is at hand, or I assure 
you it is well if my " Ostracism" were not to send me 
into banishment. It was rather an unlucky hit, half the 
young men in town do not understand it, and it is voted a 
poser. Crayton teils me that money js lost and won upon 
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it daily in St. James's Street. When my uncte is flürly 
come, and I have touched the rapees, and golden maures, 
I will positively not keep my wits under hatche* any 
longer. After all, it is egregious foily to give opiates to 
one's brains because our exquisites are unfurniahed in the 
upper story. I must, however, take the matter quietly, 
for under a hundred thousand, it will not do to use a word 
of more than two syllables in length, or any dimensjons 
at aü in häght or deptk ; but you shall see what revenge 
I will have when, like the princess in the fairy tale, my 
" thread-papers are made of bank-notes, and my favourite 
spaniel drinks out of a diamond cup." I will then ran- 
sack Johnson's/oüo, and oblige every aspirant to come to 
my levees with the pocket .Lexicon in his bosom. . Re- 
member what I have said — mum is the word. Let ui 
not have a commission to try whether we are of sane, or 
insane mind, nor yet be forced, like Rodolpho, to seek 
our wits in the moon, for I promise you we shouid not 
fini a Pegasus to mount so high now-a-days. £ncore v 
fdiev. 

Tours, ever, 

LH. 



LETTER XVI. 
Mus. Howabp to Arthur Howard, Esa. 
(Encloscd in the preceding.) 



My dear Boy, 
I am so füll of business that I can only send you a few 
lines. I rejoice to hear that you are quite well, and that 
" Rich&rd is himself again." Come to me direcUy. 
Adelaide's approaching marriage requires your immediate 
presence, and as you are within a fem weeks of your ma- 
"• jiwity, you will be ablo to enter into all my views for the 
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ibhshment of yoür trister. You know whai ä mother 
ave been — how entirely devoted to tbe interests of my 
dren ; and I hope, my dear love, that 1 shall fiad you, 
the present momentous occasion, ready to give your 
t aid in raising money for an iinmediate supply. You 
feel with me, the propriety of ä suitable outfit ; and I 
sure that it would be as painful to your mind as tö my 
1, were our dear girl to want any proper accoropaniment 
er new dignity. The Granvilles too (Crayton's sister, 
know is Lady G.) are people of such connection, that 
must make an effort extraordinary, and I do not think 
ill be possible to get through the necessary expenses 
less than five thousand pounds for present use* I want 
. also on Loüisa's account ; and, entre hous^ feel very 
asy at a silly flight of her's the other evening. She 
i in high spirits at our Thursday's soirec, and impru- 
tly letßy a scrap of history. As reaÜy very few young 
1 now read any thing but the Morning Post, and the 
/ei of the day, it is not surprising that Louisä's Tearning 
founded the party. 1 Was much vexed, but it cannot 
SieJped. When you come, yoü mäy be of use, in as- 
ng all your acquaintance thät ähe has not ä particle of 
? in her whole composition, and that the long word 
ch has made such a Sensation, was picked up from 
ckwood, or the New Quarterly ; that she never reads 
ory, and knows no more of the Greeks than of ä plum- 
Iding. Nothing alarms me more, than the apprehen- 
i of her taking to literature in a fit of disgust. You 
how much we have for you to do. Commehd me to 
3. Henry Douglas and her family. They are very good . 
•ple I am sure, and I feel much obliged by their atten- 
is to you. It is a great comforf when folks are döömed 
live in retirement, tö see them enjoy it ; and nbthing 
t be wiser than yöur aünt's determination to remain in 
present abode ; but I need not, my dear Arthur, I am 
vinced, impress üpön yotir min3 the absurdity of taking 
such notions as are hi^hly commendable as well as 
table to lreland, and confined circumstances. Yoü are 
n in another sphere altogether, and must leave your 
rry ways behind yoü. Lady Cantaloupe anä the C 
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tesse de Soissons just come ! I must see them. Deaf 
Arthur, Your affectionate mother, 

Mariaot** Howard. 

P.S. I had a great deal to say of my dear brother the 
General, but will postpone. Au recoir. 



LETTER XVII. 
Arthur Howard to Miss Howarü. 



Dearest Louisa* 

On my return from Killarney, I find your packet, and 
basten to say to my mother and you, that I shall obey your 
summons witji as little delay as possible, consistently witb 
all that I owe to the beloved friends whom I am about,to 
leave. So many conflicting thoughts press for utterance, 
that I know not how or where to begin. Louisa, you will 
find me a very different being from the Arthur of ydür 
recollection ; and I fear that at first the change which ha* 
been wrought in me will not please you. If you disliked 
my friendstup with Falkland, and less powerful, yet still 
ströng, regard for Annesley, what will you think of a de* 
votion which can only end with life for my aunt ßouglas, 
her children, and her friend Mr. Otway ? 

Yes, I own it to you. At Glenaltä, in this despised 
and remote corner of Ireland, which you and I have so 
often ignorantly ridiculed, I have met with the most per- 
fect happiness which it has ever fallen to my lot to enjoy. 
At Glenaltä I have found the kindest affection, the most 
genuine refinement, not confined to mere exterior obser- 
vance assumed for strangers, but originating in the heart, 
and living in every action. I have been instructed and 
amused ; and while each hour has done something toward» 
the cultivation of feelings and powerä which I did noi 
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imagine I possessed, I have never been oncc a prey to 
ennui, that constant and wearisorae associate of my former 
life. 

Dear Louisa, you have a good underetanding, and your 
heart is naturally lively, and even kind, if you were not 
perverted by thc precepts, creeds, and example of that 
inost dogmatizing of all human teachers — fasjüoo, Why 
not break the bonds that shackle your everylhought, as 
well as action ? Why not exchange the coarse, (alas, 
vqs, 1 must speak truth) 1 say the coarse, unfeminine lan- 
guage of your last letter for that of true delicaey and fe- 
inale softness ? My ears are new strung I suppose, for 
sounds which scarcely made a passing impression before 
I came to Ireland, now grate upon thc Organa of sense, 
und vibrate painfully to my licarU 

When I picture to my mind the scene which is now 
acting in Grqsvenor Square, 1 confess that I feel disgusted 
ahnost to estrangement from those whu are the chief per- 
formers in such a drama ; and you are very right in the 
belief that were there any means by which without low- 
oring a mother's character, I could inform that arch- 
blockhead, whom she has entrapped, of the fraud that has 
been employed to take him in, I would certainly, in hum- 
bling his vanity, remove his blindness, and charitably catch 
him from the brink of a preeipice. What a marriage you 
ure brewing among you ! Were you the victim about to 
bc sacrificed on the altar of folly, I could not restrain my 
feehngs, which would burst into immediate counteraction 
of a plot to destroy all happiness and respeetability ; and 
1 am more quiescent on this occasion, not because I have 
ulways loved you so much better tiun Adelaide, but that 
I question the Utility of endeavounng to snatch her from 
the evil to come. She has no strength of character : her 
mind is a mere mächine, ready and willing to be worked 
upon by the arts of any juggler who can produce a certi- 
ficate of skill in the only science respected by a world 
holding all things in abhorrence that do not present them- 
selves clad in the trappings of rank and fortune. 

If Adelaide were saved from falling into the hands of 
one profligale coxeomb, she would quickly throw herseif 
into the arms of another. Crayton is not a deaigning 

Vol. I. — 19 
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man, and that is the only redeeming circumstance tbat 1 
can see in his character — if the ward cnaracter have any 
meaDing when applied to a person who has none* 

Say to toy mother that, as a point of duty, I shall obey 
her mandate, and as soon as ! am legally empowered to 
act, will do aoy thing to assist her which can be done 
without injuring a property too heariry burtheDedalready. 
Bat, dear Louisa, you must prepare her, Adelaide, and 
yourself for my absence at the marriage ceremony : I 
cannot perform the part assigned to rae. My mind revolts 
from participating in a tricks and T will never sanction the 
fraud by becoming a witness. I warn you of the evil, and 
I can do no more. We are totally unacquainted with my 
oncle, who may never give us a Shilling, who may dislike 
when he is acquainted with his relations, and ehher marry, 
adopt a stratiger for his heir, or leave his wealth to public 
charities. In short, we know nothing about him, and if 
it should turn out that the golden dreams with which my 
mother has dazzled the imagination of a man who has 
wasted his patrimony, and involved himself almost in ruin, 
melt in empty air, what consequences may not be antici- 
pated ? I turn with horror from the perspective, and dare 
not teil you all my fears ! Crayton has an uncle too, and 
one from whom he expects the fortune, upon a reversion- 
ary hope of which, he has, to my knowledge, been trading 
for a long time past to supply the exigencies of the gam- 
bling table, to which he is obstinately addicted ; and the 
pale face which you visited on a double dole of Burgundy, 
was probably attributable to a loss at play which, under 
existing circumstances, it would not be pleasant to reveal. 

I ha?e now said enough to put my mother and Ade- 
laide on their guard. A little candour would easily bring 
the matter to a conclusion, and prevent the mischief which 
is likly to ensue ; but it rests with them to determme. I 
am not asked to advise, and dö not say that I am qualified 
to act as counsel for any one. I trust, however, that 1 
may be forgiven for this unsolicited interference, on the 
score of brotherly feelings, which skrink from the projected 
alliance, splendid as it appears. 

Louisa, should the day arrive, in which you become ac- 
quainted with the Douglas family, I am not tfhhout hope 
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of your proselytism. Wfaat joy it would give me to see 
you like these charming gixls, and i am the more impatient 
that it should he *o, because you have all the materials 
which might proroise anrieh harvest, were they but used 
lo ad van tage. I would stake more than I shall ever be 
worth, that you will delight in the society of our aunt and 
cousins, if you are ever introduced to them. 

Say all that is affectionate to my mother and Adelaide, 
and add, that I give them present pain, to avotd for them 
a severer future pang. Adieu. 

Your affectionate, 

Asthub Howard. 



LETTER XVni. 
Arthur Howard to Charles Falxlaxtb. 



My dear Falkland, 
I GOMMRjvcs my Killarney adoices on the first evening 
of my arrival there, or I should despair of sending you the 
promised packet on my return to Glenalta. We reached 
our inn in gay spirits, having come over bad and good 
roads alternately, and through a barren, wild looking 
country ; but a party^composed of such agreeable ingre- 
dients, and aflörding so much variety as ours did, is very 
independent of external scenery. If beautifiil, it affords 
an additional source of pleasure, and one topic more for 
occasional comment ; if otherwise, one can do without it : 
the latter was our case. Having once exclaimed, How 
desolate ! we thought no more about the grievance of an 
ugly country, but laugbed and talked, exchanged places— • 
some riding, some driving, tili we found ourselves at our 
j'ourney's end, aller performing five-and-thirty miles with- 
out any misadventure. Mr. Otway had written on before 
to provide u Entertainment for man and horse ;" so when 
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we arrived wo had flie satisfaction of fin$ng ourselves 
expected, which makcs a difference everywhere, but par- 
ticutarly in a Situation which cannot afford to relax in » 
Single instance the discipline which keeps up some ap- 
pearance of order and cleanliness ; however, I do not 
mean to throw aspersions on our kotelerie^ and am not 
one of those who consider it fair to abuse unmercifully 
whatever we find near home, while with something morc 
than philosophy, we revel in the desagrimens of fbfeign 
countries, preferring dirt and incorfvenience abroad to aJi 
the luxuries of komfortable England. 

In ten minutes after our arrjyal we were assailed by all 
sorts of people ; boatmen wishing to engage our largc 
party, rnusicians desirous of attending us on the lakes, 
beggars hoping to receive charity, with sundry applicants 
bringing boxes made of the red deer-hoofs, which are 
very neatly manufactured here, and various cups, goblets, , 
and other Utensils formed from the arbutus, which grows 
in this place in lavish profusion ; all anxious to seil their 
wares, and all clamorous to recommend them. 

Mr. Otway, who knows the genius of the place, andis 
well known here and loved everywhere, undertook to di- 
rect our Operations : and, singling out a remarkahly finc 
looking man from the rough personages by whom we 
were surrounded, addressed him by the name of M'Carty 
More, and ordered him to be rcady with all possible punc- 
tuality and accommodatioii at seven o'clock on the rbllöw- 
ing day at Ross Castle v wherc we ^vere toembark. The 
workers in red dccr-hoöfs and arbutus were ordered to 
bring large supplies of the toys in which they dealt on the 
day preceding our departiire, and the beggars were dis- 
persed with a promise that they should have a scrarribk 
when we were going away, for which these il!-(bd, worse • 
clothed, cheerful, and easily-satisfied beings were äsgrate- 
ful as if eyery want had been supplied at the present and 
preyented for the futurc. 

After this clearance^ we-s'at down to a repast r endered % 
delightful by compariionship, had it been less intrinsicaVIy 
excellent ; but Killarney salmon ought to have a place in 
rriy Journal, and should be farther noticed kere y were it not 
to figure on the seene again, After dinner we walked to 
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I^ord Kenmare's, and anuaed ourselvea in bis deraesne 
during two or. tbree hours, my aunt having .insisted on our 
leaving her at tbe inn, as she complained of being fa- 
tigued ; and those wbo were best acquainted with all her 
feelings, suspecting that to be left ahme would soothe 
them, no offer was made to remain with her by any of 
the group. 

On our return to tbe inn, we were surprised to find an 
elderly gentleman sitting with her, who proved to be old 
Bentley, and never did 1 see more evident annoyance ex- 
pressed in a countenance, tban was depicted in the ne- 
phevtr's at sight of bis uncle. Tbey met, however, with 
cordiality too, but the younger of them, though singularly 
unexcitabje in general, changed colour upon the present 
occasion, and appeared suddenly cast down by tbis acces- 
sion to our party : however, we were sufficiently numerous 
to prevent any downright awkwardness, whatever might 
he tbe existing cause of young Bentley 's uneasy Sensa- 
tion^ ; and his uncle explained his sudden appearance by 
telling us, that having reached his home too late on the 
preceding evening to distarb the families at Glenalta and 
Lisfarne, be delayed announcing his return tili the follow- 
ing day, when, having learned our ehpement, he resolved 
on not being left bebind. 

You may fancy us rather closely packed in our dorm- 
tories: Russell, Armesley, and I, were crammed into a 
hole just large enough to hold three small camp-beds, no 
bigger than births on board a Holyhead packet: we could 
neither toss nor tumble, for the best possible reason, we 
had not room for such iqdications of restlessness ; but we 
lay quietly as sleeplessly we " chewed the cud of sweet 
and bitter fancy' 1 upon all that we had seen and heard in 
Company with each other since the " Engliskforeigrters" 
as old Lawrence calls them, had been at Glenalta. In 
the pauses which will occur, even in the best supported 
colloquy, sundry sighs, which had not quite so far to travel 
as from u Indus to the Pole," were borne right into my 
bed by the Impetus with which they were seht from Rus« 
sell's, and a certain melancholy expression, which even * 
sigh can convey to ifinely constnicted ear, convinced me 
that myfriend had lost his heart,or at leest mUkU it 

19* 
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since he came among us. White* efcercising my irfgenuity 
a little furlher, to deterroine tbe persou whö had comroit- 
ted grand larceny on bis affectiohs, a few notes whistied 
from time to time, softo voce, assured me that Charlotte 
was the thief, and that her Irish meiodies lived in the 
memory of my pöor chum. Annesley is such a sensitive 
fellow, that if his heart is anything the worse for the wear 
since he came to Ireland, I'have it to discover ; but from 
the specialen which I have given above, 1 flauer myseh' 
that you have already decreed my sagacity to be worthy 
of apotheosis, even ambng the North American Indiana. 

This Killarney will be a good test, 1 think, of our araa- 
tory tendencies, and a rdmance a-picce mast be the result 
of such " means and applianccs" as a glance from Lord 
Kenmare's park, across the lower Lake, promise for our 
coup (Vessai on the morrow. Mine is rather a Situation 
of responsibility, for, in addition to my own loves, sbould 
these bowers ihspire tbe tender passion, I feel a God- 
fatherly sort of security called for on my part, that thenew 
guests shall conduet themselves so as to return well pleased, 
and pleasing, to the last. In short, though, like Mrs. 
Gilpin we are " on pleasure bent," it must be to resemble 
her discretion also, " with a prudent mind," and I clearly 
pereeive that I shall have to enact the part of a male 
duenna. 

The appointed hour found all ready, and M w Carty Morc, 
that noble savage before-mentioned, who claims to be 
king of the boatmen, was the first objeet that we beh'eld 
on issuing from our malapardis. This man is quite a 
character, and so strikingly fine a speeimen of rüde, but 
manly beauty, that were he a little less weather-beaten, bc 
might stand for a Hercules to Canova, were he alive 
again, or to Chauntry. His calling renders him quite 
familiär with his superiore, and he takes the command of 
his party as a pilot does of the ship, pro tempore. Mrs. 
Fitzroy, whose animation is very inspiriting, and whose 
enthusiasm I told you in a former despatch is glowing for 
the Irish character, chose him for her Cicerone^ and, taking 
bim by the arm, led the van towards the scene of embarka- 
tlon. 

If you wish to know, as that mad-cap Mehille used to 
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say, "who and who were together, M you may enfilädeus 

as follows. Next to M*Carty Mdre and Mrs. Fitzrby 

marched my aunt, leaning on the arm of Frederick, who, 

I betieve, in the midst of all the beauty that Circassia 

cöuld boast, and all the fashion that London and Paris ex- 

hibit, would still be found his motber's prop : on her lefl 

side Bentley the eider with his hands tight in hisHbreeches 

pockets, as though he feared that their contents were 

going to fly away, paddled along, with unequal Steps. 

Mr. Otway took Charge of Emily ; and I observed that a 

simultaneous movement of that slow and fearful nature 

that scarcely indicates design, incited at the same identical 

moment Bentley the younger and Annesley to wish that 

the disengaged hand of my cousin were safely lodged 

under the protective care of a right arm belonging to 

them, though neither bad courage to step forward and 

offer himself as a candidate for the honour to which v both 

aspired. Moreover I tuade a second Observation ; and 

though these sapient remarks were formed in trdnsitu from 

the threshold of the inn to the street, PH be sworn that 

I am right. " But what was your second Observation ?" 

quoth you. Why, it was, that the mawscrisä honte which 

prevented our rtval beaux from inlerfering with* Mr. Ot- 

way's exclusive possession of the fair one*s attention, 

arose from different causes, and produced different effects 

in the minds of the disappointed knights. Annesley's ti- 

inidity lay in his breast, where, it he has mäde the con- 

fession to himself, he has truly said that Emily's is the 

character, of all he has ever seen, which comes nearest to 

his abstract of perfection in women. On this beau idial 

I have heard him dilate, and thus far can decide upon 

his feelings. He tben was moved by an incipient desire 

to improve acquaintance, and secure a sort of prescriptive 

right to be Emily's particular in our wanderings by 

" wöod and lake ;" but the thought, though proceeding 

from preference established since the day of his arrival, 

was an Impromptu of the instant in its present shape, and 

the reality of the sentiment which gave birth to the wish, 

confounded its ready expression; whereas in Bentley's 

manner I could trace more of the guardian than the lover ; 

he was less anxioua to appropriate Emily's society exclu- 
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sively to himself, tfaan to prevent its hang appropriated by 
another, and this again was less dictated by a jealous or 
churlish feeling, than by a strictness of opinion ob tbe 
subject of a young lady's Walking arm-in-arm with a 
stranger. All this I read at a glance, and perhaps you 
will teil me that such profound skill in what the Freach 
call le metaphysique de f amaur^ eould only be learnt in 
Cupid's court ; but the fact is, that I am etdy in love with 
the entire faraily, and tberefore safe for the prettnt, at 
least, from tbe Imputation of having been a booby tili the 
blind god had sharpened my penetration. 

Charlotte and Fanny were hooked upon my arms; 
Russell keeping a steady eye upon the former's lefl siile, 
which he contrived to secure as soon as we had cleared 
the door ; and our brace of shy youths were presently 
resolved iato unaitachtd flankers* who changed sides, feil 
back, or pushed forward, as pigs, dogs, childreD, &c. 
interrupted our progress to the water's edge. Cleopatra 
on the silver Cydnus could never have swung the oarmore 
gallantly than we did from Ross Castle. 1 shall notfavour 
you with the history of tenfold reverberations, which you 
will hear when you visit this scene of enchantment ; cor 
shall I think it necessary to give you such details as if 1 
were going to raise the wind in these böok-making days 
by publishing u A Corapanion tothe Lakes of Killarney," 
but hastcning to our first stop, lang 1 you on the exquisite 
island of Innisfallen, where we lingered for hours, unable 
to tear ourselves from its tiny shores, every little pebbled 
indenture of wlrich might represent that where Ellen is 
described by tbe northern bard to have landed from her 
skiff in Loch Cattrine. 

This Killarney is a centre of legendary lore, and the 
lovely islet on which we first touched terra firma from our 
boat, was the depository of those annals which bear its 
name. Domine, who did not appear in our procession 
from the inn, because ne had walked alone to. the Castle 
that he might try the echo at bis leisure before we came 
up, told a thousand interesting particulars of this spot, and 
entertained us with various stories, rieh in fabulous, as 
well as real events, of the olden time. Why does nof that 
Wizard {Scott, draw from a source so worthy of bis magic 
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pen ? He has been here, but passed, I am told, through 
ireland generally with such rapidity, that his carriagc 
wheels hardly seemed to cömc in contoict with the eartb. 
Positively* unless he can endure it to be thought that with 
a few üthographic sketches in his hand, he skimmed ovef 
the country, contracting for views as per sample* lrke a 
com merchänt bargaining to replenish his Stores, the 
author of Waverly must show signs of having visited this 
little focus of magery by dressing one of his matchless 
casts in the drapery with which Killarney could furnish his 
splendid powers of tasteful decoration. 

Will that genius, who can transform into gems the com- 
monest minerals produced in a desert, and gWe with 
African prodigality, the purest goM inreturn for rusty nails, 
and beads of glass ; will he permit Erin to draw the 
ungracious inference from his silence, that she could sup- 
ply no materials for his laboratory ? and whtle so many 
immortal records of Scotland's fame and England's glory, 
have been charmed from their dark retreats by his necro- 
mantic spells, shall Ireland, the fertile Isle of Emerald 
glow, — the island of saints, — ^the land of heroes, — the 
fkne of learning, piety, and music, — be left to rest on the 
divided property in Fingal for all poetical memorial of her 
traditional celebrity ? Forbid it justice ! forbid it gratitude l 
Let not a people who havo so liberally bestowed their 
praise on those numbers in which their neighbours have 
been so sweetly harmonized, remain themselves unsung! 

Some of our party elotjuently urging the claims of 
Hibernia to a nichc in the temple of Apollo, Russell, 
addressing himself to Mr. Olrphant, said, u I hope that you 
will not mistake my objecf in asking you a question which 
I have oflen heard triumphantly asked, and never answered, 
namely, if Ircland was really, at a former period, distin- 
guished as a seat of learning, virtue, and genius, where 
äre her credentials ? What is becorrte of her buildings ? 
Where are her documents of proof to support these fond 
pretensions ? Now I echo this inquiry not in the spirit of 
a sceptic, but because I can never in ftiture listen to such 
interrogatorics with the phlegm of indiflference, and Iwish 
to be providcd with an argument to rebut the conclusion 
which is ftcquently drawfi from silence on this subjecC 
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"Indeed, my deär sir," aoswered Mr. Olipbant, "I 
ha?e always thought the question very irrelevant, and the 
triumpb very unfair. If we boasted that Ireland faad pro- 
duced the finest architects in the world, we migfat be 
desired to ahow the monuments of their skill. If we arro- 
gated the fame of wealth, we might bechallenged topoint 
out the palaces in which the splendid of past days faad 
held their revels ; but we lay claim to none of these things. 
Our pride consists in having been a learned and piouß 
people. Now piety and scholarship are not so often allied 
to wordly distinction in this age of mankind, that we should 
associate them in a pcut time thrpugh any existing analogy. 
That Ireland was resorted to for education ; tnat she pro- 
duced men remarkable for knowledge and virtues; that 
her mögt were held in repute and invited into other coun- 
tries, to impart the treasures of superior Jigbt ; that her 
ambasaadors took precedence upon düTerent occasions, of 
those sent by the sister kingdom, to Continental courts and 
Councils, are matters of historical record which we haveno 
right to contradict, unless we can prove their falaehood ; 
asd as tothe remnants of antiquity, which, are insisted 
upon, we may collect ample testimony to evince a high 
State of formier cuMvation, if we make due allowance for 
poverty, subsequent civil wars, and the dilapidating 
influence of a damp climate. The language of Ireland 
beara evidence of ancient date. Every letter in the aipha- 
bet is in \tae\fthe mme cfa tree 9 which leads to the infer- 
ence of originality in its design. The round towers of this 
oountry, manyof which are in the highest state of preser- 
vatien, baffle the utmoat skill in research to account for 
their purpose, and determine their age: Of one thing only 
are we certain, and that. is, of their great duration, and 
that, as fer as present Information extends upon the sub- 
ject, Persia is the only country, besides Ireland, where 
buildings of this remarkable structure bave been found. 
Our Druidical remaios are in fine preservation, in various 
parts of the Island. The names of several of our elevated 
promontories, with other circumstances, mark the fire- 
worsbip of eastern usage to have prevaiied bere. I n many 
parts of the kingdom, Ornaments in gold and silver bave 
been discovered, of the purest roetal, and most elahorate 
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workmanship. 1 have seen some lately that were dug up 
in the neighbourhood of Dublin, which, for beauty in exe- 
cution and elegance of device, raay vie with any modern 
manufacture, and which, likewise, are identified with eaat- 
ern fashion, as the decorations to which I allude were 
exactly similar to the Indian bangles, and must have been 
employed as such, to deck the ankfes of the wearer. In 
our search aft.er mines, we have come upon ancient exca- 
vations, and oflen found tools of brass which bore testi» 
mony to the former working in different places, and at a 
period so remote that the Instruments used for the pur* 
pose are formed of a material, and exhibit shapes totaliy 
unlike any of our modern implements. In this very county 
are to be found curious remains of two spacious amphi- 
theatres which, if discovered in any other country of the. 
earth, would excite the Hve liest competition of industry to 
explain ; but because these things are discovered in Ire- 
land instead of Tartary or Siberia, Hdicule and contempt 
are their portion. However, as the one flows from igno- 
rance, and the other from coldheartedness or jealousy, and 
neither affords demonstration, we may hope that they will 
cease, and that a land, too fertile of seil, too rieh in the 
finest barbours in Europe, to have been overlooked in early 
times, will regain her character which has been lost 
through the misfortunes of her history. You must bear in 
inind that in the very remote periods of which our 
aecounts are scanty and imperfect, the religion of this 
country was not Roman Catholic. 1t was a much purer 
faith, and free altogether from those superstitions which 
now disfigure the popish ritual. The poor Waldenses in 
their Valleys of Piedmont, though they have lost much of 
their original simplicity in a necessary communion from 
time to time with the Protestant of Geneva, still preserve, 
I believe the nearest approach of any mode of worship 
extant, to what was our creed about the time of Saint 
Patrick, whose purgatory was instituted many centuries 
after bis death. In those days then, the magnificent piles 
which owe their existence to jthe zeal of papal devotion, 
would not have been erected here, whatever might have 
been the peeuniary abundance of the people ; and at a 
later'time, when abusea crept in, and the pure faith was 
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exchanged for that incansktent mass of human inventiwi 
appended by bigotry and avarice to gospel truth, Irelaod 
was too poor, and too savage a nation, tp raise such mighty 
alters as bear witness to the former weaJth and gloryof 
your beautiful England» 

" Some remnants we do possess of ancient grandeur, 
and we can still show you specimens both of Saxon and 
-Gothic architecture, wbich are wortby of your higbest 
admiration, though they are not nuinerous, I confess. 

" Lord Bigin bas tranäplanted much of the Athenian 
Parthenon into the beart of London ; wbat he left, is daüy 
sufFering deterioration, and diminution. lf the pride of 
Greece, the classic, the inimitable Athens, should vanish, 
and, like the Golgothaof Troy, only exbibit the place where 
sbe once stood in unrivalled grace and splendour, would you 
not still declare that her temples and her statues, though 
crumbling in the dust, proclaioi that Pericles and Phidias 
once had being. 

" lf but a single column of the once astonishing Paestum 
now survived tbedecay oftime and the barbarism of man, 
would you suffer incredulity to take her stand amid the 
ruins, and fulminate her tasteless anathemas from the very 
scene of whiiom greatness ? We only crave a measure 
ofthe same candour whichyou liberally employ 011 other 
occasions. Let our round towers and cromlechs, our 
Castles and abbeys, be allowed in evidence of our not be- 
ing a nation just sprung fron) the sea ; and suffer our annals 
and chronicles to be received in testimony of our haviog 
sent forth pious and learned men, when less favoured coun- 
tries sought our assistance. Comenow,and I will show 
vou a fine Saxon arch in this wee island." 

As we moved on towards the ruin, we found some of 
our party gazing on the lake below, from a little rockv 
eminenoe on which they were seated, and here we caugbt 
Mrs. Fitzroy and old Bentley in rurious debate. He is 
an odd sort of restwe old fellow ; sbarp, clear sighted, 
and very bitter in bis remarks ; but withal goodnatured, 
and though rough, by no means implacable. Mrs. Fitzroy 
had been, I suppose, expressing some sentiment in fa?our 
öf the Irish peasantry, perhaps in praise of the Herculean 
M'Carty ; for just as we reached the spot where the antfr 
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gonists were contending, Bentley e&claimed with stento- 
rian vehemence, "Madam, I teil you tbat they are rascals, 
one and all. It is a mere fiction to talk of the Irish as you , 
do. I know them better. They are a cringtng lying 
race ; and as to your admired M'Carty More, He is a 
drunken dissolute dog ; and you sp<;i) him by letting him 
prate for your diversion. ,r 

" Upon my word, Mr. Bentley," answered bis adversa- 
ry, " your abuse is wholesale, and spreads over too large a 
surface to cut deeply. I do not agree with you ; and 1 
repeat, that such is my preference for f he people olf this 
country, that I shall beg my friends Mrs: Douglas and 
Mr. Otway to be on the look out for a cottage to suit me 
in their vicinity at Glenalta." 

"No,no, madam, you will do no such thing," retbrted 
the cynic ; " you are acting more wisely. Believe me, 
that the inost knowing people are those who travel abouL 
ifsociety be their object. By change of place, you come 
in for the best of every stage at which you halt. You, 
skiin the crearn as it were, and ought never to rest long 
enough any where to alter your opinions of people, very 
few of whom, be assured, will stand the test of intimacy. 
There is nothing truer than that Alexander was no hero 
to bis valet-de-chambre, and the maxim appliesasforcibly 
to nations as to individuals. You will ; tire of us, if yori 
know us better, and löok back upon your present judg- 
rnent as mere poetry. Every oyster is made up «f the 
fish and its shells. Swallow the one and get rid of the 
others as fast as you can : they are not worth keeping* 
and you will do well to throw them away." 

u Not with my charitable feelings," said Mrs. Fitzroy, 
,fc pounded oyster shells are a fine corrective of acid. I 
would reserve them för the good of all who require aiter- 
atives, and you should have a Benjamin's dose." 

Old Bentley is a merry wight, with all his acerbity, 
and as this hit was made with perfect good-humrur, and' 
a playful countenance, it had a happy effect, and seemed ' 
to raise his estimation of the powers of mind opposed 
to him. 

" Madam," answered he, " I thank yowfor your <tesu*e 
to make me better, though your twetnets should notsHe* 

Vol. I.— 20 
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ceed. I pique myself on seemg things as tbey are s and set 
my face always steadily against e very species of romance." 

In so saying, he gave a consequential kern, and turned 
his eyes towards " poor George,' 1 hie nephew, whose 
nerves are, luckily for bimself, not externally perturbable, 
and though 1 am certain he feit that u more was meant 
than met the ear," he conti nued, as calmly as possible, to 
converse with my aunt, whom hehad engaged in a tite-ä- 
tete. 

We were now reminded by McCarthy More that Innis- 
fallen was only tbe beginning, not the end of our progress : 
and, regaining our bärge, we were again embarked. This 
may be a proper place to teil you, lest l should forget it 
hereafter, that to prevent any unavailing efforts on your 
part at tracing the pedigree ofso great a personage as the 
said King of our Killarney lake-men, the word More, wbich 
appears like a surname, is in reality tbe Irish for Great^as 
Beg is for Little : so that McCarthy More rneans the great 
or chief McCarthy. 

m 

We now bent our course towards Glena. If you were 
not Coming one of these days to see with your own eyes, 
and hear with your own ears, the wonders of tbis little 
elysium, I sbould send you my Journal at once, where 
almost every tree is registered as if I were an Irish tenant, 
and had planted them myself; but of description you will 
not have much in my letter, or it would swell to a volume; 
and, as it is, you would be bankrupt, were it not. for your 
good Juck, which again presents a private opportunity of 
sending a packet to you. 

At Glena we landed, and here the arbutus arrested our 
steps, and fixed the party for some time in amazement at 
its quantity and size. Here too, our Monarch informed 
us that we should fish for our dinner, inviting us to watch 
tfie process of drawing a net. Broken into groups, we 
seated ourselves along the margin of the lake, and I for 
one could have believed myself translated into some hap- 
pier region, at hast intermediate between heaven and 
earth. As 1 muttered something to this efTect, I heard a 
sound behind me resembling the growl of a dog who is 
not quite sure whether he should bark or not. I tumed 
round, and beheld old Bentley at my heels; and this 
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movement had the eflect which it woulcfbave operated on 
one of the canine species in giving voice to the grumble. 

" Aye, aye^poetry and sentiment— romance and delu- 
sion ! Bat yours, Mr. Howard, is the natural age for all 
these humbugs. You will come to your sensea before 
your glass runs out, and find that you are mistaken in 
your views ofhappiness." 

" Well, sir," said I, u it is some comfort that at my 
time of life you admxt of my being deeeived into büss ; 
and as life is short, as well as precarious^ it is a great 
matter to be delighted eveh with shadows. But why do 
you set your face, Mr. Bentley, against nature, and insist 
upon fbrestalling the season of care, and laying burthens 
of anxiety on Shoulders not fitted tothe toil of supporting 
tbem ? The cblt in the forest is allowed to ränge at liberty 
tili his strength is matured, and he can bear the load that 
is destined for his back. Do you really think that it is 
right to anticipate evil, and never enjoy present good ?" 

" No sir," replied Mr. Bentley ; " but a wise man re- 
moves the veil from his eyes as soon as possible, and en- 
deavours to see through'the mists of folly and prejudiee 
which obscure his horizon. He directs all his energies to 
the pole star of truth, which will quickly place the things 
of this world in their just light to his understanding, and 
teach him that what is called society k a foul cheat ; a 
dishonest compact, by which people agree to Jockey euch 
other, and pass, hke counterfeit coin, fbr the things that 
they are not ; assuming manners, professing regard, and 
displäying dispositions the very opposite of those that are 
axhibhed when the masl&* is taken off in the privacy of 
retirement. Then, as to sunshine, and fine scenery, let 
people enjoy them for the Urne if they will, but not imagine 
that a cloüdless sky or perennial green would change the 
heart of man and make him contented. No, sir, inde- 
pendence is the only positive good of merely earthly ori- 
gin ; it gives us the power of being useful to others, and 
of being disengaged from the trammels of the world out- 
aeives. 

" And pray?" said Mrs. Fitzrojr, who leaned on my 
right arm, while Emily occupied the left, Mr. Otway and 
George Bentley bdnging up the rear of our dfrfcion, u are 
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surcb feeliogsas you expcess likely to lead to your condu* 
sion ? Wül ricbes be employed for the relief of otbero 
wbo want tbeir aid, by a man wbo thioks of bis fellow- 
creatures as you do, and looks at creation tbrougfa a jauü- 
diced .medium ?" 

" Perbaps not always witb Intention^ madam," said old 
Crabstick ; " but. tbe beauty of money is that it worb 
without impulse, and must do good in spite of its posses- 
sor. Even a roiser, who expends only enough to preserve 
life, is boarding that whieb, if useless now, will circulatc 
bereafter for tbe benefit of mankind. And tbis is an ex- 
treme case : tbere are few misere in the Community." 

"I conclude then," said Mrs. Fitzroy, "that you ap- 
prove of money matches as tbey are called, and would not 
readily forgive aspn of yoursif you bad one, for marryiag 
badfy, in a worldly sense ?" 

" Certainly, madam," answered old Bentley, witb great 
animaüon, and apparently cbarmed witb baving an oppor- 
tunity in tbis natural manner of giving out tbe whole 
" head and front" of bis opinion upon so iraportant a sub- 
jeet, perhaps witb a seeretview of regulating tbe conduet 
of bis aephew, **• You are perfectly right, tery right indeed 
in your supposition, Mrs. Fitzroy. Money matebes are 
tbe mag matches. Money meets money, tbere is no deeep- 
tion in that sympatby, all eise is balderdash ; and except 
in a very few remarkable cases of happy marriage, wmeb 
like the flowers of tbe aloe, bloom only once in a bundred 
years, you may pick out and select witb all your care tbe 
fineet tngredieats of learnwg, taste, acnomplishments, and 
so fortb. I give you carte h'pnche in your choiee, but 
bring tbera togetber at tbe aitar, and in a year you will 
bave a dish of scur crout as tbe result of your Compound.' ' 
." How can you hold such opinions of your feUow-erea- 
tures, Mr. Bentley ? It is surely you yourself tbat convert 
all mankind into aeids, by looking on them. I sbould be 
a#raid if you walked into. my dairy, tbat the vory milk-paos 
would turn to curds and wbey on your entranee,"' an- 
swered Mrs. Fitzroy ; " but were the fact really as you 
describe, I sbould like, for the sake of curiosity, to bear 
bow you aeeount for this transmuting effeet of marriage 
on the human mind V 
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*' Why, madam, invarious ways. In tfao principal mun- 
ter ofinßtances, no transmutation at all takes place ; the 
only dhference is, that people dtscover each other's true 
obaracters when it ia too late to remedy thcir want of ac- 
oordance, and theo it is much worse to find yourself ill 
yoked in marriage, than suffering disagreement in any 
Otber relation of lifo. If chihlren live unhappÜy with pa- 
rents, there are all the chances of doath, matrimony, and 
profession, for sepärating the discordant elements. If 
brothers and sisters quarre! y they too are free to hope at 
least for better days ; and in both these cases the evil in 
question is not of a man's own contriving. No one feete 
lessened in his own eyes, however he may be otherwise 
vexed, if be loses at a game of hazard ; but marriage is 
like chess, if we are check-mated there, it is our own fault v 
and proves our want of penetration. This, madam, is a 
grand cause of unhappiness in married üfe* People can- 
not forgive themselves for having sacrificed tbeir liberties, 
and committed felo de se on tbeir own peace. If you are 
not satisfied vvith the causes already given, of disunion in 
this generally luckles3 bond, l can supply you with fresh 
impediments to contentment, witbout going out of my 
way in search of thern. I see people every day whose 
wits are all laid up in ordinary, like ships of war after a 
battle, which, when once the eonflict is over, are disman~ 
tled, and left to their fate. Intel lect, madam, which you 
ladies of the Bitte school make such a fuss about, is a 
pretty toy in the hands and hcads of sin gl e folk, wbo 
turn it to account for pleasure or profit ; but in married 
Irfe, it is not wanted People who are buckled together, 
probably know each other's sentiments upon most eub-» 
jects ; and no one would ever be at the trouble of talkinjg 
upon abstract matters, if the vanity of display, the pride of 
triumph and the Stimulus of novelty, were put out of the 
question. The world of fashion is not troubled with 
brains in either one condition or the other ; and as for your 
Darbys and Joans, it is far better for them to nod at eacb 
other in a couple of arm-chairs in the chimfiey coroer* 
than debate about morals, manners, or fc the Punic war/ 
Madam, man is *ui genens^ pugnacleus dogged anuBal» 
and requires all the restramts which» publio opinion 'wo? 

20* 
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pOses, to prevent Um front being rüde and ©verboariiif, 
Amoag strangers he matt not be so, or if he give wt/ f 
and ooUtep the bounds of propriety, be is mute tö gsta 
timeiy rap orer the knuckles, wbieh oalls bim to ante; 
but in hia own family he is generaily a bear without Wb 
mazale on, and depend upon it, the lese a rgume ni the 
better between the sexes, when once they are noosed in 
the holy bands. They have eaough to do to get throagb 
the deily affairs of lifo, without fighting in earnest »pon 
practical subjects ; aad arc fooltsh if they throw awav 
time in idle skirmishing on theoreticaltopice. What a%- 
nifies it to any man, or woman either, whetber Newtoo's 
Principia be founded, or not, in true philosophy ; whether 
Locke's Essay on the Human Understanding be or be oot 
tinanswerable ; whether air and water are simples or 
Compounds ; whether the earths can be turned into rae- 
tata, and diamonds be reducible, so as to leave do resi- 
duum behind in the crucible. Such points are very useful 
and interesting to mathematicians, professors of inarai 
philosophy and cbcmists ; but what have ' lawyers, phy- 
stcians, officers in the army and navy, merchants, and 
country gentlemen, to do with these raatters at their fire- 
side9 ? No, rnadam, people must, that is, the major pari 
of niankind, must marry, for so it is ordained. The earth 
must be replenished, and marriage is the nursery to fur- 
rtish a succession of young plants, as the old ones di<? 
down, and return to their dust ; but wise people (I grast 
you that they arc few in number), purchase exemption 
frorn many of thethorns and vexations of life by the union 
of wejl-lined pursea. Prudent parenis, by insisting ou 
gooeh Settlements and suitable jnn-money (as ä separate 
income is fooüshly called), may secure their daughters. 
against the tyranny of present power, and future extrav* 
garice ; whüe a man who marries a good fortune, is eil* 
abled to relieve both himself and bis wife from the tedim 
vita of each others society, by keeping a hospitable table 
« which cheerful Company may beguüe the monotony of 
dcyuestic routine." 

Mrs. Fitzroy smiled, and said, " Well, at least you are 
caadid eqough to throw the prineipal odium on the male 
jtftof cteatiota, and I believe that many womea urouM 
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thank yot* Ar tfc# eitt*Mnh»*nt of liberal yfo 
raoney« which* aeceiffiftg to jolir feoeowit« is yeiy op% 
nemed I think, as it is the onty arfengentabt you s*y, that 
att&cbea tbe parties to eacfa other, aad prevents perpetual 
flyiogoffr 

u Ye* r raadam, in ninety-ninc c&ses out of every hun- 
«tod, money is at the bottem of domestic strife. Some 
women are fools andfevish, others are cunning and nar- 
row-minded; but, alroost all men are devoted to the Uwe 
of power 1 and hate to share the dominion over theif cof- 
iers, lt may perbaps surprise you to beat what I am going 
to say, cotning from the ups of « rough mortal like my- 
self* but I will confess that l bnve never known any thiftg 
approacbing to happiness or respectability in married lifc 
where, if the wotnan did not manage all tbe pecuniary 
concerns of the family, she bad not at least an equal share 
in them. I have a tolerably bad opinion, generaliy speak- 
ing, of fortAsexes, but of the *iöö, I think yours better tban 
iny own. Lord Chesterfield, who saw human nature in 
its true colours, though he aboses men and women with- 
out p«r*tmo7iy, stiK ailots sometbing of a better character, 
because a less selfish one, to the kdies, when in his di?i- 
sion of mankind, he asserts that " the former are Com- 
pound ed of va*ity and avarice ; the latter of Vanity and 
love." 

" I hate these cynics," said Mra. Fttzroy ; u and as to 

you, Mr. Bentley, I foel certain, tbat sonie early disap- 

pointment in life might teil its tale, and account for your 

cross-grained notions of the world. - Let ine hear what 

"Mr. Otway says on tliis subjecC 

" My opiniona," said tbe amiable Lord of Lisfarne, "so 
far agree with those of iny worthy friend, that I feel the 
irnperfection of my rpeeks^ and have only to turn my 
thoughts inward to perceive the depravity and weakness 
of the human heart. / Yet in this motley world tbere is 
much enjoyment, muck rational happiness, if we use with 
Moderation the materials whicb Providence has bountifully 
placed within our reach. jThe fact is, that this scene is 
too alluring with all its errors and misfortunes ; and a far 
greater share ofgood might be achieved if we did not mar 
our owzt happinew. It ha» beeil my k>t to *ee the fingst 
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endowraents of human cbaraeter united iü the bonds of 
wedded afiection, and l bare lived to seeaucb perfeet bar 
oaony in jnarried lifo, that I ca» never cbarge the prepon- 
derance of misery that ,we daiiy witoesa to the State Mf*s 
On the contrary, were people to employ only as mud 
attention in tfais moat important act of life, as tbey do in 
any ordinary traffic, we should not have to deplore the 
shipwreck of domsstic happiness in ninety-uine instances 
out of every bundred: but f am far frora thinking tbat \i 
requirea to be higbly gifted to be happy. if the capacity 
of one veasel be as a pint, that of another as a gallon, and 
a third as a hogshead, all may be /otf , and none oan be 
mvre than füll. 1 am of opinion, too, tbat very unequal 
measures of intellect may meet both profitably and agree- 
ably in connubial life, tbougn there can ae no doubt of the 
superior charms of such companionahip aa that to which 
I first alluded ; but it is a Singular eoincidence, that I 
should at this moment have a letter in my pocket from a 
relation of my own, precisely apposite to our present ar- 
gumenta which, if you like, 1 will read to yeu." 

We had just requested to hear the story, when Frederick 
came running out of breath, to summon us all to the beacL 
where the nets were drawing. We immediately started 
up, and hurrying towards the shore, adjoutned our debate 
tili after dinner, when Phü engaged to fulfil his promise. 
Assembled on the edge of the lake. we saw several of tbe 
finest salmon I ever beheld, brought to land, and AFCarty 
More having secured two of the ltrgest, for which he 
made the hargain hiraself, he proposed that we shoulii 
procccd to Dinas Island, where the fish was to be roasted 
after the manner kl which the people here are accustomerf 
to dress it. As we were preparing to go on board the 
boat, Frederick whiapered to nie a remark that M'Carty 
had made v in hia untutored phrase, upon Bentley the eider. 
and Mr. Otway, aa he saar them Walking for ward to* 
getber. 

" There goes a pair that were nerer made to walk 
»breast." 

tv How do you mean V 1 said Fred. 

" Why, sir, that straight and crooked, bitter and sweet. 
dort and long* are fitter for harne** than those two raa. : ' 
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Deseribe them M*Cart<y," «nswered Fred. "I will 
then," replied the boatman, " Mr. Otway is just what a 
raeal gentleman ought to be, neither too roogh nor too 
smooth» He ksows bis dbta$ee (meaning, ' «onclude, 
bis Station), and nerver mounts above it, nor t'aUsbelow it ; 
be is mild and good like a child, tbougb a raUtonMe man, 
tbat has a wby for every wherefore ; but Mr. Bentley, Sir, 
never got out of bed ia bis life, that it was'ot witb tbe 
left foot forenost» and so every thing goes oontrary witb 
him." 

How admirable are these rough sketcbes by ignerant 
beings of tbe lowest class ! Ob tbe exquisite beauty of 
Dinas ! but I have made a vonr not to entangle you in 
bowers, nor plunge you in tbe silver stream* This ialand 
is Hat, and of much greater extent tban Innisf&Uen ; tbere 
is a pretty oottage upon it, wbere prekär ations were made 
for cur repast by tbose amphibious animals who live indif- 
jerently on land-and water, and who were soddenly metamor- 
pbosed into oooks, havingpreviousry perfcrmed tbe pafts of 
rowere, aad oext of fishermen. They kistaatly split the 
salraoa, aad baving eut some stakes of arbutus, tpitted 
tbe fish, and fixed it in the grouad«, then ligbting a fite all 
round, completed the Operation witb culkiary $ku>, and 
served up, in proeess of tkae, tbe best dkb of fish tbat L 
bave tasted. This mode of cookiag has a peculiar name r 
and a salmon dressed in tbe roanner tbat I bave meniioned, 
is said to be kibbobed, the term, as Mr. Oliphant kiforraed 
iis, applied to a favourite föod in Persia, which is made by 
Splitting and broiltng fowls, as tbe fish was managed-aere, 
and in tbe method to which we gave the name otqmtch- 
coole — another coincidence between that couatry and the 
Island of Saint«. When we bad finished our rural ban- 
quet, and again jfted eff mta detachmeats, I found royseif 
pursuing a beautiful patbway among the trees, along tbe 
border of the Lake, arm-in-arm wlth Mr. Otway ; and, 
when we had interchanged some remarks on tbe lovefiness 
of the surrounding scenery, I begged hin* to give nie a 
key to some of the characters that composed our party. 

" Mr. Bentley is a very amusing peisojx to me, M said I, 
4t and bis ntnxwg bat* of Hl bumour sojgoo«? liumouradly 
expressed» forma an «noinalyin hi» manner. exceedingly 



238 ft&UB-STOGXXNO HALL. 

dfrerting. Mrs. Fitzroy too is very agreeable, and the 
continual skirmishing sustained with so much spirit onher 
side, between that lady and Mr. Bentley, is fully as plea- 
sant as " Mathews at Home ;" but I am not enough 
acquainted to understand her completely, and, as for 
young- Bentley, though I Uke him mach, and esteem him 
more, I am not familiär with his style y and wish, of all 
tbings, for some light into his history." 

" You have set me a task," answered Mr. Otway. 
" which would require more time toexecute than we bave 
at present to spare ; but you are perfectly right in your 
conjecture, that they are all three worth knowing auf od 
as characters of peculiar though very different construc- 
tion ; and F look upon every one of them as such a well 
defined specimen of its genus, that were I assörting man- 
Jtind, as a cutler does knives and scissors, I would stick 
my three JKends on the outside of my parcels, as Indexes 
to the contents within each paper of the several clasaesto 
which they bebng. Though the lady claims precedence, 
I will teil you something of my old neighbour te begfo 
with : — Mrs. Fitzroy made a true hit to-day, whea she 
said that she was certain he had been disappointed in 
early lue. It was exactly the case. He began theworld 
with humble expectations, and was intended for the pro- 
fessien of an attorney. Nature had given him astrong 
and shrewd understanding, set in one of those brazen 
scabbards that dery the inroads of time and bad weather. 
He was one of many children, and accustomed, as the 
sailors say, to rmgMng U, through life. With a body in 
which nervet were left out, and a mind divested of aoy 
troublesome sensibilities, he tackted to his calling, and 
had not fortune stepped in between him and thenecessity 
of working for his bread, would not onry have been one 
of the most aetive of the busy fraternity with which he 
was ihcörporated, but would also, I believe, have set a 
praiseworthy example of upright conduct ; for I look upon 
him as a man of incorruptible integrity. He bad finished 
bis noüiciatei and was just emb&rked in this minor de 
partment of the law, with a respectable coadjutor, when 
he began ta think that a partner of the softer sex might 
he a proper coping to the waU of his destiny ; and accord- 



BLU^-STOGKING HAU., 239 

ingly he utadc his proposals to a young lad/ of some 
personal attraction, and such a convenient modicum of 
wealth as, without rendering it presumptuous to approach 
her, flattered his self-coinplacency with the prospect of 
meriting, at least, an ovationtor hissuccess. There was 
uo if in the calculation ; a doubt never once insinuated 
itself into his roind ; not that he was a conceited or over- 
bearing young man by any means; but his opinions, 
derived from vulgär sources, were made up in bundles, 
endorsed, and stowed away in the various compartments 
of his pericranium, where they were alpbabetically ar- 
ranged like papers in the pigeon-holes oi his desk. On 
Jooking at number thirteen, letter M, and taking down the 
packet, he found itdocketed ' Marriage ;' andonturning 
a page, the following Synopsis of contents may, we sup- 
pose, have presented itself to his view : — b Eight and 
twenty ; fair time to look for a wife — marriage, convenient 
for man — indispensable for woman— ^idle to marry without 
money — a profession, may reasonably be reckoned against 
three or four thousand pounds. Any thing over five feet 
eight tels in the appearance of a man ; figure of more 
consequence than face, with a man <m his preferment as 
touching.the other sex.' It was not needful to seek farther 
into the documents thus labelled. My worthy friend, 
perhaps, heaved a natural sign, as he involuntariJy ap- 
proached his faithful mirror for the pürpose of smartening 
bis dress, and read the mortfying sentence of ' hard fea- 
tured,' which, added to the painful certainty that he wauted 
two inches of Standard measure, might have damped the 
energies of our would-be Benedick, had it not been that 
some unseen but friendly spirit so frequehtly takes com- 
passion oh our humiliation, and whispers cornfort in ex- 
tremity. Such consolatory unctiot j was poured into Bent- 
ley's bosom in this trying moment. Jf his opticsrested 
on a snub nose, ferret eyes, and pock-marked cheeks, his 
good genius breathed into his ear the words fc quick, intelli- 
gent, droll ;' and when the fidelity of a two-foot rule forced 
the un welcome conviction of five feet six as the utmost 
heignt to which truth would permit him to aspire, the 
soothing sounds of k well-built, compact, genteel,' agaiti 
feil on his organ of hearing, as if sent from Heaven t* 
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encourage bis faultering purpose. The toilette ended, 
Bentley took bis weli brushed bat, and catching up a stifirf 
rattan, wbich not onlygaveafinish tothat cfer^peractiyity 
on which he meant to rest tbe character of bis appear- 
ance, to wbich grace was unfortunately denied, but wis 
likewise usetol in supprying an object with whieb to tWirf 
away an awkward feeling, should such arise, oar bero set 
dut, and walked towards Sürgeon Sharp's, witb an expres- 
sion in bis gait wbich, if called upon to translate, you 
would have interpreted by tbe words, v secure, confiding, 
and self-satisfied.* Alas ! what vicissitudes are incident 
to our moral career ! 

" Bentley retumed to number one, Mortgage Row, had 
a rapid vision of his chop-fallen cotwtenance in the large 
brass plate upon wbich was engraved ' Deeds, Bentley 
and Co. ;' rushed to his apartment, excbanged bis black 
stock for an easier neck«clotb, and, whistling louder tban 
he Iiad fever been kriown to do before, took four Steps in 
every stride down stairs, and joined his partner, a keen, 
sarcastic, but sensible man, from whom I had the greater 
part of these* particulars, at dinner. But, as every man 
has his evil, as well as his friendly genius, rummr has 
spread to the winds that poor Bentley 's thougbts being 
unpleasantly occupied, he wished to drown them, and 
swallowing a more liberal potation tban was bis ordinary 
custom, of native spirit, diluted with warm Water, and 
seasoned^vith lemon and sugar, experience confirmed the 
proverb of * in vino veritasf and the haif-muttered sounds 
of * rejected addresses, 1 stimulated the curiosity of Mr. 
Jacob Deeds. The distressing confession distilied from 
Bentley's lips, and so entirely did he lose all prudent con- 
troul over his feelings, that the boy who passed to and fro 
with the dinner app&ratus, heard sufficient of his misad- 
ventdre tö rnake a good foundation, and splicing on from 
his own invention as much as was reqüisite to coroplete 
the story, he published his master's disgrace with the dili- 
gence of a bell-man that evening. When Bentley went 
to court on the following day, he was attaeked on all sides, 
and to come to tbe moral of my tale, t'bis dehut in titoe 
ffjfbtr» gave tbe bias which has influencedthe lifeand 
charaeter of ihy honest neighbour from seven aad twenty 
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to fflxly years of age. Had qfection been felighted, I could 
not even rawr laugb at bis expense« but his pride ak>ne was 
engaged. The prallen tiaJ aphorisras which be had learned 
of vulgär parents, had established certain points as fixed 
principÜes in bis mind* not requiring farther discussion. 
Among tbese, was the firm belief that no young woman 
could ppssibly refuse a tolerabfo matcb, and partuüüy 
having, perbaps, represented the offer of his own band as 
sotnethmg bqjond the average of good luck in the case of 
Miss Sharp, it was too much for bis philosophy to find 
such a flaw in a tbeory which might have otherwise lasted 
tp the end of his days, and not only tfais vexation in the 
abstract, but the particular sting öf furnishing the contra- 
diction in his own person. He began with rage, and find- 
mg no baisam in his wrath, he turned on mankind, and re- 
venged, by tbe poignancy of bis satire against tbe whole 
»pecies, this fancied wrong infiicted by a single individuäl. 
Ia a short time afler, an advertisement appeared in the 
Pipers, setting forth the death of a person who possessed 
considerable property, and who, dying intestate, and 
without any near relations, the next of kin were called 
upon to declare themselves. At the end of a suit which 
occupied four or five years, ray friend's claim was substan- 
tfated, and he was put in peaceable possession. The pro- 
gress of time, which mellows men and wine, together with 
the healing which affluence brought to his pride, operated 
a salutary chaoge, not in kind but degree. His mind had 
received .a bent which no afler circumstance of his life 
had power to alter, but every year has produced a soften- 
ing eflect, and he is now, comparatively, smooth as ofl. 
George, who is the oiily son of a brother, who died a few 
years ago, will probäbly inherit his uncle's estate, if he can 
submit to tbe penalty of being guided solely by his advice. 
Of this I doubt, and, as I have a great regard for the young 
man, I cannot help watching him with anxiety." 

I delight so rauch in Mr. Otway, that I treasure all he 
says, and have given you bis account of old Bentley as 
nearly as possible, in his own words ; but just as I pressed 
him to teil me all that he knew of the nephew, we were 
joined by some stragglers of our party, among whom was 
Bentley himself, Tbe weather was enchanting, the Lake 
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dötted with boats, and we perceived that out island was 
not sacred to u*. As we proceeded to explore the intri- 
cacies wbich thkkets of the finest evergreens coneeated 
jfrom our view, several voices assailed us at once ; iwesaw 
a number of gay-looking people land fcom a bärge at a 
little distance ; feathera waved in the air, peals of laughter 
were driven by tbe breeze, and we would gladly have re- 
ttred, but a aort of rüde curiosity, common to fashionable 
people, impelled the strangers to overtake andsee ichat w 
were tike. Conceive my astonishment on hearing my name 
pronounced, atid, in a moment, finding rayseif in the midst 
of a group composed of Lady Matüda Murray, her pretty 
daughters, her son Henry, Lord John Craveo, youog 
Lewellyn Spencer, and half a score others, with whom 1 
was siigbtiy, or not at all acquaintcd, and whomight have 
been mistaken for figures hired from a hair drcsser's sbop 
Window to swell Lady Matilda's train, if it had not beea 
i'or the uproar that they made. Conscious, Jong ago, of 
the Devolution wh ich hat taken place in my mind, 1 never 
knew its fall extent tili tltis Meeting. Nay, 1 have often 
feit at intenrals that opportunity might again betray mc 
into my former participalion in all the follies wbich 
used to occupy without iriteresting me ; but Dinas island 
has fintehed my conversion. The place eeerhed absolutely 
ptofaned by the presence of this silly group of müHners' 
'dolls, and hair-dressers' dandies. It was so incongruous 
a sight, that, forgetting how lately 1 had been one of tbem« 
aelves ; that 1 too had liyed in London's west end, and 
that steam packets and post horses had not ceased to be 
when J was deposited in the County of Kerry, 1 wondered 
like an idiot how they came to Kiilarney ; und 1 believe 
iooked as the savage of Averon might have done, had he 
suddenly met the beau monde of Versailles in bis forest < 
The whole set gathered round me at once, and, totally 
regardless of the Company to which I was attached, they 
overwhekned • me with qucstions, all talking togetber. 
Even Miss Murray, whom we used to call tbe u sleeping 
bfeauty," seemed iuspired with animalion, and becaine as 
obatreperous as her sister. When the din had in aome 
degree subsided, Lady Matilda, in a languid draw), said, 
> %l 1 assure you, Mr. Howard, you should not wastc Urne 
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in these wilds. Reports are in circulation respcfefmg 
some members of your family ; and delays are dangerous. 
The prize may slip out of your sister's fingers if you 
are tardy. I speak as a true friend, 1 do assure you.' r 
u Aye, aye," added her ass of a son, who was standing 
close io us, " bag the game Howard as fast as you can, 
or i' ftith it may fty and leave you in the lurch." — Before 
I had time to utter a syllable in reply to~these imperti* 
nencies, Miss Angelina Murray abroptly exclaimed, "ok* 
but would it not be excellent if Mr. Howard were to give us 
a serrnon cd fretcb. All the world is of opinion tbat he 
has turned Methodist, and it would be charming to teil of 
this adventure wben we go back* Do dear Mr. Howard, 
you may make it as short as ever you please ; but do in* 
dulge us with a discourse. Here I will send Lord John 
for my cloak ; you shall put it ob, and fancy it a füll suit 
of canonicals. Pray do not disappoint your congrega» 
tion." 

This wit, which appeared to be considered quite attic, 
was received with bursts of laughter, which intoxicatmg 
its vapid author, she would have gone on plaguing me 
with her nonsense tili now, if I had not cleared my throat r 
and, like a canary bird s conquered every otber voiee by 
the vöciferation of my ovn. At length I was heard, anij 
succeeded in telling Lady Matilda that I had come like 
herseif to see Killarney ; that like her too I intended re- 
turning to town, and if arrived there before her Ladyship, 
should be happy to execute her comimands. 

" Thank you," said she, " I shall return myself as fast 
as my delicate health will permit, and shall be happy to 
take you back in my «uite. You seem to have got into 
a set of odd-looking people here. Natives, I conclude ; 
and the sooaer you leave them the better. ' As to me, I 
never was so weary in my life ; and am sofrightened too, 
since I came into this barbarous Company, tbat 1 do not 
attempt to sleep, thougb I make two of the servants sh 
up every night with loaded arms to repel an attack. JHs 
more than my nerves can endure ; and I fear that I have 
already suffered in a greater degree than I am aware of." 

** Are you not pleased with. this scenery,"satd I, w Lady 
Matilda ?" turaing a deaf ear to atourdRies which I couM 



244 BLUS-STOCMTCG BALZ.. 

not answer : " Killarney is tbe only place with whick 
after Hearing such encomiums as all people of taste lavish 
upon its exquisite beauty, I have not been disappointed; 
and the lower Lake is nothing, I am told, in compariso» 
of what we have to see." " I shall see no more, I pro- 
inise you," replied Müadi; " I have had enough of this 
soft of thing. The air is too dämp — it disagrees with 
me ; and besides, the object is achieved. We have been 
at Killarney, and may pass our traveiling examination. 
This sort ofthing is vastly üresome, and too fatiguing for 
my nerves. Then fc lejeu ne naut pas la ckandeUe" I 
dread the Trosach, but I suppose that we must make a 
tour in Scotland, Lord . John is so bent upon it ; and 
really three days more in this horrible place would kill 
me." 
. Jojful to my ear were tbe sounds of parting; and 
having extricated rayseif, I scarcely know how, frorn this 
" unreal mockery," I took my leave, with a promise to call 
upon her Ladysbip, and, bidding adieu to the rest öf her 
Court, I bounded over every obstacle of rock or brusb- 
wood, that separated me from my owri party, and never 
feit the triumph of nature and good sense to be so com- 
plete as when I regained their society, and listened once 
more to their refreshing conversafion. We were not mo- 
leated any farther. I saw some of Lady Matilda's attendant 
swains yawn and Stretch their arms, as I passed them by ; 
and it was not long before we discovered them re-em- 
barked, with cloaks spread across their knees, as a Sub- 
stitute for tables, and engäged in two regulär matches at 
Cards* while their boat returned towards Ross' Castle. 

We lingered untired tili the moon rose upon the water, 
and never will the impression of that evening be efased 
from my imagination. We rowed round Dinas, we coasted 
Glena, and again took a view of Innisfallen wrapped in 
shadows. We had two bugles on board, and were so 
fortunate as to secure a man of the name of Spillane, who 
is a caphal performer, for our prjncipal musician. Nothing 
could be more rapturous than the sensations I experienced? 
when M'Carty, whose fine athletic form, as he sweeps tbe 
oar, U worthy of canvass, called to Spillane and his 
brothex bugler, saying, " Come, my hearties, the oars are 
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Jfogging, blast up a tune that will roake the boat walk of 
herself." No sooner had the word been given, than tbe 
inspiring ajf of Stuart memory, calied " Who'll be King 
but Charley ?'V was admirably played. The effect was 
magical. The sinews that had been äaccid before, fr om 
heat and toil, seemed braced afresh. The . men were 
silent — saterect— and appeared endowed with new power». 
No longer a set of slouching boors,' mumbling each his 
quid of tobacco, which the peasants here chew as the 
Turks do opium or bectle-nut, our boatmen rose in dignity 
as they yielded" to the talismanic influence <>f a strahl re- 
plete with the expression of spirit and pathos, that rainbow 
character of music, so deeply interesting, and of which 
the Irish are so sensible, that it seems to speak directly to 1, 
their hearts, in a ianguage all their own. The boat really 
did appear, as M'Carty said, " to walk of herself," over 
the Lake, so long, so smooth, so vigorous was the pul), 
and such perfect time did the rowers observe ; but Spil- 
lane's power of enchantment was not confined to them. 
The whole band partook of the emotion which he excited. 
My dear aunt turned her face towards the dark wooded 
side of Glena, and rivers of gentle tears were silently 
mingled with the waves below. Mrs. Fitzroy stood up, 
fired, äs she aflerwards said, with such enthusiasm, that, 
likc Semiramis of ancient memory, she could in that 
moment have piaced herseif at the head of a warlike host, 
and led them on to death or vietory. She absolutely 
looked pale with the intenseness of sublime Sensation. 
Russell was, as usual, in a State of convulsion ; and all 
were silent, tili, actuated by an impulse compounded of 
all the varied sensibilities of those around me, I gave 
utterance to a passing wish that 1 was Charles-Edward. 
" And I Flora M'Donald !" exclaimed dear little Fanny, 
who seemed delighted at having her tongue untied, and 
finding a precedent in my rapture for expressing her own 
— but without the most distant idea of paying me a com- 
pliment, by coupling her destiny with mine. Her wish r 
had, in fact, been formed without refercnce to me ; and, 
had I said anything eise than what I did say, it would have 
equally unlocked Fanny's lips, who longed to speak, but 
who was withheld by a native modesty, which is insepa- 
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rable even from her raomenU of greatest exckement, front 
being the first to do so. It was her turn now to govem 
our sympathies. She faad toucheo* a new spring, aad 
many a gay smile sbone through the tears that had hee& 
flowing. Many a merry peal of hearty laughter brouglrt 
us Again into cheer fui communion . " Miss Fanny Doug- 
las," said Russell, " I enry Howard, who. has received w 
explicit a declaration of your kind feelings towards him." 
Fanny looked blank for a second or two before she caugfat 
bis meaning, so Single had been the thought that occupied 
her mind when she spoke — but seizing on the new ide» 
presented, she blushed violently, only, because it was new, 
and with that exquisite naivete which is- worthall the trea- 
sures of Golconda, she hastily answered, " Indeed, no : I 
did not think of any one except my favourite Pretender 
alone ; but that inakes little difference, for my cousm 
knowsperfectly well that whatever Flora could accomphsh 
for Charles-Edward I should desire to perfprm for Arthur T 
jf he stood in need of my assistance." 

I must now hurry you to the landing-place, transport 
you from thence to the inn, despatch supper, and distribute 
the group into their several apartments. Russell contrived. 
as 1 squeezed into mine^ which is bardly largo enough to 
turn aböut in, to impart his secret to the faithful porchesti 
mine ear : and I have it now from his own confeasioih 
that he is in the list of kiüed and wounded. I askeü 
whether he had any. reason to expect reciprocily of dispo- 
sUk% but he said no. " I Aope, but I certainly have do 
teftson to expect* These charming Couglases love each 
qtjier so much that it is very difficult to penetrate their 
sentiments towards strangers. Girls in general think little 
Of mothers, except as necessary appendages. A cliape- 
rone is indispensable, and therefore young iadies tolerate 
their mamraas in that character ; buf tbese cousins ot 
ypurs seein to idolize their parent, and to be almost ab- 
sorgen* in studying her countenance, and reading every 
thought as it arises in her soul." Annesley's entrance ifi- 
terrupted our dialogue, which ended for the present ; and 
the nejft morning saw us gliding over the calm expaose 
which we had traversed the day before, to visit a new 
rejrjpn, of such perfection aa, if I had not forsworn all 
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description, wouM puzzle ine to find worils in which tö 
clothe it. Traita and töuches — mere memoranda — are 
all that I shall give you. Of the first; I must relate one 
which is worthy of your moral skefch-book. There is a 
narrow strait, of exquisite beauty, dividing the uppcr front 
the h>wer lake, which, from the shelving nature of thcj 
ground, assumes somewhat the appearance of a rapid. 
At this place it is customary for the beatmen to quit their 
boats, which are dragged up by main force to a joyous 
cry, which . they raise in concert, as American sailors dö 
in heaving the anchor. It is a particularly cheerful sound, 
and pleasing from the metsured cadence in which it is 
given. White the beatmen, who strip off their shoes and 
stockings, jurap into the water, and ranging themselves 
two and two, perform this feat, the Company are always 
landed, and pursue a .win,ding path bn the verge of the 
water, tili the boat is drawn into the lake above, and they 
are ushered into that aquatic paradise. 

On the night preceding this day, a poor fellow had 
reached this narrow pass from the uppcr country in a tiny 
skh?. A sudden gust, which frequently occurs in this 
amphitheatre of mountains, hurried him so irresistibly 
down the watery descent that his little bark was overset, 
and no human being living near the spot, his voice was 
not heard ; — unable to swim, he was drowned, and hi^ 
lifeless corse was extricated in the morning from a bed of 
arbutus, which lay so softly on the surface of the lake that 
it appeared more like a Naiad's couch than the bier of 
poor Florence O'Neil. Our men were none of them re- 
lated to him. They only knew who. he was, and that he 
was unfortunate. When we reached this little gorge, we 
were told to prepare for landing, and M l Carty More 
standing up in the boat, poising his oar with graceful ease, 
and making no more of its weight than if it had been a 
straw, addressed himself to us all, and said, u Ladies and 
trentlemen, I hope that your honours will not take it amiss 
if we draw up the boat silent and quiet, like the poor 
fellow himself that lay here this morning." So saying, 
he and his comrades, without uttering a sound, putled our 
bark forward in the profoundest stillness ; thqs paying a 
tribute of delicate feeling to the manes of ai departed 
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brother, which would bave adorned a fiur higher class iu 
lue. We were all affected by this mcident, which was 
quickly ohanged from a merely sentimental öccurreoce 
into one of practical tfompassion and usefulness, by a pro- 
posal from my aunt, that the same spot which had in tbe 
former moment been dodicated to remembrance of the 
dead, should now be marked by tender care for the living. 
" Here is my subscriptton," said she, u and when we liave 
made up a little sum for the widow and orphans of poor 
Fiorence, M'Carty More, if you pleäse, shall haye tbe 
pleasur e of • bestowing it." Joy lit up the conntenances 
which had been just before honestry expressive of sadness, 
and showers of chöicest blessings were lavished on the 
mover of this benevolent project M'Carty's thanks 
were as warm, as if he had been made rieh himself : and 
when Russell good humouredly said to bim, " I suppose 
that you are flattered, by being chosen to conveygJad 
tidings to the poor woman and her children, and pleased 
that Mrs. Douglas should put such conüdence in you ;" 
his noble reply was, " No your honour. The lady would 
not have mistrusted any of us ; we may all be bad enough, 
but there is not a man in the boat, Fll be bound to say, 
would rob the widow. Every one of these lads, sir, gave 
half a crown this morningto bury podr O'Neil, and while 
they had a potato themselyes they would not bc-grudge 
the half of it to her that's left desolate." 

Mrs. Fitzroy gave a searching look, and shook her 
head at old Beutley, wbo growled under bis breath, but for 
once did not express his seepticism in words. We now 
entered the Upper lake, and all language fails to do justice 
here. • 

Do you remember the happy Valley of Abyssinia, de- 
scribed in 'Rasselas ? Here is in water what that was in 
land. So completely are you surrounded with the mag- 
nificent ränge of mountains which enclose-this little worJcl 
of beauty, that you seem as if separated at once from all 
that is external to it. You pereeive no means of either 
egress or ingress, and but for the reäollection of having 
entered by that narrow pass which I have described, migtt 
fancy yourself let down from the skies. This lake is 
sprinkled «over thickly with islands, every one of wiieh 
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would raake a picture in itself. Tbese are covered witb 
the moat luxuriant evergreens, the glossy brightness of 
which might Warrant a belief (were fairies as efficient 
personages as in tbe u olden time") that they had been 
under water tili your approacb, and rose at that moment 
into air " dripping odours" in all the freshness of a new 
creation. While we gazed in astonishment at the scene 
before us, silence again took up her sceptre, and no one 
appeared willing to disturb her reign. 

I cannot with accuracy describe any feelings save my 
own, though I think I coidd read several minds amid tbe 
group ; but for myself, 1 feit actually raised above tbis 
nether sphere, and as if I was holding communion with 
Deity, in tbis the first hour of my life in which I beheld his 
perfect workmanship, unspoiled by the finger of man. I was 
in a trance, and should have lost every remembrance that 
human creatures surrounded me, had not M'Carty More, 
in a half whisper directed to Frederick, whö wins every 
heart which was not already his own, interrüpted my mu- 
sings by saying, " Mr. Douglas, I come from tbe rightfut 
kings of tbis place, and though I am a poor man now, l 
can mokeyou king, sir, of one of these Islands, and, with 
the help o'God, you shaü be king of it sureenough : pull 
my hearties for M'Carty More's Island." > 

We were awakened from our reverie. Thetear drops 
were brushed from aunt Douglas's eye. Mrs. Fitzroy's 
cheek, which blanches with emotion, resumed its colour. 
Emily and Charlotte, whose countenances are the most 
pelucid, mirrors of all that passes within, were illummated 
by Frederick's approaching triumph, and Fanny's ready 
joy sparkled so brightly in her eyes, as in a poet's fancy 
at least, to make the rippling of the lake, while our bark 
shot nimbly through its gentle bosom, shine with more 
dancing radiance than the Sun alone could have imparted. 
Now followed a scene of mock beroic, amusing from tbe 
gravity with which it was conducted, and curious from the 
mixture of knowledge and ignorance, of law and, fiction, 
which it involved. We were marsballed by M'Carty in a 
circle, on this beautiful spangle of eartb, the sovereignty 
of which was to be. bestowed upon our youthful chief. 
Frederick was placed in the midst ; a sod was cut fronv 
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the turf, and an arbutüs twig severed from the shrato 
which hung over our heads. With these msignia of feu- 
dal investiture, M'Carty approached the monarch wfeo 
was to be, and kneeling on one knee presented seisin of 
bis dominions, with an appropriate enumeration in cor red 
Latin, of the rights and royalties intended to be conreyed 
by this Imperial grant, the boatmen forming a semicircle 
ezterior to the ring already mentioned. When Frederick 
received tlie symbols of bis enfeoffinent with a gracefal 
bow, a shoot from the men proclaimed the act of accept- 
ance ; and next followed the anointing, which was kstt 
performed with " mountain dew»," alias whiskey, which I 
suspect M'Carty and bis fellows prefer on such occasions 
to oil. Two or (hree bottles of this Irish usquebaugh I 
were brought from the boat, one of them was dashed upon | 
a rock, and the name of " Frederick's island," pronounced 
by M'Carty, who enacted the part of high-priest. The 
next step was to quaffa libation to the hononr of thenew 
monarch, in which part of the ceremony he was obüged 
to join ; and aller drinking to the health aad happiness 
of the crew, Fred, was installed, desired to take bis seat 
on tbe rüde throne prepared by spirituous unction for bis 
accommodation, and to exercise his first act of authority, 
in arresting the arm of Russell, who was busily employed 
in cutting a fine walking*stick of arbotus. 

The party were again seated in their boat, when oM 
Bentley repaid Mrs. Fitzroy's piercing look, of which I 
told you, in kind^ and with his gritnmest expression of 
discontent, turned to her, with, " Tkere madam ! That 
are cunning rascals for you ! Those scoundrels will elect 
a king from every boat-load of blockheads that tbey bring 
to the Upper lake during the season, and will whcedfe | 
money out of the roytd pocket, and guzzle whiskey atthe 
general cost, tili tbey have not an eye left in thehr heads." 
How Mrs. Fitzroy wouid have turned the edge of oW 
Bentley's ire if she had disengaged, I cannot teil, but sbe 
was listening with so much interest to Domine, that Bent- 
ley's tirade passed over her mind, and seemed to be sbatei 
from it Hke " dew drops from the lion's mane," while sbe 
gave her attention to Mr. Oliphant, who is realryafliuie 
of knowledge, and who possesses the art of rendering i* 
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always pieasing, by bis unaflected simple manner, tha 
acGuracy of bis infermation, and the tact with which he 
im parte it. 

Tbe investiture which we had just witnessed, called forth 
an agreeable and instructive account of consecration in 
all its varieties of mode, from the field of Luz mentioned 
in the 2rtth chapter of Genesis, to the stone alluded to in 
the Odyssey, on which JMeleus sat u equal in counsel to 
the Gods." Pope, I remember, translated this passage in 
four lines, which I gave to Mrs. Fitzroy, in pencil on a 
scrap of paper, as Domine. paused on his tide of learned 
lore : 

« 

" The old man early rote, walk'd forth and tat 
On nolished stone, before his palace gate ; 
VVith ungucnt sinooth, the Incid marble sbone, 
Where ancient Neleot sat, a rustic throne. 1 ' 

From thence Mr. Olipharitadvertecrto the superstitious 
accounts of the Baithylia, or consecrated stones of Phce- 
nicia mentioned in Sanchotiiatho, and a great deal more 
very pleasantly communicated, which you shall bave in my 
Journal, but not here. I must, however, give you the 
history of the stone which you and I looked at not long 
ago, in Westminster Abbey. It lies, you may recollecr, 
under the old chair on which the Kings of England are 
crowned in the Chapel of Edward the First, and a Scotch- 
man whö was standing by when you and I were there took 
the whole credit of this sacred relique to himself, declaring 
that it was originally a super-natural gifl to his country, 
and had a prophecy attached to it of the highest import- 
ance to the Caledonians. It was called " NifaUitFatttm" 
and gave rise to the verses which are translated into 
English thus : 

" Or Rate's decefred, dr Heaven decrees in vatn, 
Or where tbcy find this stone the Scots shall reign." 

•But k seems that this precious morsel of antiquity, said 
to be the pillow of Jacob, on which he laid his head, 
when he slept on the piain of Luz, and dreamed of the 
ladder that reached to the skies, was really wrested from 
Ireland (whither it had travelled from its original she, first 
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to Jerusalem, from thence into Spain, and thence ngt'm 
into tbis country, where it lay treasured as it deserved to 
be, in the great Cathedral on tbe rock of Cashel) by 
Fergus the First of Scotland, who conveyed it to Scone, 
and oa it tbe Scottish Kings were always placed to be 
crowned, tili Edward tbe First transported tlps"Patri- 
arcbal bolster" to Westminster, where it is still preserved 
with veneration, not unmixed'perhaps with a certain dread 
of seeing the dynasty pass away, should the. stone set out 
again upon a fcwr, as the marriage of Margaret of Scot- 
land into the Royal Family of England, gave colourfo 
the fidelity of that prophecy to which I have alluded, whes 
this bone of contention quitted its Northern abode. 

If Domine had not sooh come to the end of his story, 
we should probably have been out all night in the lakes, 
for so intense was the curiosity of M'Carty and his myr- 
midons to devour every syllable of the tale, that tbey hy 
upon the oars, and appeared in danger of being metatnor- 
phosed into imagcs of stone themselves, such fixed at- 
tention did thcy bestow upon a legend which I am certain 
tbey quickly made tbeir own. 

To ayoid producing a dearth of paper at Tralee, wbence 
I procured my last supply, I sball now pack you up, and 
placing you in the car of a balloon, permit you no longer 
to loiter your happy hours amid scenes of enchantment. 
You must Seither land on Ronayne's Island, noraccom- 
pany me to Türe Lake, nor wander by moonligbt tbrouga 
the Abbey of Muccruss, nor toil to the top of the eagle's 
liest, nor visit Dunlow-gap, Mangerton punch-bowl, nor 
any other spot in this region of fascination. Were 1 to 
indulge your passion for romance, and allow yot^ to linger 
any longer at Killarney, I should fear your becoming a 
hermit, and requesting Lord Kenmare's permission to 
build a cell, in which the remainder of your days would 
be dedicated to solitude and contemplation. Take theo 
your bird's-eye view of the map, as i{ lies spread beneath 
you ; return to your inn ; with a mind torn between \on 
and curiosity, quit the society of our charming femafe 
companions, leaving them under the care of Measieas 
Otway, Oliphant, and Bentley senior, descend from your 
balloon, mount a rough Kerry pony, and if you cas ride 
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tike a Tartar through the desert, you may join Russell, 
Annesley, Fredefickt, Bentley «ectmcfa»,.and your humble 
senrant, in a two days' trip over Kenmare mountain, the 
Priest's leap, and through Neddeen to Bantry. Oh Glen- 
garüTe, surpassing Glengariffe ! thou " brightest gern of 
the Western wave," in what words am I to paint thee ? 

This transcendent spot was the limit of our excursion, 
and bow can J, in general terms, more aptly sum up its 
attractions than in telling you, that reeHng^ as we were, 
from Kiliarney, the matchless scenery of which was still 
vibrating on every retina, shadowed in our imaginations 
and resting in the hearts of all our party, who feit as if 
nature was reposing, admiration drained to its dregs, and 
knguage run out, by all that we hadbeen called upon to 
see, think, and feel^ so recentlyv GlengarifFe strung each 
palsied nerve anew. We rose " like giants refreshed with 
wine^" and experienced tbat delight which only the highest 
excitement of mental or physical excellence occasionaily 
produces, namely a consciousness of power within our- 
selvee, of which, tili thus extraordinarily elicited, we do 
not dream of being in possession. Perhaps this is one,of 
the most pleasurable feelings of the human mind, and we 
now enjoyed it rapturously, surprising our own ears with 
the awakened flow of eloquence, poured out from foun- 
tains which might have beensupposed already exhaustecT; 
and adiniring beauties in all around, the greatest charm of 
which, though sometimes undiscerned, isthe vivid reflection 
from our own souls. But you müst only glance your eye 
along that blue expanse, and catch a hasty glimpse ofthat 
splendid bay, where the concentrated powers or* France, 
while menacing destrucüoo, were theinselves tlestroyed. 
Before we regain our inn, and rejoin our friends, you 
rnust pause for a moment with me in a scene which, from 
its singuiarity, delayed our retrograde progress. 

Having mounted our shaggy steeds, we turned our 
faees, like Sir Bettram, '* to the wolds," and conceitedly 
imagined ourselves able to retraee, unassisted, die home- 
ward path ; but we were mistaken ; and after pfoceeding 
for sometime without meeting a living creatureof whom 
to ask the way, we at length i espied a tbing scarcely hu- 
man, naked almost to the hips, and trotting at a quick, 
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equal pace, holding a staff horizontally in both hftnd$ and 
having a tattered weather-beaten bag that looked tikean 
old Spanish wine skin, strapped upon his back. 

u Who, and wbat are you ?" exclaimed Russell. 

This was not a conciliating address, and accordingty 
it was rudely answered : " May be as good as yourself. 
I am a post ; and my father was a post before me." 

This letter-carrier for so we interpreted him tobe, never 
relaxed bis steady trot, nor condescended to be angry. 
Calm contempt appeared to be the feeling which dictated 
his reply ; and he would have passed on his way withoot 
deigning to look behind him, if Frederick had not said,in 
his cheerful manner, u My good fellow, I know that you 
are the very man to teil us how we shall get into the track 
that leads over the mountain to Killarney, for I have lost 
my way, and my friends here are strangers ?" 

The youth immediately became a poste restante, and 
gazing benignantly on Frederick, setting «his voiee to a 
very different modulation from that in which he first spoke, 
, and resting bis chin on the stafF which he had now stuck 
into the ground, he replied, " Why then , indeed, Fd do more 
than that for ye. Go down tili you see the smoke, then 
turn to the left and face north'ards ; turn again to the 
west, and you'll find a track that will bring you out at the 
kiln by a short cut, and then you can't miss your way any 
more, but will get down into the ittegant new road, along 
the upper lake which is so lonesome, and smothered in 
trees, that you might be murthered there in all aise, and 
pitched over into the lake, and no one know what became 
of you during ash nor oak." 

" And pray," said Frederick, *• how am I toünd out 
north and west in this stränge place ?" 

" Then sure, your honour, I suppose, isn't such a poor 
scholar as that you wouldn't know very well by the sun." 

Fred, gave the poor fellow a Shilling, and encouraged 
with this agreeable notice, of the perfect con-cemmct 
with which we could be u murthered" we pursued our 
roote ; and fbund the Instructions which we had received, 
accurate to a tittle. The smoke, which was the first f* 
ger-post in the joumey, brought us into a deep ra«jae, 
wild, harren, and sileiit as the grave, yet judging by the 
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wreaths that seemed to be seilt üp from numerous chim- 
neys that were invisible, populous of human life. We 
looked for habitations, but there was not a single roof to 
be seen, nor an individual to be met with. Curiosity 
piompted us to approach nearer to this uncommon defile ; 
and here we found numbers of poor creatures, who, ter- 
rified at the sound of so many horses' feet, and dreading 
a visit from the police, were employed in hastily extin- 
guishing tbeir fires . W e speedily tranquillized their minds, 
and then received that generoüs welcome' and hospitaiUy 
which the poorest sons and daughters of Erin, never fail 
to extend to the stranger. 

To be a stranger, far from exciting suspicion here, is 
a free passport to the best which these kind people possess. 
Whiskey was all which these had to offer, for this was a 
little colony of iUicit distillers. We tasted their pottein 
(their name here for the purestspirit) to oblige our hosts, 
and scattering a few pieces of silver among them, turned 
to the left, then to the north, made for the kiln, and were 
just descending from the moor, into something resembltng 
a road, when a figure stalking along the horizon, of appa- 
rently gigantic stature, arrested our attention ; we drew 
up, and as he neared us, we beheld indeed a prodigious 
form of at least six feet in height, black as Erebus, skin, 
clothes, and all ; and armed with a pole of rully ten feet 
in length, terminated by an immense bush of holly. 
Warned by the forrner incivility which he had excited, 
Russell now thought proper to leave all inquiries to 
Frederick, who with a kind, u good noorrow my lad," 
begged to know where this Patagonian was going, and 
wby so accoutered ? 

"Plase your honour," an9wered the spectre, "I am 
the sweep o'the mountains, and Vm going y ander to clane 
some cbsmblies for the people." 

What grotesque habits, and how extraordinary the 
mixture in this country of barbarism and civilization ! 

Arrived at length, we found all the pleasure of joining 
such a circle as we had left behind, doubled by our short 
abeeoce. 

Ah excursion such as this to Killarney, brings the peo- 
ple who are included in it, so informally and so constantlv 
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together as to prcclude the possibilhy, I should tliink, of 
neutral feelings at parting. This is a strong proof, ene 
would imagine, that a State of life mid-way "between po- 
verty and riches is the surest soil of domestic felicity. 
Rise above this middle Standard, and you soar beyond tbe 
want of sympathy, and owe your prihcipal gratificaüons, 
itmay be, to fortune alone. Fall below the medium, and 
the anxieties of life press so painfully as to annihilate r 
from an opposite cause, that dependence on each other. 
which constitutes the perfection of human happiness. 

Falkland, did you ever expect to hear these seiitiment^ 
from your friend Arthur Howard ? 

We had now passed tcn days in an intercourse so inti- 
mate, so intellectual, the tastes, the faculties, of each 
individual had been brought, into such activity, that, like 
the manufacturers of soda water who compress three or 
four atmospheres into a pint bottle, we seemed to bare 
Condensed into one short fort night, more solpd enjoyoient 
of life, than would ekc out Laif a Century in the vapid 
inanity of fasbionable routine. During this büssful dream, 
we had known nothing of factitious wants, nor artifkial 
accommodations. There was a simplicity, a reality in 
our pleasures which deluded us into forgetfulness that the 
" sweetest are still the fleetest," because they seemed so 
natural that one did not see tvhy they were to cease ; and 
when the last cvening actually arrived, it came with a 
shock as dreadful, as if entirely unexpected. The fas- 
tidiousness of former habits had vanished. Our apart- 
ments were large,and numerous enough, our cold dinners 
were eaten with appetite. We had feit no blank, and we 
desired no accession to our comforts. Such are the 
charros ofthat society which I reviled, because I did not 
comprehend, and was unable at first to appreciate its 
value. Alas ! I know it now too well ; and yet I am 
better off than my neighbours. I may hope to pass much 
of my time with the Douglas family, while poor Russell 
and Annesley, who are cevtainly minus a heart each, may 
never see them again. The former will not leave Glen- 
alta, for which place we set out to-morrow without tryinf 
bis fate. A few short months ago, and I should hajft 
ridiculed the idea of Russeirs being refused by oneof #? , 
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Gountry cousins. Handsome, gay, musical, sought after, 
with fair prospects, and good connections, that Russell 
could not command any possible Miss Douglas, or Miss 
any thing eise, possessing no more than five or six thou- 
sand pounds, was I confess what never occurred to me as 
matter of doubt. I now feel apprehensions that my friend , 
may suffer disappointment, as with all the penetration 
which I can exercise, I perceive nothing in Charlotte's 
manner beyond easy kindness and polite attention. 

Annesley is not a free agent : his views are lost in 
clouds ; and should little Kepple live to be of age, his 
father may levy fines, and cut off the entail which will 
otherwise give the estate of Compton to Frank, who will 
have little or nothing, except in this event, and he will 
therefore never betray his feelings towards Emily. Per- 
liaps he may hope that in absence they will wear away ; 
but wer« this not the case, Annesley has great self-com- 
mand, and would suffer much rather than commit himself. 
I know too that he has pride, which would ill brook de- 
feat, and in his present circumstances he could not expect 
to be successful. 

I think that I can perceive a knitüng of your brow, and 
can also teil the cause of it. I anticipate your question, 
and reply, before it is asked, No, there is not the slightesl 
tendency ip my cousin's manner indicating that Annesley 's 
departure will leave a single pang in her breast. Emily is 
free as the air of her raountains ; so let your forehead re- 
sume its unmffled serenity.- 

How various were the feelings of the individuals that 
composed our party, and how different from those which 
accompanied us when we lefl that place a fortnight agQ. 
In my aunt's face I read the word home written in every 
direction. Spite of all her erTorts to be cheerful, sup- 
pressed pain sat on eyery feature during her stay at Killar- 
ney ; and spite of all the natural glow which beamed in 
the countenances of her children amid the pure pleasures 
of that enchanting scene, their mother's looks so far 
alloyed their happiness as to make them sometimes long 
for return on her account, and therefore on their own. 
<|ffr. Otway, too, retraced the road to Lisfarne with calm 
satisfactiön ; but for- the younger members of the group 
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(and I believe that I may also include Mrs. Fiteroy) the 
prospect of a breäk-up, the certainty ©f parting, and toe 
uncertainty of meeting again, corroded every heart. 

We reaehed Glenalta in a beautübl sun-set, but the 
letters which aw'aited our return have so completely ab- 
sorbed my thoughts, that I pass over sufficient materiaJs, 
at our rate of corresponding, to furnish half a quire of 
paper, and hasten to say that a few lines from Louisa bring 
me the disagreeable intelhgence that I have offended my 
motber, who desires me not to go to town, but to set out 
directly for the Continent and join you. Tbis I shall only 
do in case of finding that my presence in London is of no 
use ; and thither I must fly. Mrs. Fitzroy offers me a 
seat in her caleche if I remain here anotber week ; and 
as there is nothing to prevent this sbort delay, I have ar- 
ranged to be her companion. Russell and Annesley 
leave this in two days, and you will probabiy meet them 
ere long ; at all events they will take care that this packet 
reaches you in safety. I have enclosed for your amuse- 
ment the letter to which Mr. Qtway alluded at Glena, 
when the conversation between Mrs. Fitzroy and old 
Bflßtley induced him to mcntion having lately reoeived it. 
Mrs. Fitzroy desired a copy, and permite me to send it to 
you, provided that you return it whenever you have an 
opportunity. I enclose you also Louisa's letter. 

You shall bear from me afler I reach Grosvenor-square. 
and will not onvy my feelings in the Interim. 
Adieu, my dear Falkland ! 

I am ever your ajfectionate, 

Abthitb HoWABUv 
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LETTER XIX. 

Miss Howaäd to A. Howard, Esa. 

(Enclosed in the preceding.) 



My dear Arthur, 
Yoüs letter has made me gloomy, and my mother's 
temper dpes not improve my spirits : she is very angry 
with you, and so offended by the style of your remarks on 
Adelaide^ approaching marriage, that so far from wishing 
your presence, I am commissioned to say, it is my 
mother's express desire that you should not come to town 
tili the ceremony is over. As you are not yet quite of 
age, you coufd not be of any absolute use at present ; 
and she will contrive, upon the good faith of your assist- 
ance when you are enabled to give your aid, to supply fhe 
immediate necessity for money by borrowing on bond. 
This is her message ; but as her anxiety that you should 
quit your present Situation is fully equal to her wish that 
you should not come here, she would be glad if you were 
to go to the Continent ; and as your friend Falkland is 
somewhere in Italy, and his Company may be an induce- 
ment to immediate arrangements, she has no objection to 
your joining him and his tutor wherever they may be. It 
is my mother's design to hasten the marriage as quickly 
as possible. She means to inform Crayton that you have 
seriously hurt your leg, which will be sufficient excuse for 
your non-appearance ; and should he ever discover that 
you have lefl Glenalta to-go abroad while it might be sup- 
posed that you could not stir from your sofa, it will be easy 
to make out a new versicn; or if the wedding is over, as 
soon as we hope that it will be, we shall not care much 
about a slight inconsistency which will not signify a rush 
when the deed is done. 
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You look grave, bat really it cannot be helped. Nothing 
could be worse than aiiy Interruption to the nuptiah of 
Crayton and Adelaide ; it mußt not be ; and though I 
beUeve him to be a gambler, and knote bim to be a dunce, 
our sister is willing to wear hia Coronet, and excuse his 
errors and deficiencies. For myself, I am not sorry that 
the bustle of coachmakers, jewellers, milliners, &c. üi 
which we are involved, prevents my having time to think 
much, for I am low and quite out of humour. Wbat you 
say of the world is true enough, and no one feels how true 
except he is carried round like a fly upon its wheel ; but 
to stand «tili is worse : it makes one's head giddy to 
pause ; and the country afler all is so flat, so utterly de- 
void of interest, that tiresome as I confess a London lifo 
to be, any thing is better than the cobwebs of retirement. 
A rural bower sets one to sleep, even in Imagination, and 
the only part of the system kept alive in retreat is the 
muscular apparatus by which we yawn. 

If I could find out any " Royal road" to happiness, 1 
should like to cut many of my acquaintances ; but tili l 
do, they must be endured, idle and silly as they are. 

Here comes a man with Ady's diamonds ; and 1 am 
called to Council. I will write a line to Paris, poste restante ; 
so as you will probably make at once for the French capi- 
tal, as a central point ; you will there reeeive intelligente 
of our advancement to, the peerage. I will send you tlic 
new»papers, that you may see how the paragraph runs. 
Old Lord Hawkston, being our hundred and fiftieth coiisin, 
La madre applies to him to act your part in giving the 
bride away. 

Called again. Coming! Coming! 
Yours, ever affectionately, 

L. Howard. 
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